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THE 


LIFE AND ACTS 
OF THE MOST FA- 


mous and valiant Campion, Sir 


WiLL1aM VVALLACE 


Knicht of Ellerſlie, Maintainer of the 
Libertie of 8S cor LAND. { * 


Cicero 2 de finibus, 1 
I Laudandus eſt is, qui mortem oppetit pro Republica. 
qui doceat charjorem eſſe patriam nobis quam noſ- 
- metipſos, 
Et memorem famam, qui bene geſsit habet. 
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IN OBITVM CLARISSL 
mi Ducis Gulielmi Wallace, quem 


Edwardus primus Anglorum Rex ſibi prodi- 
rum ſupplicio Londini affecerat. Carmen. 


JNvida Mors triſti Gulielmum funere Wallam, 
Quæ cuncta tollit ſuſtulit. 

Et tanto pro cive, cinis: pro finibus vrna eft: 
Friguſque pro lorica obit. 

Ille licet terras, Ioca ſe inferiora, reliquit: 
At fata factis ſupprimens, 

Parte ſui meliore ſolum, Cœlumque pererrat, 
Hoc ſpiritu: illud gloria. 

At tibi ſi inſcrĩiptum generoſo pectus honeſto, 5 
Fuiſſet, hoſtis proditi 

Artibus Angle tuis, in poenas parcior iſſes, 
Nec oppidatim ſpargeres- 

Membra viri ſacrandaadytis. Sed ſcin quid in iſta 
Immanitate viceris? 

Vt Vallæ in cunctas oras ſpargantur & horas, 
Laudes; tuumque dedecus. 
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© The firſt Booke, 


To voung fir Rannald Schirreffe of that towne, 


Was ſiffer fair of god fame and renowne⸗ "\ | 
Malcome Wallace her got in mariage, | 
That Ellerſlie then had in heritage, 

Auchenbothie, and many other place, 

The ſecond Dy he was to god Wallace: 

The quhilk Wallace full hardely had wzought, . 

When Walter heire of Wallace to him ſought, 

Who likes toheare mozeknowledge in that part, 

Goe read the lyne ol the firſt Stewart. 


How Malcome Wallace got with his Ladie bzight, 


Malcome Wallace a gad and gentle Knight: 

And William to, as Chzonickles beares on hand, 
Who after was reſkewer of Scotland, bs 
When it was loft with treaſon and falſneſle, 
Ouerlet with foes, it fred thzough Gods grace. 

King Alexander our woꝛthie King fozlozne, 

By euenture his life loſt at Kinghorne: ! 
Zh2e peares till the Realme ffod-veſolate; * 
Whereth2ogh there roſe a full grenous debale. 
Dur P2ince Dauid,Earle of Huntingtowne, 

Zh:& daughters had of great fame and renowne: 8 
Ok the quhilk th2& came Bruce, Ballioll, and Haiſting, $ 
Twook theſe tha deſy2ed to be King. _ 

The Ballioll claimed of the fit gre lineally, 

And Bruce the firſt Pale ofthe gree by. 

Co Edward ſone vntaEngland they ſend, - | 

Df this great ſtrife they thought he ſhauld make ende 
Follie it was(inde#de it happened ſo) abs 
Succour fo ſxke of their old moztall fae. 
Edward Lang ſhankes had now begunne his weare, 
Upon Gaſcoigne into an awfull feare: 

The lands quhilkhe claimed @din ik caſe, 

De thoght full ſone to make it haill cangqueſe. 

To NorhameKirkhe came withoutten mair, 

The Counſell then of Scotland met him thair. 

Full ſabtillie hs charged them in bandown, 


The firſt booke. 
as their ouer⸗Loꝛd to hold of him the Crowne, 
Biſhop Robert in his time right wozthy, 
Df Glaſgow Lo2d,ſaid;that we do deny. 
Any oner-Lo2d,but the great God aboue, 
The King was wꝛath and home he did remoue. 
Pet] Iohn Ballioll followed on him fo faſt, 
ohold ofhim he granted at thelaft: 
And contrare right a Ring he made him thair 
Mherethꝛogh Scotland repented it full ſair. 
To the Ballioll our Lo2ds would not conſent, 
Edward fozthwith ſet downe a 
He called Ballioll to anſwerefo; Scotland, 
Che wiſe £02ds ſone cauſed him bꝛeake that bans, 
An Abbot paſt and gaue ouer his alleageance: 
King Edward then toke it ingreatgrenance. - 
His hoſt he raiſed and came to wark on Twead, 
But fo2 to fight as then he had. great dead. 
To Corſpatrik of Dumbar ſone he fend, 
His counſell aſkt, to he the countrie kend. 
When he was bꝛoght in pzeſence ofthe King, 
By ſubtle band they packed by this thing. 


the battaill of Batwick. Chap. II ' 

* ion Patrik then to Barwick can perſew, 

Receiued he was and truſted very trew: 
The Ring followed with his men ofrenowne, 
After midnight at ref was all the tone: 
Corſpatrikroſe,thekeyes well he knew, 
Let bzidges downe, and poꝛtculzies they dzelw, 
Edward entered, and cauſd ſlay haſtelie - 
Df men and women — tte: 


. Acaptaine there Big ants". | 0 no 
Toward Dumbat without reſting they rade. 


The battaile of CR Chap. III | 
2 


Quhair 


Nuhair that ſtone andsScodland ſhould maſter be. 
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4 The firft booke, 
Uhair gathered was great power of Scotland. 
Againſt Edward in battell fo; to ſtand: 
The thꝛeꝛ Carles was entered in that place, ba 
Df Mar, Mentcith,and Athole vpon cace. | 
In the Caſtell the Earle gart hold them in, 
That to their men without they could not win: 
Hoꝛ vet to them ſupplying fo2 no mo, b 
The battels then together faſt they go, 4 
Ok true Scots ouerſet with ſubtiltie. 
Earle Patrik then quhen the fighting was felleſf, 
To our foe turned and harming did vs maitt. 
Js none in woꝛld that ſkaith 3 
Then weill truſted in boꝛne familiar. 
Our men are ſlaine without redemption, : 
Chꝛough theſe deeds whole tint was this Region. q 
How King £dwerdand CoriFatrik,came to Scone, and 
depoſed fohn Baliol,and had with them the z 
heires of Scotland. Chap, IIII. | 
RA Edward paft and Corſpatrik to Scone, 


And there he gat of Scotland fone: ; 
Fo2 none was left the ie fo2 to defend, * | 
Fo? Iohn Ballioll then to Montroſe they ſend: { 


And him depꝛyued foz ay of his Bingrin, 

Then Edward himſelfe was called an Ropall rik. 
The Crowne he twke vpon the ſelfeſame kane 
That Gathelus ſent with his ſonne from Spaine: 
When Iber Scot firſt into Scotland tame, 
That Canmore Ring, ſyne Fergus had to name: 
Bꝛoght it to Scone, and gart it fabill thair, 
Nuhair Kings were crowd eight hunder yeares e mair: 
Before the time that King Edward it fand, + 

Thefe Jewels he gart | . 
Jn London ſet in witnes thing 
By conquets then made him N ing. 
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* Nuhillhe of wit full wozthelie was kend. 


The firſt booke, 
God chooſe the time fo2 Margarets heires to (ce. - 
Eight ſcoze thevled of greateſt that they fand,. 
And heires with them, and Bruce out of Scotland. 
Chat office then he kerped but ſhoꝛt tyme, 

J may not now put all the derds in ryme. 

On Chꝛonicles why ſhould J tary lang? 

To Wallace againe now b2ieflie will gang. 
Scotland was loft when he was but a childe, 

All onerſet with our enemies wilde, 

His Father Malcome in the Lennox fled, 

His eldeſt ſonne thither with him he led. 

His Mother fled with him from Ellerſlic, 

To Gowrie paſt and dwelt in Kilſpindie. 

The Gnight his Father thither hes them ſent, 
Untohis Uncle with ane god intent. 

An Gowrie dwelt, and had their lining thair, 

An aged man quhilk reteiued them fair, 

Then to Dundie Wallace to ſchole they ſend, 


Thus he continued in his tender age, 

An armes ſyne did many vaſſalage. 

When Saxon blood could reigne, 
Marking the will of that vnrighteons Bing. 

Many great w2ong they wzought in this Regionn, 
Deſtroyde our Lo2ds, and bzake theixhaildinge sunt 
Both wines and widowes they duke at their owne will, 
Nunnes and Paideng whom they liked to ſpill, 

King Herods part they playde hereinScotland, 

Df yong childꝛen that they befoze them fand. 

The Biſhopꝛickes that was greateſt of vaill, 

They toke in hand of their haill. 
Not fo2 the Pope they wold no Rirks » 
Bot gripped viotence of weir. 
Glaſgow thev gaue as at their waill was kend, 2 
To diocy of Durhame ta ane commend. 
Small benefices then they wold nat perſew, 


But foz this W +; 


Hanged 


The fir fi booke. 
Manged Barrons and wꝛought full mekillcare, 

It was well knowne within the barnes of Aire, 
There eighteine ſcoꝛe was put to fellon dead, 

But God aboue hes ſent vs ſome remtede. 

- At is remembꝛed farder in the taile, 

A will follow vpon my purpoſe haill. 

William Wallace ere he was man of armes, . 
Great pittie thought that Scotland toke ſik harmeg, 
Mekill dolour it dis him in his minde, 

Soꝛ he was wiſe right woꝛthie wight and kinde. 

In Gowrie dwelt ſtill with this wozthie man, 

As he increafh and with abandon than | 
Into his heart he had full mekill caire, 

He ſaw the Sutheron multiple mair and mair. 
And to himſelfe oft would he make his mone, 
Okt his god kin they had lane many one. 

Pet he was then ſermlp, ſtrong and bold, 

And he ok age was ſeuenttene winters olde: 
Weapons he bare either god ſwoꝛd 02 knife. 
Fo he with them hapned full oft to ſtriue. 
Where he found one out of anothers pzeſence, 
After to Scots they did nomoze-offence: 

To cut his th2oate, oz ſtick him ſuddainlie, 
He eared not, found he them anerlie: 


How Wallace flew : 0 
Sonne of Dundi 


V Pon a day * e 2 
Df cruelneſſe fulltittle they him kend, 

Dye Conſtable was afelloun man of weir, 
— vnto Scots he did full mekill deir. 


Selbie he heght delpitenus and autrage/, 
A tonne he had neart pon 


The firſt Booke; - 
Into the fowne he vſed euery day, 
The men oz fonre thereto with him to play, - - 
An hielie ſchzew, wanton in his intent, 
Wallace he ſaw, and foward him he went. 
Stemlie he was, right big and well be ſerne. 
Into a werde of godlie gaining greene: 
He called on him, and ſaid thou Scot abide, 
- What denil(ſaid be) ther graithed in ſo god werd. 
An hoꝛſe mantle it was thy kind to weare, 
A Scots whit tie vnder thy belt ta beare: 
Rouch rul ions vpon thine harlots fete, 
Giue me thy knife, what doth thygeare ſo mete, + 
To him he went his knife to take him fra, 
Faſt by the collar Wallace can him ta: 
Under his him his knife he braided out, 
Foz all his men that ſembled him about: 
But helpe himſelfe he knew ol no remede, 
Without reſkewhe ſticked him to dead. 
The Squyer fell, of him there was na maire, 
His men followed on Wallace wounder ſair, | 
The p2eaſe was thick and cummered them fullfaſf, - 
Wallace —— — and greatly als — 
Che blodie 1 
He fpared none that he beloze him fand. 
The houſe he knetv his Eme had ludged 8 
Thether he fled, further he might not win. 
The godwife there within the cloſe ſaw he, 
And helpe (he cryed) fo: him that died on tre: 
The pong captaine hes fallen with me at ſes: 
Jn at the doꝛe he went with this god wie, 
A ruled gowne ol her owne ſhe him gane, 
Abone his wirde that couered all the lane: 
A ſudled cotrtch'oner head and neck let fall, 
A wozne white hat the braiſed on with all, 
Foz they ſhould not long tarie at that Inne, 


G rock and then lat downe to 
ee 
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$ | The firſt Booke, 

They knew not well atquhatgaithe in zeid. 
In that ſame houſe they ſonght him buſelis, 
But he ſat ſkill and ſpan right cunninglie. 
As of bis time he had not learned lang, 
They left him fo,and fozth their gate can gang: | 
With heauie cheare, and ſozrowfull in thoght, ö 
No wit of him as then get could they noght. ; 
The Engliſhmen all then in barret bowne, | 
Bade fp2e all Scots that were into that towne, 
vet this godwife held Wallace vntill night, 
Bade him god cheare,and put him out of ſight. 

Chꝛough a darke gate ſhe guided him full kalt, 

In couert went,ſpne by the water paſt, 

Fozbure the gate foz watches that was there, | ö 
His mother was into a great deſpare. | , 
When ſhe him ſaw ſhe thanked Yeanens King, 
And ſaid deare ſonne,ſolong where haſt thou biene? 
He toldhis Pother of that ſuddaine cace, 
Zhen weepsd ſhe,and laid full oft alace, 
Oz that thou ceaſe thou will be laine withall. 
—— — — — L 

nſufferable are of Englan 

Part — mo Sine we ſhould gatnfand, 
His Eme he kriew that he the ſqupar 
Foz d2ead thereofingreat languoz he dꝛ 
This paſſed ouer,quhill diners dapes were gane. 
The godman dzed that Wallace ſhould be tanet 
Fo2 Sutheron are full ſubtle enerp man, 
A great dittay fo2 Scots ozdained they than: 


Be the law dayes in Dundie ſet an Air: 


Then Wallace would no longer ſoioꝛnẽ thair. 

His Mother grathed him in a Pilgrims wetd, 
Himlelke diſagyſed,ſpnegladlie with hir zeid. 

A ſhoꝛt ſwoꝛd vnder his weid bare he, 

An all the land full many foes had he. 

Both on their fote with them moꝛe toke they noght, 
Cho ſpeired, he laid, o S. Margaret they ſoght. 


The firſt Booke. 
Cho ſerued her full great friendſhip they fand, 

With Sutheron folke, fo2 ſhe was of England. 

Beſide Lundores the fer p 

Chen though the ſped they wonder falt. 

Into Dumfermling they ludged all that night, 

Upon the mozne when that the day was light, 

With gentle-wemen hapned them to paſſe, 
DfEngland bozne in Linlithgow winning was: 

The Captaines wife in Pilgrimage had bene, 

When ſhe them met and had young Wallace ſene: 
God cheare they maid foꝛ he was wonder fair, 

Hot large of tongue, well taught and debonare. 

Foꝛth talking thus of matters that was wꝛoght. 
While South ouer Forth with her ſonne ſhe them bꝛoght. 
Into Linlithgow they wou ld not tarie lang, 
Cheir leaue they toke. to Dunipace they gang, 
There dwelt his Eme a man of great riches, 
Mhat mightie perſon heght to name Wallace, 
Made them god theare, and was a full god man, 
Welcomed them fair and to them told he than, 
Did him to wit the land was all on fer, 
Treated them well. and ſaid my ſonne ſo deare, 
Thy Mother and thou right herre with me ſhall bive, 
While better be, fo2 chance that map betide 
Wallace anſwered, and ſaid welkermoze we wilt, 
Our kin is llaine, and that me likes ill, 

And other many woꝛthie in that atrt, 

Line J, will God we ſhal vs w2eake on part. 

The perſon ſighed, andſaid myſonne ſo fre, 

IJ cannot know how that red2zeſſe may be, 

What ſhould I ſpeake of fruſtrare at this tive: 
Foz gift o god he would not with him bide, 

His Pother and he to Ellerſlic they went, 
Upon'the moꝛne ſhe fo2 her bꝛether ſent: 

Jn Corsbie dwelt and was Shirreffe of Aire, 
His Father was dead that liued long time there, 
Per eldeſt Wonne that mekill __ of maine, 


Her 
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10 The firſt Booke 
Her huſband als at Lochmabane was ſlane. 
Sir Malcome Wallace his name was but leis, 
His — penn in that pꝛeis: 
Dn knees he 2 — 
To him — cn mo fighter 

On either ſide with ſpeares bare him downe, 
There ticked they that god knight ofrenowne.. . 
Unfo my tale JleftatEllerſlie, 

Sir Rannald came bnto his ſiſter fc, 
Melcamed them and aſked of their intent, 

She p2ayed that he to Loꝛd Perſic would went, 
She irked of warre, ſhe could no farther flee, 

To purchaſe peace: in reſt that ſhe might be. 
Sir Rannald had the Perſies paatectiqn, 

As foz all part to take remiſſion: .. 

Then he cauſoe wo to his ſiſter that tide, - 


_ — perrill 

Fo2 they had whole the ſtrengths of this land, 
What they would do, durſt none againſt them ſand; 
Shirreffe he was and vſed them among, C 
Full ſoze he dꝛede that Wallace ſhbuld take wzong: 

Fo2 he and they could neuer wellaccozd, 

Be got a blow thongh he was lad oz Lo2d, | 

Chat p2ofered him anylightlifulneſſe,. 

But they repared ouer mekill to that 

As Engliſh Clarks in pꝛophecie it fand. 
How one Wallace ſhould put them from Scotland 
Sir Rannald knew well a moꝛe qupet ſt&de, 

W here William might be better from their lde: 
With his Uncle Wallace of Richartoun, 


Dir Richart heght that god knight of renoun, 
tun » Thele 
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The firſt Booke, 3 
The ſe lands whole then was his heritage, | 
But blinde he was ſo happened thꝛough courage 

By Engliſhmen that did vs mekill deare, 

In his riſing he wozthie was in warre: 

Th2:ough hurt of vaines, and miniſhing of blodg 

Pet he was wiſe and of his counſell god, 

In Febꝛuare Wallace was to him ſend, 

Into Apzile he bowned from him to wend, 

But god ſernice he did him with pleaſance, 

As in that ſpace was woꝛthie to aduance. 


How Wallace paſt to the water of Irwin to 
take fiſhe Chap. VI 


oO on a time he deſyzed to play, 

Into apzile the th:& and twentie dap? 

To Irwin water fiſh to take he went, 

Sik fantaſle fell into his intent: 

To leid his net a childe with him thers peid. 

But he ere none was in a fellon dzeade 

His ſwoꝛd he left ſo did he neuer againe, 

It did him god, although he ſuffered paine. 

Ok that labour as then he was not ſee, 

Happie he was, rwke filhe aboundantlie. 

Cre of the day ten houres could oner paſſe, 

Ryding their came neere by where Wallace was 

The Lo2d perſie that was Captaine then of Air, 
From him he turned and could ts Glaſgow fair, 

Part of the court had Wallace labourſeene, 

To him their raid flue clade in garmentgrene, 

S. Martines fiſh,ſaid Scot now we would haue, 
Wallace againe them me&kly anſweir gane, 

It were reaſon me thinke pe ſhould hone part, 
Maith ſhould be delt in all place with fre hart. 
He bad his boy giue them ofhis waithing, 

The Sutheron ſaid, as now of thy dealing, 

We wil not take, thou would giue vs over ſmall, 
He lighted downe, and _ his boy toke all, 
ges 2 


Wallace 
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5 ce tal han cl ao ba,.. 

L eane vs ſome part we pꝛap fo2 charitie: 

An aged knight ſerues our Ladle this dap, 

God friend leaue part and take not all away: 

Thou ſhalt haue leaue to fiſh and take thek mair, 

All theſe ſurelie ſhall in our flitting faire: 

Woeoerue aL o2d, theſe fiſhe ſhall to him gang, 

Wallace anſwering ſaid thou art in the wzang: 

Whom thou'ft thou Scot in faith thou ſerueſt a blaw. 

To him he ran, and out a ſwoꝛd can dzaw, 

Wallace was woe he had no weapons thair, 

But a Poultſtatfe, quhilk in his hand he bare, 

Wallace with it faſt on the checke him tooke 

With fo god will while off his terte he oke, 

The ſwoꝛd flew fra him afote bꝛoade on the land, 

Wallace was glade and canght it ſone in hand, 

And with the \wo2d an ackwart ſtroke him gaue, 

Under the heade his craig in ſunder dꝛaue, 

Be that the reſt lighted about Wallace, 

He had no helpe but only Gods grace: 

On either ſide full faff on him they dang. 

—— — 

Upon e in greate yꝛe he fkroke one, 

Che ſhearing ſwoꝛd cut to the coller bone: 

Another he hit on the arme 

Chile hand and ſwo2d both on the land can ly, 

The other two fled to their hozfe againe,, 

He ticked him that laſt was on theplaine, : 
& flew he there, two fled with their might, | 
their Loꝛd but he was out of ſight, 

Taking the mure, erehe and they conld twin, 

A TEND owne, 

nd cryde abyde, pour men are d 

Right cruelly into this falle regioun: 

Fine ol pour men here at the water baide 

Fifh yon to b2ing, though it no pzofite made, 

Ur 
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The 1 05d asked; how ma ny may there be? | 
We ſaw but one that hes onercome vs all, — — 


and ſaid ſhame on 
— rem pon tall, 


Went to his Eme, and told him of the derde, 
And he foz woe neare ſwelt out ofhis weve: 
2" hey bu tone hon me ge d Gere. 
Amps ſaid, no longer will J byde, 
Theſe @utheronhozſelet ſ& it A can ryde. 
| HisEmeslonne with him he wouly nttake | 
Silner and gold he canſde one fohimgine, 
Wallace thenknefed,andlowlie toke his teane, 
THESECONDBOOKEDECL 
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owne ſtafe in Aire» Chap. 


Was fe in warre,and —— 
And full great loffe of thy deare wozthie kin,. 
Vs 3 It 
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To Ochterhouſe withoutten maze he raid. 


was his life and moſt part of 
Eat ny toy mal ably I . 


And ä —— 
There was one Wallace that welcomed him well ? 
Thea CER theresfhad little fele. | D 

n 1 


So he deſpꝛed the tolone of Aire to ſe, 

Mis chülde with him as then no mae tobe he 

Ay next the wod Wallace caufve leaue his hozſe. 

Then on his fote went to the market croſſe, , 

The Perſic was in the Caſtell of Aire, 

With Engliſhmen, great number and repare: 

And all the towne rewling on their owne wie, 

To man Scots they did full great ſupp2yſe. 

All but abaſing Wallace among them zeid, 

2 5 nts 
u u d 

raps bo litt mekill ma 


Chen he deſtred at that market to be, 

Foꝛ one ſtrobe he bad him grots thꝛer. 

Che churle granted, ot᷑ that pꝛoſfer was faine, 

Co pay that filner Wallace was full bane: - 

Wallace that ing take vp into hishany; 4 

e g 
e gane, 3 

White his rig bone all into tunder dꝛaue: 1 

The churlg was dead, ol him I ſpeake na mait, 1 


emden af 22 onVillce den 
The a don W 
Feill on the fleld or folks fighting falt, 
He vnabaiſed, and not greatly agaſt: 
Upon the hear one with the fling hit he, 
While bone and bzainehe made in pieces flee: 
Another he fkroke on the baiſnet ot ſteill. 
Che tree there raue, and fruſhed euerie veale, 
His free was loſt the Engliſhman was dead, 
R 
d him in nde. 
Thzoughont pꝛeaſe he piede, 
2 2 

o greues and 
Wale returned as man of mekill maine, 
And at one ſtroke the fozmeft hes he ſlaine, 
A full ſoze ſtroke the other got that tyde, 
- With his god [wozdhe made him there abide, 
In at the Cozflet bzymlphe him bare, 
The grounden ſwoꝛd out thzough his bodie ſhare 
Fiue flew he there ere he paſt from the town, 
He got his horſe, 9 made 2 bown, 
And keped the childe and leit him 
Gſcaped thus he can — 2 
Some followed him on and rae: 
To take Wallace as then it was no bute 
The tries was thicke that kerped him full well, 
But there to byde he tould neuer a deale: 
God oꝛdinante that effeired fo: his effate, - 
His cuſtome was at all times aire and laite, 
The ©qupar Wallace in Ochterhouſe that wes, 
= bed and meate fo2 him he made to pate, 

As foz that time that he remained thair, 
| — — he ip toſe the towne of Aire. 
rhep 

Would God as hk Eben dn 
His Emes leruant foz to buy fiſh is ſent, 


Sir Rannald Crawfurd * then hand, , 


- 


1 1 
- How Wallace ſlew Lord Perſics ſtewart, and was 
ptiſoned in Aire. Chap. II 


JV Pen be han ane ie god aphe had bogkt 

The Perſies ſtewart right favly to him foght: - 
Aud ſaid thou Scot, to whom buyes thou this thing? - 
Co the Shirreffe he ſaid by heauens ing, 

My Lyv2d ſhall haue it, ſyne goe fetch ther maire, 
Wallace by chance was neare- by going thair, 

He went to him, and ſaid deare I 


* 


W 
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On mercat day fo2 Scots to keepe the towne, 
Wallace boldlie he dzew a ſwozd of warre, 

Anto the bꝛyme the fozmeſtconthhe beare, 
Dut thꝛough the bodie licked him to the dead, 
And ſund2ie moe ere he paſt from that ſtead, 

An ackward ſtroke another tooke he there, 

Upon his knee the bone in ſunder ſhare. 
The third he ltroke on a puiſſant ol mail zie, 
Dis craig in two no werdes might auailzie, 
Thus Wallace faired as wod as a Lyon, EY 
Then Engliſhmen that were on barg an boun, ;3 
They kept the gaite with ſpeares rude und lang A 
Foz dint ol cod might no man to him gang, 


Wallace 
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Wallace was harneſt on his bodie well, 

At him they ſought with ſhar pe ſwoꝛds of ſteale: 

And from his ſkcength enuironed him about, 

Out thꝛough the pzeaſe on a ſide he bꝛake out: 

Unto a wall thatfſtod by the ſea ſide: 

Foz well oꝛ woe there muſt he nede abide, 

Part of their ſpeares in pieces there he ſhare, 

Then from the other helpe came mair, 

Out ouer the dyke they glaide on either ſide, 

Biꝛoke downe the wall, no ſuccour, was that tyde, 

Then Wallace knew ofno w&ne but to die, 

To win his death among them thus went he. 

Other part in great pꝛe hewing faſt, 

His birneſt bꝛand it burfted at the laſt: 

Bake in the hilts, away the blade it flew, 

He wiſt no weene but furth his knife he dzew. - 

Che firſt he flew quhilk him in hand hes hint, _— 
And other two he licked with his dint, 

Che remanent to him with ſpeares hes ſought 

Bare him to ground no further might he nought y 
The Loꝛds bad that they ſhould not him fla, 

Mo pyne him moze they ed him to ta: 

Into their Innes al he had ſwozne, 

Out of the gate by fo2ce they haue him bozne, 

Thus god Wallace with Engliſhmen was taine, 

An fault ofhelpe, fo2 he was his allaine: 

Be could not ceaſe, his courage ſo him bare, 

Frinole Fortune hes bzonght him in the ſnare, 

Theſe falſe gods full of bnrighteouſneſſe, 

And falſe luno full of deceitfulneſſe, | 

Theſe fained gods Wallace neuer zet knew, 

Great righteouſneffe ay him to mercie dzew. 

His kin might not get him foz no kin thing, 
Sight they haue payed the ranſon ofa King, 
Che moꝛe they bade the moze it was n va X 
Or their belt men that day ſeuen hes he lane. 
They cauſde ſet him into a pꝛilon fell, 
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«Ofhis toꝛment great pittie was to tell, 

Euill meate and d2ink they cauſdevnto him giue 
Great maruell was if he might long thereline. 
And ekethereto he was in pꝛiſon law, 

2 him to hold the Law, 
Leaue J him thus into this painfull ſtead, 
—ͤ— — aboue — ſend him ſome remede. 

e plaine complaint and pitteous lamenting. 
Che wofull weeping that was foz his taking: 
The toꝛmenting ot euery creature, 

Alas, they ſaid how ſhall aur life indure? 
The flowꝛe of pouth into his tender age, 
Foztune ol armes hes left him in thirlage. 
Liuing this day a chiftane haue we none. 

Durſt take in hand, but yong Wallace allone, 
The Land is loſt, he is caught inthe ſnare, 
The Aperſe of Scotland is in great care. 


How Wallace was priſoned in in Air and eſcaped. Cap III 


32 rreld herring and water they — 
Where he was ſet into —— 
S ik fode fo; him was ferble ta — 
Then ſaid he thus gap God nowme receine, 
Wy pitteous ſpꝛite and ſoule auer all the lane: 
Sy careful life A may not now defend, 
Ouer few Sutheron vnto the death A dzew, 
And that 3 rew indede, and verie trew: 
Fo: ſone J will out ot᷑ wend, 
Gif J ſhould now inpziſon-make an end. 
Eternall God why ſhould A thus wiſe die, 
Sen my belefe all whole remaines on ther; 
And thy owne hand full woꝛthelie hes w2oght, 
But thou remede, no liks they oꝛdaine me: 
Mp only Saniour that diedon the tree, "14; 
From hels pꝛiſon with thy blood hes me boght, 
Why wilt thou giue thy handy wozke foz noght? 
And many other in eee 
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Foz of my life nothing elle A roght, 

D — fwozd of temper neuet trew, 
Thy blade in pꝛiſon tone me th;ew, 
And ouer little harmes hes taine, 
Ot vs they haue vudone moe then anew: 
Py faithfull Father deſpitefullie they ſlew, 
My bꝛother als, and god men many one, 
This is the date ſhall vs onercome eachone. 
Of this Kingrik,deare God when ſhal thou rew? 
Since my power thus ſudainlie is = 

All wozthie Scots Almightie God you l&@de, 
Since Jnomoze in wozlhip may vou lpeede: 
In pꝛiſon here me wozthes to miſche ue. 
Now fillieScocland that at helpe hes great uiede, 
Thy Nation ſtands into a fellon dzead: * 
Df wozldlinelle right thus J take my leaue, 
Df other paines God let you neuer pzene: 
Though A foz wo ont of my wit ſhould wend; - 
None other gift A may now to you giue. I 
Adew Wallace vmquhyle was ſtrong and ſfure 
Chou muſt of neede in pziſdn now indure: 
Thy wszhie kin may not the ſane foz gold: 
Ladies was both mu and mute, 


te to heauen with wozds that neuer failles, 


pte to the great God aboue, 
1 in ſptfull celles: 


— e birds as blyth as belles, 
o pe birds ) as bellen, 
Some happie chance may tall foz your brhoue, 
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Complaine yeLo2dscomplaine pe Ladies b2ight, 
Complaine foz him that wozthie was and wight. 
 DfSaxons ſonnes that ſuffered mekill deare, 
Complaine fo: him that is in pꝛiſon dight, 

And foꝛ no cauſe Scotland bot foz thy right: 
Complaine alſo ye wozthie men of warre, 
Complaine foz him ſhat was pour aſper ſpeare. 
Few Engliſhmen yet to the death he dight, 
Complaine foz him pour triumph had to beare, 

Cellinus his Paſter Janelour was now, 

In Engliſhmen alas, why ſhould we trow, 

Our wozthie kin are pyned on this wiſe: 

Sik rule but right is little till allow, | 

Pe thinks we ſhould in barret make them bow, 
At our power, and ſo we doe full ſpſe, 

From their danger God make vs foꝛ to ryſe, 
That well hes wꝛoght befoze theſe tymes now, 
Foz they mark ay to wait vs with ſuppꝛyſe. 

What ſhould J moze of Wallace toꝛments tell? 
The Flure he tooke into that pziſon fell: 
Se 

ep d aur | 
But bꝛing him fo2th ſoone of that — dwell, 
In iudgement where that he ſhouldtholethe law 
This man went downe and ſuddenly he ſaw, 
And to his ſight death had him ſnapped ſnell, 
Spne faid to them he hes payde that he aw, 

When they pzeſumed hethould be verie dead; 
They cauſo ſeruants withoutten longer pleave: 
With ſhoꝛt aduiſe vnto the wall him bare, 

They cuiſt him ouer ont of that bailfull ſtead, 

Okt him they trowed there ſhould be no rem@de, 

In a dꝛaffe midding where he remained there 

His firſt Nurice of the new towne of Aire, 

To him ſhe came quhilk was full will of reid. 

And purchaſt leaue away with him to faire, 
Into great yze they granted her to goe, 
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She toke him bp withoutten wozds mo: 
And on a cart vnſemly they him caſt, 
Out ouer the water they led him with great woe, 
To her owne houſe withoutten any ho, 
She warmed water, and als her ſeruantsfaff, 
His bodie waſht while filth off him was paſt: 
His heart was wight and flightered to and fro, 
And his two eyes at laſt caſt vp alſo. 

His foſter-mother him loued attour the lane, 
Got milke to warme, his life if ſhe might ſane, 
With all her cure great kindneſſe could him kyth, 
Per daughter had of twelfe oulks a knane, 

Her childes papes in Wallace mouth it gane: 


The womans milke comfozted him full ſ with, 


Chen in a bed they bzoght him foz tolith, 
And conertlie they kept him in that caue, 
Him foz to ſaue how ſecretly they might, 

In their chamber thepkeped him that tyde, 
She cauſde graith bp a buird in the honſe ſyde, 
With t apeſtrie cloathes honoured with great ſlight, 
And that the boyce in euerie land ſhould light, 
That he were dead thꝛoughout the land ſo wide, 
In pꝛeſence ap the weeped bnver fight, 

But godlie meates ſhe graithed either night, 
And ſo befell into that ſelfe ſame tide, 
While furthermoze that Wallace wozthed wight, 

Thomas Rymour withoutten faill was than, 
Wlith the Pinifter quhilk was a wozthis man; 
He vſed oft to that religious place, 

The people deemed of mekill wit he can, 

And ſo he did althegh they bleſſe oz ban: 
Nuhilkhapned ſuith in many dinerſs place: 
I tan not ſay by wꝛong oz righteouſneſſe, 

In rule of warre whether he tint oz wan, 

It may be deemde by diuiſion of grace . 

Chat man that dap at the market had bene,. 
Of Wallace knew this carefull caſe ſo keeng:. 
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His Paſter asked what tythings that he ſaw, 
His man anſwered oflittle heard Jmeene, 
The Waſter ſaid that hes bene ſeldome ſeene⸗ 
Where Scots and Engliſh affembled on a row, 
Was neuer pet ſo farre as J conld know, 

But either a Scot would doe a Dutheron terne, 
Oz he to him, as auenture might faw. 

Wallace pe know was taine into that ſtead, 
Out ouer the wall J ſaw them caſt him deade, 
Out of their pziſan famiſht fo2 fault of fode. 
The maſter ſaid with heart heauie as leid: 


' Sik deede to them me thinke ſhould foſter feid: 


Foz he was wight and comde of gentle blode, 
Thomas anſwered, theſe tythings are not gode: 
If that be ſuith my ſelfe ſhall neuer eate bzeade, 
Foz all my wit here ſhoztlie J conclude. 

A woman then of the new towne of Air, 
To him ſhe went when he was fallen there, 
And on her knees right lowlie them beſoght, 
To purchaſe leaue the might hence with him faire, 
In lightlines they granted to her there, 
And ouer the water into her houſe him bꝛoght, 
To burie him as godlie as ſhe might, 
Then Thomas ſaid pet ſhallJ line na mair, 
If tat be true by God that all hes w2ought, 

The Maſter heard what Thomas ſaid in plaine, 


Me charged his man to ſpeid him faſt againe: 


To ſe the honſe and warelp to eſpp, 

What woꝛd he heard among them bulelie. 
The man went out at bidding was all baine, 
To the new towne to paſſe he did his paine, 
To that ilke honſe and went in ſuddenly, 
About he blinked vnto the buird him by, 
Che woman roſe, in heart ſhe was not faine, 


Who lyes here he did demand in plaine. 


Wallace, ſho ſaid ful woꝛthie that hes bene, 
Then weeped ſhe that pittedus was toſxne, 


The 
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Che man thereto great credence gaue he noght, 
Toward the buirdhe bowned as he beſt thoght, 
Dn knees lhe fell and cryed ſoꝛ Jeſus ſhene, 
Let ſlande r be and from your thought it fleeme. 
The man anſwered by him that all hes w2oght, 
J would his weilfaire, and cuiſt into his thoght: 
Might J on life once ſee him with mine eine 
He ſhould be ſafe thocht England wold him flame, 
She led him vp to Wallace by the greeis 
He ſpoke with him, then faft againe can pꝛeaſe: 
With glade bod woꝛd their mirths to amend, 
And came againe and tould them whole to end: 
He tould to them the firlt tythings was lies. 
Then Thomas ſaid, foꝛſuith ere he deceis, 
Many thouſand in field ſhall take an end, 
From this Region he ſhall the Sutheron ſend: 
And Scotland thaiſe he ſhall bing to a peace, 


Into this Realme greate God ſhall ſend him grace. 


All woꝛthie men that hes god wit to waill, 
Be ware that ye do not miſdeme mp taill: 
Perchance pe fap to Bruce was none ſik like, 
He was as god where deeds were to aſſaill, 
As ot his hands and bolder of battell: 
But Bruce was knowne right air of this Kingrik, 
Fo2 he had right we call no man him like, 
But Wallace thziſe this Bingrik conqueiſt haill 
In England far ſoght battell on that rike. 


The battell of Lowdone hill, Chap. IIII 


— returne to my purpoſe againe, 
When Wallace was releaued of his paine: 
The Countrie demde all whole that he was dead, 
His deareſt kin knew not of hisremede: 

While whole he was likelie to goe and ride, 

Into that place he would no longer byde. 

Bis true keperheſent fo Ellerſſie, 
After him there he durſt not let her be. 
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Yer daughter als, her ſeruands and her childe, 
He made them paſſe vnto his mother milde, 
When they were gone,no weapons there he ſaw, 
To helpe him with what auenture might faw, 
A rouſtie (wo2d in a noke he ſawffand, 
Withoutten belt, boſe, buckler oꝛ yet bꝛand, 
Anaged man ie loft igen he wasdeade, 
n aged man it left eade, 
He dꝛew the blade and fand it wald well byte, 
Though it was fotile he toke it with him tyte, 
God heipe his man foꝛ thou ſhall goe with me, 
Mhill better come, will God ſone map that be. 
To fir Rannald as then he would not faire, 
Into that paſſage ſoꝛ Sutheron made repare, 
At Richartoun full fainehe would hane bene, 
To get him hoꝛſe and part of armour ſheene. 
Then afterward as he bowned to fair, 
Th:& Engliſhmen he met ryding fo Aire, 
At their voyage in Glaſgow fozth had bene. 
One Longcaſtell that crnell was and kene: 
A bolde Squpar, with him god yemen two, 
Wallace dzew by and wonly haue let them go, 
To him they ride, andſaiddeſpiteouſlie, 
Thou Scot abyde, trow thou be a ſpp, 
Oz elſe a theele from pꝛeſente would ther hyde: 
Then Wallace ſaid with ſober woꝛds that tyde, 
Sir J am ſcik foꝛ Gods loue let me go. 
Longcaſtell ſaid, fox\nith it beignot ſo: 
A fellon freeke thou ſemteſt in thy fair, ; 
Mile men ther know thou ſhalt with me fo Air 
Hint out his ſwoꝛd that was of noble hew, 
Wallace with that at his lighting him thzew, 
Upon the craig with his ſwoꝛd hes him taine, 
Chꝛough bꝛaine ely2e in funder bꝛoke the bane, 
Be he was fallen the two was lighted downe, 
To venge his deade onWallace made them boun 
The one of them vpon theheade he gaue, 
I 
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aue, 
— d: — no longer dem. 
With a rude ſtep Wallace tauld after glyde, 
Out th2ough the ribbes a ſicker rake gaue he, 
While leuer and lungs men might at once (&:- 
The hoꝛſe he toke both weapons andarmour, . 
Zhen thanked God with glade heart in that houre. 
Siluer they had, all with him hes he taine. 
Him to ſuppoꝛt foꝛ ſpending had he nane. 
Into great haiſt he rade to Richarton, 
A glade lemblie was at his lighting downe, 
When Wallace met with fir Richart that Knight, 
. Foz him had mourned while feble was his ſight, 
His two ſonnes of Wallace was full faine, 
They had him loſt, pet God him ſaued againe, 
| Vis Eme ſir Rannald to Richarton came faff, 
The woman tauld by Corsbie as ſhe paſt, 
q How Wallace eſcaped, then on their way veid, 
Sir Rannald pet was in a fellon dꝛæde, 
While he him ſaw, in heart he thoght full long, 
Then ſuddenlyin armes he him thong: 
He might not ſpeake bot kiſſed him tenderiy, 
His troubled ſpirit was in an extae. 
The glade teares they bꝛaſt from his eyes two, 
Ere that he ſpoke along time held him ſo, 
And at the laſt right friendfullie ſaid he, 
Welcome, Nenoy, welcome deare ſonne to me, 
Thanked be he that all the woꝛld hes w2oght, - 
That fairlie thee aut of pꝛiſon hes b2oght, 
His mother tame and other friends anew. 
With full glad e wil to fee theſe tythirgs trew, 
God Robert Boyde that wozthie was and wiglt: 
Mould not them trow while he them ſaw with ſight. 
From ſundrie parts they came to Richarton, 
Fele wozthie folks that were ol great renauun: 
Thus leaue I them in mirth gladueſle and pleaſance, 
Thanking greate Cod ol wt thance,/ 1: 
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£ iopousJuty whenthe g g dee, 
Digeſtabillengendzing 


Aboundantlie in euerie onk and flaid: 

All beſtiall thair richt courſe to indure, 
Weill helpit ar be wirking of nature. 

On fate aſcenvant to the heuins hicht, 
Conſeruitwell be the maker of might, 
Fiſche in the flude re ſortit really, 
To mannis fude the woꝛld to occupy, - 


Bot Scotland ſa was waſted monpa dap, 
Thꝛow weir fic ſkaith, that labour was — 
Uittell woꝛthit ſkant oz Auguſt could appeir, 
Thꝛob all the land the fude hapnit full deare, 
Bot Engliſhmen that riches wantitnane, - 
Be carriage baoght their vittaill inguid wane: - 
Stuffit houſis with wine and god vernage. 
Enioved this land as their owneheritage, 
This Kingrik haill they rewlit at —— 
Sellingers than ſic tithings tauld them till, 
And tauld the perſie that Wallace liuand was, 
And fra their pꝛiſoun in Air eſrhapit hes 
They trowit'it well that Wallace paſtthat ſteid, 
Foz Longcaſtell and his — aſh 
They waryitthe chance thatWallace was 
In enery pairt thep were full greitlie agaſt, 
Chꝛow pꝛophet ie that thev had heard befoir, 
Lo2d Perſie ſaid, whatneidis woꝛdis moir, 
Bot he be faſt he ſhall doe great mernell, 
It wer the bett fo2 King Edwardis auaill, 
icht he him get to be his ffedfaſtman.. 
Foz gold o2 land his Conqueſt micht ſfand than, 
We think be fozcehe * be, 
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— — wn nth | 

Chus deme they him in many diners care, 

We leit them thus andſpeike ot gude Wallace, 
longer byde, 


They leit him wozke his atem will intoplaine, 


Sir Richard had thzeſonnes as — — 
Adam Richard, and Simon that was ban 
Adam elveft — — 
Fo2dwart, richt fair, and eightene peres of age, 
Large of perſoun, richthardie wiſe and wight, 
Gude King Robert in his time made him knicht 
Lang time efter in Bruces weiris abaid, 
On Engliſhmen gude tourney maid, 
This gude Squpat with Wallace bounit to ryde, 
And Robert Boyde quhilk wald na langer byde. 
Under thirlage of ſeiges ofEngland, 
Co the falſeKing he had neuer made band, 
Cleland was there neir conſing to Wallace, 
Syne baid with him in many perillous place. 
And Edward Littill his ſiſter ſonne ſa 3 
Full weill grathed into their armour cleir, 
With their l ſeruands to Richarroun they raid, 
To Mauchline mure , ane ſhoꝛt time their abaid: 
Foz friends them tauld was bundin in thirlage, 
That Fenwicke ſent was fo2 the Carriage: 
Mithin ſchozt time he will bꝛing it to Ar, 
Put of Carleill they had reſſauit it thair. 
Chat pleiſit Wallace in hart richt greatumite, 
Wit ze they were an gudely cumpanie. 
eee 
nd in ane ſchaw ane yde; 
They ludgit — fo2 it was neir the nicht, 
To watch the way als 7 they micht. 
9 2 
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Aged true Paten am ram honſeheld there; mh *5 
Under Low don mp Authoꝛ can declare. 
He ſaw them tome, he went to them in hy. 
Both meat and dzinke he — my 
And to them told the carriage men in plaine, 
The ir foze-rpder to Air was paſt againe: 
Left them to come with power ol great engin. 
They trowed by then they were in A 
Wallace then ſaid we will not foiozne here, - 
No? change no wiede but our each dapes geare- 
At Croſſintoun the wap was fpilt thattie. 
Foz that ſame way behoued they to ride. 
And from the time that he off p2iſon fare, 
God ſommer weed daily on him he bure: 
God light harneſle from that time vſedhe euer, 
Fo: ſudden ſtrife, from it he would not ſeuer. | 
Ane Habergeon vnder his gowne he bair, : 
A god ſteele cap in his bonnet but mair: ; 
Two gloues of plate with cloth was conered welt, 
Jn his doublet a cloſſe coller of ſteell. 4 
His face he keeped fo it was ener bare, 
With his two hands the quhilt full wozthie were. 
Into his werde if he came in a thang, 
Was no man then on fete might with him gang. 
So growne of ſtrength, of power ſtrong and ſkure, 
His terrible dints were fearefull to endure. 
They truſted moꝛe of Wallace him-alane, 
Then an hundzeth of England might be tane, 
Theſe woꝛthie Scots made there no tarping, 
To Lowdon hill paſt in the day dawing. 
Deuiſed the place, and put their hozſe away. 
And thoght to win oz neuer hame to ga. 141 — 
Two ſcurriours ſent to viſie well the plane, 
But they riaht ſone returned in againe: 
To Wallace ſaid that they were | e 
Then to the ground all kneeling at the laſt, 
With humble hearts paying with al their might, To 


The third Booke. 
To Cod abone fo help them in their right: 

They graithen them to harneſſe haſtclie, 

Their ſonzied none of that god companie. 
Then Wallace ſat ),here was my Father ſlaine, 

And my bother which does me mekill paine: 
Do ſhall my ſelfe, oꝛ venged be but dzeed, 
The traitoꝛ is here the cauſer of the deed, 

Thon heght they all to bide with heartlie will, 

By that the power wes taking Lowdon hill, 

The Knight Fenwick conuoyed the carriage. 

He had on Scots made many ſh:ewde vopage. 

The Sun was riſen leiming oner lands light 

The Engliſhmen ſaw that they came to the hight, 
Neare him they raid and ſone the Scots ſaw, 

He teld his men and ſaid to them on raw: 

Ponder is Wallace that eſcaped our pxyſoun, 

Ye ſhall againe be dꝛawen thꝛough the town. 

His head I know might better pleaſe the King, 
Then gold oz land, oz any earthlie thing. 

He made his ſer uants bide with the carriage ſtill, 
Thoght to demane the @cots at their owne will. 
Nineſcoꝛe he led in harneſſe birneſt bꝛight, 

And fiftie were with Wallace in the right, 
Unrebuted the Þutheron were in weir, 

And falt they came full awfull in effeir. 

A manner of dpke of ſtones they had made, 
Narrowed the dyke whereth2ogh the thickef rade, 
The Scots on fote tooke the gate them befo2e, 

The Southeron ſaw,their courage was the moꝛ e. 
In pꝛydekull y2e they thought oner them to ride. 
But otherwiſe it hapned in that tide: 

On either ſive together faſt they glade, 

The Scots on fote great rowme about them made: 
With pꝛunzeing ſpeares thꝛough plates of ine ſteill, 
The Engliſhmen that thought to venge them weill, 
On harneſt hoꝛſe about them rudely rade, 
That with vneaſe vpon 3 feete they bade, 
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Wallace the foꝛmeſt in the bir ne he bare. 
The grounden ſpeare thzoughouthis bodie ſhare: - 
The ſhaft he ſhoke it of the fcuſhing tree. 
Deuopded it ſone ſince no better might ber ⸗ 
Dꝛew ſwo2ds then, both heaute,ſharp and lang, 
On either ſide full cruellie they dang. 
Fighting at once into. that felon doubt, 
Then Engliſhmen enuironed them about: 
Thꝛough fozce they thought out though them fo2 to ride; 
The Scots on fate that boldly could abide, 
With ſwoꝛds ſhare though halſe and hab2ik god, 
Upon the fields ſhot out.the Southeron blod. 
From hozſe and man,th2ough harneſle birneft beene, . 
A ſoꝛe affailzie fozſuith there might be (ene... 
Thep truſted no life but to the latter end, 
Ol lo few folke great nobleneſſe might be kend. 
Together bade defending them lo fall, 
Durſt none diſſener while that the pꝛeaſe be paſt... 
Zhe Engliſhmen that-were right wiſe in weir, 
By foꝛce 02dained in ſunder them to beir. 
Their cheefe Captaine als fierce as any boare, 
CThꝛough matalent and very pꝛoper care: 
Ona great hoꝛſe into his glittering geare, 
Out ouer caſts a fellon aſper ſpeare. 
The knight Fenwick that cruell was and keene, 
Df Wallace Father he at the death had bene: 
And ofhis bzother that doughtie was and deare, 
When Wallace faw that falſe night wasſonearee 
conrage grew in pꝛe asaLypon, 
him he ran and friekes feill bare downe: 
he rade by an ackwart ſtrake him ta, 
thigh and arſon in ſunder made he ga: 
From the curſour he fell an the far ſide, 
With a ſharp ſwoꝛd he ſtroke him in that tive, 1 
Ere he was dead a great pꝛeaſe came fo faſt, 
Duer him to ground they bare Boyde at the laſt, 
Wallace was niere and turned in againe, Þ 
im 
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Him to reſkew while he roſe of the paine: 


Mightlie did him weare while he a lwoꝛd hes taine, 
Thꝛoug hout the ſtowze theſe two in feire are gaine, 


The remanent'bpon them followed faſt, 
In their paſſage feill Houtheron made agaſft. 
Adam Wallace the heire of Richartoun, 
Stroke one Bewmont a Squpar of renowne, 
On the peſant with his ſwoꝛd birneſt bare, 
The birneſt blade his halſe in ſunder ſhare. 
The Engliſhmen ſaw their Chiftane was ſlaine. 
Boldly abode as men of mekill maine: 
Rich hoꝛſe ramping ruſhed freeks vnder fert, 
The Scots on fot made many loſe the ſweet, 
Wight men lighted themſelfe- fo; to defend, 
Where Wallace came their deede was litle kend, 
The Þoutheron part fozfruſhed were that tide, 
That in that ſtowꝛe they might not long abide. 
Wallace indtede he wꝛoght right wozthelie, 
Thessqupar Boyde, and all their Che ualrie. 
The Engliſhmen toke plaine part foz to flee, 
Little and Cleland made of their enemies die. 
On hoꝛſe ſome part to ſtrengths can them found, 
To ſuccour them with many woꝛking wound. 
An hundꝛeth dead in field was leaned thair, 
And thꝛer Peomen of Wallace dead but mair: 
Two was of Kyle, and one of Cunninghame, . 
With Robert Boyde to Wallace came from hame, 
Foureſco2e eſcaped from field on Sutheron ſide, 
The Scots in place that boldly could abyde. 
Spulzeing the field of gold and other geare, 
Harneffe and hoꝛſe quhilk they needed in warre. 
The Englich knaues they made the carriage lead, 
To Clyds fazreft while they were out of dzead- 
And band them faſt with widdiesſad and ſair, 
Dn bowing trees then hanged they them thair. 
De ſpared none that able was foꝛ weir, 
But women and Pꝛieſts he = them ap fozbeir, 
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When this was done to dinner ſone they went, 
Dfltuffe and wine that God had to them ſent. 
Tenſtoꝛe of hozſe they wan that carriage bare, 
With victuall and wine as mekill as they might fair 
And other ſtuffe that they off Carlile led, 

The Southeron part out of the field they fled, 
With ſozrow ſought to the Caſtel of Air, 

Befoꝛe the Loꝛd and told him of that cair: 

What god they left, and who in field were llaine, 
CThꝛough wixht Wallace that was of mekill maine. 
And how he had made all his ſeruants hang, 

The berſie ſaid, if that @quyar laſt lang. 

Out of this land he ſhall exyle vs cle ne, 

Do deſpitefull was neuer in woꝛld ſerne. 

In our pꝛiſon heere laſt when that he was, 

Ouer fleuthfullie our keeper let him pas. 
Then this our hold J finde well may not be, 

We muſt make bzing our victuall by the ſea. 

But loſe our men it helps vs right noght, 

Our kin map ban that euer we hither ſoght. 
Leaue J them now blaming their ſoꝛie chance, 
And moꝛe to ſpeake of Scotſmens gouernance. 

When Wallace had well vanqueſt into plaine, 

The falſe tyꝛant that had his Father llaine: 

His bꝛother als which was a doughtie Knight, 
Other god men befoꝛe to death had dight. 
He cauſde pꝛouide and parted their victuall, 

M ith ſtuffe and hoꝛſe that was or great anaill. . 
To friends about right pꝛiuilie they ſend, 
The remanent full gladlie there they ſpend. 
In Clyds wod they ſoiozned there thaer dapes, 
No Sutheron was that durſt perſue theſe waves: 
But he tholed death that came in their danger, 
The woꝛd of Wallace walked far and neer. 
Wallace was knowne on life lining againe, 
Though Engliſhmen thereof hadmekill paine, 
The Lozd Perſie to Glaſgow couldhe fair, 
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With wiſe Loꝛds and held a counſell thair. 
When they were met mo then ten thouſand, 
No Chiftane was that time durſt take in hand 
To lead a Range,on Wallace to aſſaile. 
Aſked about quhat was their beſt counſailc. 
Sir Aimer Wallange that falſe traito: g irong. 
In Bothwell dwelt,and then was them among: 
He ſaid, my Lo2ds;mycounſell will J gine, 
But doe ye not from ſkaith pe map not line: 
e mult take peace without moze tarying, 
As fo: a time we muſt ſend to the King. 
The Pcrſic ſaid ofour trewes he will none 
An awfull Chiftane truely he is ont: 
He will doe moze in faith ere that he blin, 
Southeron to ſlay. he thinkes it is no ſin. . 
Dir Aimer ſaid,trewes it behoues pou take, 
While afterward fo2 him pꝛouiſion make: 
J know he will do mekitllfo2 his kin, 
Oentrice and trueth ap reſtes him within. 


How the Engliſhmen tooke peace with ' 
Wallace. Chap. II. 
HE Uncle fir Rannald may make the band, 
Git he will not, recogniſe all his land, 
Unto the time that he this wozke haue w2ought,; 
Sir Rannald was-ſone to their counſel bꝛought: 
They charged him to make Wallace at peace, 
Oz he ſhould paſſe to London ert he ceaſe, 
To Ring Edward and bide in his pꝛiſon, 
While they aske to haue peace foz his ranſon. 
Sir Rannald ſaid, C oꝛds pe know right well, 
At my counſell he will not doe a deale: 
His wozthie kin deſpitfullie pe flew: 
An p2iſon then neare tothe death him dzew, 
He is at large and will not doe fo: me, 
Though ye therefoze ſhould now mak me to die, 
Dir Aimer ſaid, theſe Lozds countell ſend, 
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Lake peace a while, and foz the moze auaill: 
Foz they are ſet tovndoe all thy kin, 


The third booke 

we to the King to make a finall end: 
Ok his conqueſt, foꝛſuith he will it haue, 
Wallace noʒ thou may not this Countrie ſaue. 
Might Edward B ing get him foz gold oꝛ land 
To be his man, then might he ker pe Scotland. a 


The Lo2d bade ceaſe,thou faileſt to that u night, 


Far moꝛe in trueth then it is any right. 

The wꝛong conqueſt our King deſpꝛeth ap, 

On him and vs it ſhall be ſerne one day. 
Wallace hes right, both fozce,andfair fo2toun, 
Pe heard how he eſcaped our Pꝛiſoun. 

Thus ſaid that Lozd,+ pꝛaved ſir Rannald fair, 
To make this peace thou Shirreffe art of Air. 
As fo2 a time we map aduiſed be: 

Under my ſeale Jſhall be hound to thee, 

The Engliſhmen that they ſhell doe him noght, 
Noꝛ to no Stots but it be on them ſoght, 

Sir Rannald knew he might — tt 
Ot Loꝛd per ſie he hes receiued that band 

Perſie was true, and ap ofgreate anaill, 

Sober in peace and cruell in battell, 

Sir Rannald him bowned on the moꝛne but bade 
Wallace ta ſgke in Clyds Foꝛreſt rade: 

So him he land bouning to his dinner, 

When they haue ſeene this god night comming nere, 
Well he him knew, and told them what he was. 
Maruel he had what made him hither pas. 
Made him god cheare of meats god and fine, 
King Edwards ſelfe could get no better wine, 
Then they had there vernage and venniſon, 

Ok beſtiall into great fuſion. - 

Then after meate he ſhew them of this d&de, 


Mob he had bene into ſo mekill dꝛerde. 


Neuoy he ſaid, wozke parte of mycounſell, 
But thou doe ſo foꝛſuith thou hes greate ſin, 
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Then Wallace ſaid to god men him about. 

A will no peace fo2 all this fellon doubt: 

But it it pleaſe better to you then me; 

The @quyar Boyde him anſwered ſoberly 

A giue pou counſell ere this god knight be flaine, 
Take peace a while although it do vs paine, 

So ſaid Adam, the heyꝛe ofRicharron, - 

And Cleland als to their opinion. 

With their conſent Wallace this peace hes tane, 
As his Eme wꝛoght while ten moneths were gane, 
Their leaue they twke with ſad comfozt in plaine, 
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Fand God to bugh they ſhould merte whole againe, 


2 and Cleland; paſt to their places hame, 
Adam Wallace foRicharton by Name, 


Foꝛth with fir Rannald can William Wallace rypde, +» 


In his houſhold in Cors bie foz to byde, 
This peace was cryed in Auguſt moneth mylde, 
Theſe Gods of battel furious and wylde, 
Mars and Iuno ener doththeir buſine ſſe, 
Cauſers of warre, ap woꝛker of wickedneſſe, 
And Venus als quhitk goddes is of loue, 
And olde Saturne his courfefoz to appꝛoue, 
Theſe foure ſhawes of diuers complexion, 
Battell, debate; enup, and deſtruction, 
J cannot deme of their melancholie, 
But Wallace could not woll in Corsbie ly, 
Him had rather in tranell fo2 to be, 

Right ſoze he longed the towne of Air to ſw, 


How Wallace ſlew the Buckler player in the towne ” 


of Aire, Chap, III. 


gi Rannald paſt from home vpon a dap, 
Filtene he toke and to the towne went they: 
Couered his face that no man him know, 
No thing he cared how few es him ſaw, 
In ſober weede diſagnyſed well were thep, 

An Engliſhman on the gate law he play, 
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At the ſcrimmage abucbler on his hand, 
Wallace near by in fellowſhip tould ſtand. 
Lightlie he ſaio, Scot dareſt thou not pꝛieue. 
Wallace ſaid pea, ſo thou dare gine me leaue, 
Smite on ſaid he, J defy thy Nation: 
— there with hes taine him on the crowne, 

hꝛough bucler, bzand, and thꝛough the harnes alſo: 

— the choulders the ſharpe l woꝛde made he go. 
Lightly returned to his owone men againe, 
The women cryed our buckler player is llaine, 
The man was deade wat nedes woꝛds mair, 
Feill men of armes about him ſembled thair, 
Eightſcoꝛe at once vpon ſixteene they let: 
But Wallace ſone with the fozmeſt hes met, 
With pꝛe and will on the heade hes him taine, 
Thꝛough the bꝛiaht helme in ſunder b2ifl the bone, 
Another bꝛeathlie on the bꝛeaſt he bare. 
His birneſt blade thzoughout the bodie ſhare, 
Great rome he made, his men was fighting kalt, 
And many a grome they made full ſoze agaſt, 
Foꝛ they were wight and well vſed in weir, 
Ol Engliſhmen right boldly dewne they beare: 
On their enemies great martyꝛdome they made. 
Their hardie chiftane ſo well among them glade, 
Uhat Englichmen that bade into his gate, 
Lontrare Scotland made neuer moꝛe debate. 
Jeill· freiks on fold were felled vnder fete, 
Of Southeron blod lay ſticked on the ſkreete, 
New power came from the Caſtell that tide, 
Then Wallace fled, and dꝛew toward a ſide, 
With right god will he would eſchew ſuppꝛyſe, 
Fo? he in warre was wozthie wight and wiſe. 
HNarnes and heids in ſunder hewde he faſt, 
By foꝛte aut thꝛough the thickeſt pꝛeale he paſt, 
Wallace returned behind his men againe, 
At the reſkew fle Sutheron hes he flaine. 
His men all then he out of perrell bzoght, - 
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From their enemies with all the power he might. 
Unto their hoꝛſe they went but moꝛe abade, 

Foz danger then to Langlane wod they rade. 
Cwentie and nine they left into that ſtead, - 

Df Southeron men that bzitinned were to dead, 
Che remanent againe turned that tyde, 

Fo2 in this wod they durſt not him ab pde. 
Toward the towne they dꝛew with all their maine, 
Curſing the peace they toke befoze in plaine. 

Che L02d Perſie in his heart wasgreatliegriened, 
Vis men ſuppꝛeſſed againe to him relieved, 
And feill were dead into their armour cleare, 
Mh:& of his kin that were to him full deare. 

When he heard tell of their great grieuance, 
Their ſelfe was cauſe of this miſchenous chance. 
Mourning he made,thogh few Scots it kend, 

An Herald then to fir Rannald he ſend: 

And to him told of their full ſudden cace, 

And charged him to take ſouerance of Wallace: 

He ſhould him hold from market towne and fair, 
Where he might beſt be out of their repair, 

The Doutheron knew that it was wight Wallace, 
That them onerſet into that ſudden cace. 

Their trewes fo2 this they wold not bzeake a deale, 
When Wallace had this chanceeſchewed well, 
Upon a night from Langlanc home he rade, 

In chamber lone their reſidence they made. 

Upon the mozne when that the day was light, 
With Wallace fazth went fir Rannald the Knight: 
' Shewhim the wait that Lozd Perſie had ſent, 
Deare ſonne he ſaid this is my whole · intent, q 
That thou wold grant while that theſe trews wer wozne, 
Noſkaith to do to any in England boꝛne: 

But where A paſſe daily thou byde with me, 
Wallace anſwered,god fir that may not be. 
Right loath J wers deare Uncle you togrieue, 
. hall doe noght while time A take my leane, 
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And warne you als 92 that A fra 200.98 paſſe: 
His Eme and he on this accozded was. 
Wallace with him made his continuance, 
 Alkwicht was — — pleaſance. 
2 Corbis thus he reſted them — | 

air ſemntein — — t lang, 
Thocht they him pleiſit as an pꝛimate oz king, 
Anto his minde remainit another thing, 
Ve ſaw his enemies maſters in this region, | 
Micht not him pleale thocht he were King with croun. 
Thus leit I him with his deare friendes ſtill, 
Ok Engliſhmen now ſpeik ſame part J will. 


THE FOVRTHBOOKEDECLARES 


how Wallace wanne the Peele of 
Gargunnoke. ' Chap. I. 


T? September that humble moneth ſweitf, 

When bypaſt was of Sommer the heate 

Uittail and frute are rypit in aboundance, 

As God oꝛdanit to mans ſuſtenance. 

Sagittarius with his aſper bow. 

Be ilk Signe the veritie to know, 

The changing cours quhilk makes great difference, 

And leifis had loſt there collour of pleaſance: 

All woꝛldlie thing hes nocht bot ane ſeaſon, 

Baith herb and frute man fra the hicht cum doun, 

In this ilk time ane great tounſell was ſet, 

In Glaſgow toun where mon maſters met, 

Df Inglis Lo2ds, to ſtatute this tountrie. 

And chargit they all Sthirreffes there to be: 

Sir Rannald Crawfurd behouit that time be thair, 

Fot he th2ow richt was bozne Schirreffe of Air, 

His deare Neuoy with him that. time he tuik, 

; Wilm Wallace as witnes beiris the buik. p 
0³ 
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dz he na time ſald farre be fra his ficht, 

He luitfit him with heart and all his might. 

They graithed them withaut langer abaid, 
Wallace ſam pairt befoir the court out raid, 
Ouirtunke the childe ir Rannalds ſoum fuld leid, 
Withhim twa men that woꝛthie were indeid. 
Softlie they raid quhile they the tour t ſuld knaw, 
Sa ſuddainlie that time himfelfe he ſaw: 

Che pPerſies ſowme in quhilk great riches was, 
The hoꝛs was tyꝛit and might na farder paſſe, 
Fpue men were chargit to keip it well that tyde, 
Cwa was on fute, and th2& on hozfe can ryde. 
The Maſterman at their feruant can ſpeir, 

Quha aw this ſoume the trueth to me ze leir, 
Cho man anſwerit withoutten wozds mair, - 
My 02d he fatd it is the ©chirreffes of Air, 

Sen his it is this hozfe ſhall with me gang, 


To ſerue our end oz elſe I thinke great wzong. - 


Thoch an ſubiect indeid would paſſe his Lozd, 
It is not leiſum be na richteous reco2d: 

They cutted be bꝛate and let the harneſſe fad, 
Wallace was neir guten he fic robberte ſaw, 
He ſpake to them with manlie conntenance,. . 
In fair fozme he ſaid but variance, 

Ze do vs wꝛong and it in time of peace. 

Of ũic robberie it were god time to ceaſe, 
The Sutheron ſchzew in pꝛe anſwerit him to, 
It ſall be wꝛocht as thou may ſe vs do: 


Thou gets na mendis quhat neids woꝛdis mair. 


Sadly aduyſed; Wallace remembzit their, 
Ot the pꝛomeis he made his Emre befoze. - 
Reſſoun hinrrewled as then he did no moꝛe,. 
Bot paſt away to meit his Eme againe, 


Seand thts reafe was moued with greate paine, 


Che hoꝛſe pet toke they fo2 anenture might tall, 


Band on their ſoume, ſyne farth the way tan call. 


Their tyzit oumat they belt their an the plans, 
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Wallace returned toward the Court againe, 

On the mure five ſong with his Eme he met, 

And told how they the way had fozhim ſet, 

nd were not J was bound in my leageance, 

We parted not thus fo2 all the gold in France, 

The hoꝛſe they reft quhilk ſhould your harneſſe beate. 

Sir Rannald ſaid that is but little deare. 

We may get hoꝛſe and other thing in plaine: 

It men be loſt we get them neuer againe, 

Wallace then ſaid als wiſely God me ſaue, 

Of this greate mille a mends ſhall I haue, 

And neither let 2 peace noz vet pleaſance, 

With witneCe here A gine bp my leageance. 

Fo? cowardly pe are like toloſe the right, 

Sone after then pour owne death will be dight, 

Jn w2aith thairwith ſuddenly fromhim he went: 

Sir Rannald was wiſe and keft in his intent, 

And ſaid J will bide at the Mcirns this night, 

So Engliſhmen of vs ſhall deme no vnright. 

It any be dead befo2e vs bponcaſe: 

Then we in Law map bide the righteoulneſſe. 

' His lodging toke at the Meirns ſtill he bade, 

Full great mourning foz his Neuoy he made, 

But all fo2 noght what mightithinrauaill: 

As into warre he w2oghtnothiscounſell, 

Wallace rade fo2th with his two Peomen paſt; 

T he ſowmar man he followed wonder faſt. 

By eaft Cathcart he ouer hied thenragaine, 

Then knew they well that it was he in plaine: 

By hozſe and werde had argued them befoze, 

And ſiue to them returned withoutten moꝛe. 

Wallace to ground from his Curſour can glyde, 

An birneſt bzand he bꝛaided out that tive: 

The Maſter⸗man wich ſo god will fkroke he, 

Both hat and head in ſunder made he flee, 

Another faſt vpon the fate he gaue, 

To deade on ground but mercie ſone him dꝛaue. 


| — 


Hiro ho bet wins wont that Tan, 
pꝛe 

Fer on the fietd, he bes ben left foz deid. 
Wallace dei the. be that his emen wicht, 


Ouer Clyde — — | 


Thither they paſt in all their gudelie micht. 
cummin was 


the nicht. 
ey durſt nat neir — byde, 
— the Lennox he twke purpoſe to ryde. 
And ſa he did ſpne ludged thair that night: 
As they belt micht, quhill that the day was light, 
To ane Diffillarie he went and ſojiourmit thair, 
With trew Scottis that his neir friends were. 
Che counſell met richt gladelie on the mozne, 
Bot feill tithings were bzocht Perſie befozne, 
His men was llane his treaſure als was reft, 
With fetll Scots and them na Jewels left, 
They deimit about of that derfe doubtfull cace, 
The Sutheroun ſaid foꝛſuith it is Wallace. 


The Schirreffes Court was cummand to the toun, 


And he was ane ſoz tot ofmaiſt renoun. 
They gart ſeik @chir Rannald in that rage, 
Bot he was ſtill then at his harbarage. - 
Dum wyfe menſaid thairof na thing he kend, 
The men were llane here at the tonnes end, 
Schir Rannald tome be nyne houris of the day, 
Befoir the Perſic and his men b2ocht were they, 
They followit him offellonnie that was w2ochf, 
The allyſe of this to him couth ſap richt nocht. 
. They deimit about there of that fellon cace, 
Befoir the Judge thair he denyit Wallace, 
And (a he micht, he wilt not where he was, 
Le. a” =.” Vv 
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Tian this counte myparpoſe(s t9palt, 


Orr 


When 

Then ſtatute they in ilk ſeid ofthe Weft, 

— bounds Wallace ſhould haue no reff, 
deir Uncle ane great aich gart him ſweir, 

Chat he but leit no ſhon beare, 

And many vther full wa was that day, 

And Robert Boyd ſtall att᷑ the toun away, 

And Cleland als befoir with him — ——y 

They had far leuer ſe him with their eine, 

Leuand on lyfe as they knew him befoir , , 

Chan of pure gold ane Pillioun and moir. 

Boyd weipit-ſair and ſaid our Lo2d is gane, 

Amang his fats is ſet all him allane, 

Than Cleland ſaid fals Foztoum changes tet, 

Great God ſen we with him had euer pat. 

Edward Littill to Annandaill is went, 

And Wait richt nocht of this new Judgement, -. 

Adam Wallace baid Killin Richartoun, 

Sa fell it thus wich Wallaceotrenoun: . 


He with his power-pairtitmarueloaſlte, 
Be fo2toun of chance onerturnis doubillie. 
Thair pittedus mane as then could not be bet, 
Chay wilt na wit qnhair that they ſuld him get. 
He left the place quhair hs in iudging lay, 
To Erle Malcome he went — ag 
The Lennox haill he held into his | 
To Ring Edward then had he not made band; 
The land was ſtrait and maiſterfull to win, 
Gude men of armes that time was it within. 
he Lo2d was traiſt, the men ſicker and — 
With waik power they durſt him not perſewe, 
Richt glade he was of Wallace cumpanie, 


wallace w ſprik in wilvernefſeſd wyde, 
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At his owne Will deſyzit gif he wala, 
To byde thair ftill Pailter of his honſhald, 
Of all his men he ſhouly-haillchiftane be, 
Wallace anſwerit it were — — £ 
A tan not byde; my minde is ſet in plaine, 
TWrokin to be, oz ellis to die in pane. 
Our weſtconntrie; thair latute is ſafirang, 
Into the Nozth my purpoſe is to gang. 
Stevin of Ireland into the Lennox was, | 
With wicht Wallace he oꝛdainit him to 
And vthers als that boꝛne was of Argyle, 
Wallace ftill their maid reſidence ane quhile, 
Quhill men it Wilt and ſemblit ſoqne him till. 
He — —— gude _ . 
Chocht ere ſtrangers nds d 
Wot reſſauit them all in his weirs fo leid n 
Dum pairt of them was then ol Ireland bonne, 
That Mackfadzeane had ęxylit out befozne. 

King Edwardis man he was fwozne of Ireland, 
Ot richt law birth ſuppois he tuke on hand. 
To Wallace their tome ane ihat . 
Df Pelancholik and euill complexioun,. . | 
Heauie of ſtature, and dour of csuntenance, 
So2rowfull was ap, in dꝛeid, without pleaſance, 
Wallace reſlauit guhat men hv | 
Che bodily aith thepmade him with gude wa, ; 
Befoze 2 — Erle all in ane conco2d, - 
And him reffauitas their Captaine atidLozd. - | 
His ſpecialimen that come with him fra hame, 
The ane hecht Gray;the.vther Keirlie be name, 
In his ſernice come firſt in all their mane, 
To Lowdoun ill quhair 2 was laine, 
He them commanvit ay nixt him toperſew,  --.,, 
Foz he them kend right hardie wile and true. . , -, 
His leit he take richt on ane fair maner, | 

Thegude Erie hanhe hav un g3s bois n 

. 2 . 
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Wallace wald naue, but gane ot his feill ſyis, 
Co poꝛe and rich on ane gudely wyis 
Humble he wyſe and free, 
And ol riches he held na pꝛopertie, 

Df honour and wozlhiphe was ane mirrout hend, 
As he of gold had abounda to 3251 
Upon his fais he wan it 
Thus Wallace paàſt and his gude Chinatrie: 
Hertie hehadoflikelie men at wage: 
Chꝛow the Lennox he tedthem with courage. 
About Lekkiche ludged them in ane bail. 

Ane ſtcength thair was quhilk they thocht to aſſaill;.. 
On Cargunnok thatr digged was ane Peil, 
That ſtuffeq was with enen aud vittaill weill, 
Within an dvke, claſe, chamber, and Hall. 

Captaine thairot to name hecht Thirlwall, 
They led Wallace quhait that this biggit was, 
Thocht to attail ie farther az he wald pale, 
Cwa fpyis he ſend to beſte all the land, 

Richt laith he was the thing do take on hand, 
The quhilk be fd2ce that ſuld — againe, 


The Bi wagons ht teenie 

e 

The labourers lait rekleflle went in 

Chir men returnit withont nopes 0 din, 

To thair Paſfer, and tauld what they had ſene, 
Chen graithed he ſdone thir men ol armes kene, 
Sadlie on fute unto the houſe they ſocht, 

And enterit in foz letting —.— 

Wicht men allapit with all their — 

Ane lokkit bar was dꝛa ne athozt the 

Bot hey might — he wall, 
Wallace was grieued quhenhe ik tarteſaw, 


Sum pairt annoyed, waaithlie to it he went, 
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By fozce ołhands it raifit ont of the ſpꝛent. 

Thee ellis of bzead als ofthe wall pullit out, 
Then — fn mage! was about, 

How he did mait them might, 
Syne with his fute the jet he ſtrake vp 2 
Nuhill bꝛate and bands he bziſtit all at anis, 
Frayitlie they rais that was within thae wainis. 
The Watchman had a kelloun Caffe of fell, 

At Wallace ſtrak, but he keipt him richt weill. 
Ruvelie fra him he reft it in the thzang, 

Dang out his harnis, ſyne in the dyke him lang. 
The remanent be that was on their feit, 

Z hus Wallace ſone can with the Captain meit. 
The ſtaffe he had heauie and ſoꝛged nem, 

With that Wallace vpon the heid him dꝛew. 
Nuhill bane and b2ane all in ſunder zeid, 

His men enterit that woꝛthie were indeid. 

In hands hint and ſtikkit all the lane, 

Wallace commanded they ſhould na weirman ſaue. 
7 wentie and twa they ffickit in thatfetd, 
Wemen and bairnis quhen that the men was deid, 
He gart be tane, and keipt in cloſe full weill. 

That they thairout might haue thairofna feill. 

The dead bodies they put ſofe out of fight, 

Tuik vp the bꝛig oꝛ that the day was light. 

In that place daid foure dayes o2 he wald pas, 
Miſt nane thairout how that the maner was. 
Spuilzeit that ſteid, and fake them gainand ger, 
Jewcllis and gold away with them they beir. 
Quhen he thorht time they iſhit on the night, 

To the nixt wad they went with all their might. 
The Captaines Wyfe, Memen and chilozen thze, 
Paſt quhair thry wald. fo Wallace left them free. 
In that Foꝛreſt he lykit not tobyde, © | 
They bownit them oner Forth fo2 ta ryde. 

Che Poſſe was ſtrang. to ryde ffwasna bute, 
Wallace was wight and lighted = his fate. - 2 

3 Fe 


The fourth Booke, 


of 2 
Few hoꝛſe they had, littill thairof they roght. 


To ſaif their lyues feill ſtrenths off they ſocht. 
Steuin of Ireland was their guyde that night, 
Toward Kinkardin, ſyne reſtit thereat right. 
In that foꝛreſt quhilk was baith lang and iuyde. 
Nuhilk fra the Molle grew to the water ſpde, 
Etter the Sonne Wallace walkit about, 

Upon Teth ſyde,quhair he ſa monie a rouf, 

Df wplde beiſts, wauerand in wodand plaine, 
Sone at ane ſhot ane great Hart hes he ſlaine. 
Flew fyꝛe aff flint, and graithit thairat right, 
Suddainld thair freſh Uenniſaun they dight. 
Uittaill they had baith bzead and wpne ſa cleir, 
With vther ſtuffe anench et their Denneir, - 
This ſtaffe of ſteill he gaue Keirlie tokeip, 
Spyne paſt they oner the water of Teth ſa deip. 
Into Stratherns they enterit ſuddenly. 

In couert paſt oꝛ Sautheron ſhuld them ſpy. 
Quhom that they fand of Scotlands aduerſaurs, 
Without reſpect was cum thair fatall hours. 
Quhom euer they met was at the Ingliſh fap. 
They ſlew all doun withoutten mair delay. 
They ſpairit nane that was ol Ingliſh blade, 
To deith he zeid thocht he was neuer ſa gude. 
This was the grace that Wallace to them gane, 
They ſaued nane,knicht.ſquver,no2 ʒit knaue: 
Bot waiſtit all be woꝛthines of weir, 

Ok that pairtie that micht beit bow oꝛ ſpeir. 
Sum pairt be ſlicht (am pairt be foʒce they lew,. 
Bot Wallace thocht they waiſtit neuer ane w,. 
Siluer they tuke and als gold as they fand, 

Ut her gude geir full lightlie red fra hand: 
Cuttit thꝛoatis ſyne in peit-pottisthemkeſf, 
Put out of ſight, fo2 that they thach was bell. 
At the black furde as they ſhould then pas ouer, 
Ane Squyar came, and with him beirnis foure. 
To Downeſuld ryde, ę weint that they had bene. 
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Au yngliſhmen that he befoir had ſene. 
Tityings to ſpetr he houit them amang, 
Wallace thatrwith.a gude ſwozd out he (wang, 
Upon his heid he ſtrak with ſa great pꝛe, 
Th2ow bane and bꝛane in ſunder trak the lyꝛe. 
The vther foure in hands ſwone wer hint, 
Derflieto death ſtickit oz they wald ſtint. 
The hoꝛſe they tuke, and quhat they likit beit, 
Spulzeit them dair ſyne in the bog them keit. 
Pk this mater na mair tarie they maid, 
Bot furth thair wap paſſit without abaid. 
Chir weir lyke Scottis all with ane aſſent, 
Da noꝛth ouer Erne out thzow the land they went 
In Methwen wwd their ludging tuke that nicht, 
Upon the moꝛne quhen that the day was licht, 
Wallace rais vp went to the fozreſt ſpde. 
Quhair that he ſaw full wyld beiſts abyde: 
Df wpld and tame walkand aboundantlie, 
Then Wallace ſaid, this countrie lykis me, 
Mleirmen may do with fuds that they ſuld haue, 
Bot want they meit they rek not of the laue. 
Ol daintie fair Wallace tuke neuer keip, 
Bot as it come welcome was meit and fleip, 
Sumtime he had great ſufficience within, 
Now want, now haue, now loſe now win. 
Now licht. no w ſad, now blyth, and now in baill, 
In haiſt, now hurt. now ſoꝛrew and now haill. 
Now weildand weil, now cald wether, now heit, 
Now moiſt, now dꝛouth, and wauerand wind, now weit. 
Da fairs with him foꝛ Scotlands richt full enin, 
In fell debait ſeuin zeiris and moneths ſeuin. 
Quhen he wan peace, and left Scotland in plaine, 
Che Jngliſhmen made new conqueſt againe, 
In fruſtrat terntes J wil not tary lang, 
Wallace again vnto his men can gang. | 
And\ id heir is ane land of great aboundante, 
Thankit be God of his hie 1 te. 
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Senin of zow feiris, graith ſone and ga with me, 1 
Richt ſair J lang Sanct- Iohnſtoun ſoꝝ to ſe. 


How Wallace paſt to Sanct- Iohnſtoun and ſlew the Ca- 
pitane, and how he wan Kincleuin; Chap. II. 


Gray of Ireland, as God of heanen the ſaif, 
Paiſter and leidar J make thee of the laif, . 
Keip weill my men, let nane aut of thy ſight, 
Quhill J gang hidder ſall cum with all my might, 
2Byde me ſeuen dayes into this foꝛreſt ſtrang, 

Ze map get fude ſuppois I dwell ſa lang: 

Sum pairt pe haue and Gad will ſend you mair, 
Thus turned he and ta the towne can faire, 

The Pair keipit the poꝛt ofthe village, 
Wallace knew weill and ſend him his meſlage. 
The Mair was b2ocht ſaw him an gudelie man, 
Richtrenerentlie he hes reſſauit them than, 

At him he ſpeirit all Scottis if that ye be, 

Wallace ſaid ʒea, and it is peace frow we. 

J grant he ſaid that likes vs wonder weill, 
Trew men ol peace man ay ſum friendſchip feill.. 
Quhat is your name A p2ap vau tell me it, 
William Malcome ſoone he ſaid, ſen ze wald wit. 
In Etrick Foꝛteſt hes my winning bene, 
Thair was J boꝛne amang the ſhawes ſchene. 
Now J deſy2e this Nyꝛthland foꝛ to ſee, 
Quhair J might finde better dwelling fo2 me. 
The Mair ſaid Sir I ſpeit it fo2 nane ill: 

Bot fell tithings oft tymis is bzocht vs till 

Df ane Wallace that bozne was in the UWeſft;. 
Our Kings men he halds at great vnreſt, 
Martpꝛe them doun great pittie is to ſæ, 

Out of the trewes foz\aith J trowhe be. 
Wallace ſaid then we heir ſpeik of that man, 
Tithings to vou of hinvtell A nocht can, 

Foz him he gart then an Annes gratthit be, 
Qnhair nane ſuld cum bot his awin men and he, 
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The Stewart Keirhe bzocht them infuſion, 
Gude thing aneugh the bell was in the toun, 
Als Engliſhmen to call, 
And commonly he deit not there withall. 
In their pꝛeſence he ſpendit reaſonablie, 
Zit fo himſelfe he payit abaundantlie. 
On Scots men he ſpenditmekill gude, 
Nane with his will bon the Sutheron Ine 
Sone he conſauit in his wit paiuatlie, 
Into that toun wha wasefmaiſpairtic. 
Sir lames Buttcller ane aiged cruell Knichf; 
Keipit Kincleuin, ane Caffell wonder wight. 
Dis ſonne Sir Iohu that dwelt into the toun, 
Under-Captaine to Sir Getard Heroun, 
The Wemen als he veſyit at the laſt, 
And la on ane his ene began to caſt. 
In the Southgait a felloun ferlie fair, 
Wallace to her maid pꝛiuatlie repair. 
Sa fell it thus: tra the toun os he paſt, 
At ane accoꝛd the I at the latt, 
—— —— — him glaid 

utheroun pleafance hans. 
Oft on the nicht he wald —— 
This is far war noꝛ ane puine al he 
That thus with wzong — abs our tans; * 
And J withfozce may nat againft them ſtand. 
To take this toun my power is too \mall;, 
Great perrill als of my life may beta. 
Det it on pꝛe it will vndoe mp ſell. 
Oz loſe my men there is no mair to tell, | 
The zettis are cloſit, the !Dpkis ar deip withall; 
Thocht J wold fwome, fozſuith they can nocht all, 
This mater heir thairfoiz; A will let fiyde, 
Foz at this time q mapu longerbyde, 
Als men him tauld the 
Dame to Kincleuin, 
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To Mcthwen wod right gladelie made them boun, 
Vis hoꝛne he hint and blythlie bounit toblaw, 
His men him heard, and thair ſone can they dzaw, 
Nicht blyth he was koz they were heil and keit, 
Mon at him foz t ithings wald not ſpeir 

He them commandit fo2 to makrexiefaff, 

In gude array out ofthe wod they pat, 

Toward Kincleuin they bormit thenrthat tyde, 
Opne in the vaill that neir was them veſpde, 
Faſt vpon Tay his buſchment can he dꝛaw, 

In ane Derne wod he ſtellit them on raw: 

Set Scurriours out the tauntrie to eſpy, 

Bot ſone oꝛ none thair come — — bp, 

Lhe watch turned to ſee what was his will. 
He them commanded in touert hald them ſtill. 

And we ſkaill furth the houſe will knawledge haue, 
And that map ſone be warning to the laue. 

All foꝛce in weir dois nocht but 
Wallace was few but happie was 
Maid him feill ſyſe his aduerſars to win. 
Be that the court of Engliſhmen tome in, 
Foureſcoze and ten weill graithed in their dei, 
Harneiſt on hoꝛs as linelie mem ot weit. 

Wallace ſaw weill — — 

He thanked God and ſyne the ſield can 

The Ingliſh marneileo-greatlie quhat — ſuld be, 
Bot fra they ſaw they made them fo2 melle, 

In reſt they keſt ſchairpſpeires in that — 

In ouir they thocht out duir the@cottis to 

Wallace and his j— — 

At the firſt ruſche feill @utheroun were lane. 
Wallace ſtrahe nane with his god ſpeir of ſteill, 
Zhzow out the coiſt that ſchaft fruſchit ilk deill, 
Ane burneiſt bꝛand in hail then hint he out, 
Thꝛpſe vpon fete he thang thꝛow all the rout, 
Stern hoꝛle they ſtickit ſuld men ol armes beir, 
Fey vnder fute was falzeit men of weir, 


: Buttellex 
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Butteller lichtit him ſelfe fo; to defend, 
With men of armes quhilk wer full wszthie kend. 
On ather ſpde feill freiks were fechtand faſt, 
Che Captaine baid thocht he was ſoze agaſt. 
Pairt of the Scottis thaow-wszthineſle they flew, 
Wallace was wa,and toward him he dzew. 
His men then dꝛed the Butteller bauld aud kene, 
On him he focht, with yze and p2oper tene. 
Upon the head he ſtroke in matalent, 
The burneiſt blaid thꝛoughout his baſnet wenf, 
Baich baine and bzaine he bziſlit thzow his weid, - 
Mhus Wallace hand delyuerit them that dzeid. 
Tit feill on fold was fechtandfellonlie, 
Steuin of Ireland, and all the chiualrie, . 
Into that ſtoure did wozthelie and weill. 
And Keirlie als with his gude ſtaffe of ſteill. 
The Ingliſhmen fra their chiftane was lane, 
They left the feild and fled in all thair mane, 
The ſcoir wer flaine,o> they wald leif that ſteid, 
The fleand folk they wiſt of na remeid, - 
Bot take the houſe they fled in all their micht, 
The Scottis followed that wozthie were and wicht, 
Few men of fence was left that place to keip: 
Wemen ano pꝛieſts vpon the wall can weiß, 
Fo? woill they weinit the Flears was thair Lozd, 
To take them in they made them readie foz it, 
Leit doun the Bꝛig ke vp the zettes wyde. 
The frayit folk entritthatdurſft not byde, 
Gude Wallace euer he followed them ſo faſt, 
Nuhillin the houſe he entret at the laft. 
The Zet he woꝛe while commin was the ront, 
Df Anglich and Scottis he held na man thairout. 
The Jngliſhmen that winnit in that teid, 
Withoutin grace they bzittinit them ta deid. 
The Captains wife wemen and P3iefts twa, | - 
And poung childer foz\uith they ſauit na ma. 
Peld them in cloiſe after this ſuddancace,. -- 
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Oz Dontherou men ſuld ſiege them in that place 
Cuik vp the Bꝛig, ond zettis cloſed faſt, 
The deid bodies out of ſight they gart caſt. 
Within the houſe and ontwith that were deid, 
- Fvue okhis awin to burie he gart leid. 
In that Caſtell ſeuin dayes ffill baid he, 
And euerie night they ſpulzcit buſelie, 
To Shortwood ſhawis led wine & vittall bzight, 
And houthold geir, baith gold and ſilner bꝛight. 
Memen and they quhome to he grantit grace, 
Quhen he thocht time, they put out ofthe place. 
Nuhen they had tane quhat lykif them to haue, 
Stcak down the zet, and ſet on fire the laue. 
Out of windois the Kanchedurs all they dꝛew, 
Full great y2nwark into the water thꝛew. 
Buirdin doꝛres and lokkis in their pꝛe, 
All wark of tre they bꝛunt into the fpze. 
Spilt that they might, bꝛak bꝛig and bulwarke downe, 
To Shortwood ſhawis in haiff e 
Chuſed ane ſtrenth, quhair they their ludging maid, 
In gude effeir ane quhyle ffill thair he baid. | 
Zit in the towne of this na wit had they, 
Che countrie folkequhen it was light of day, x 
Great reik ſaw ryſe and to Kincleuin they focht, 
Bot wals and Fane,mair god thair fand they nocht. 
The Captaines Wyfe to Sainct-Iohnſtoun the zeid, 
And to ſir Gerard tald this felloun deid. 
Als to her ſonne quhat hapned was be cace, 
Then deimit they all that it was wi ght Wallace. 


Befoir tyme thair he ſppit had the towne, 
Then chargit they all they ſhould be ready bown, 
Harneiſt on hoꝛſe into thair armour cleir, 


To ſeik Wallace they went all fur th in feir. 
Ane thouſand men weill garneill foꝛ the weir, 
Toward the Mood tight awfull in effeir, 


Shorty / ood ſhawis. Chap. III. 
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© Schortwood ſchaw and ſet it all about, 
With flue ſtaillis that and ſtout: 

The ſart they maide ane felloan rainge to leid, 
Quhair Wallace was full wog thie ap indeid. 
Che ſtrength he tuke and bade them hald it ſilt, 
On euerie ſide afſailzie quha (a will; 

Schir Iohn Butteller into that Foxeeſt went, 
With twa hundꝛeth ſatr muillt in his intent: 
His fathers death to-venge him gifhe mocht, 
To Wallace ſoone withmen of Armes he ſocht. 


Ane Cleuch thair was whereof a ſtrength they made, * 


With thoztour treis and baldly there abavde, 
Fra the ane ſyde they micht iſche to the plaine, 
Spne thꝛow the wood to the rength pas againe, 
Twentie he had that noble archers were, 

Agains ſeuin ſcoir of Ingliſh dow men ſair, 

Th:& ſcoir of ſpeirs neir hand them baid full richt, 
GifScottis iſhed to help them at thair micht. 

Dn Wallace ſet ane bicker banld and kene, 

Ane bow he batr was big and weil beſene, 

And arrowes als baith lang and ſchairp with aw, 
Na man thair was that Wallace bow micht dz aw. 
Richt ſtark he was and in full ſouer ger, 

Baldlie he ſhot amang thap men of weir. 

Ane angill heid vnto the huiks he dzew, 

Syne at ane — — flew, 
Ingliſh Archers that hardie were and wight, 
Agains the Scottis bickerit with all their might, 
Thair awfull ſchot was felloun foz to byde, N 
Ok Wallace men they woundit flell that tive, 
Few ofthem was ficker of archerie, 

Better they were and they gote euen partie, 

In field to byde outher with ſwo2d oz ſpeir, 
Wallace perſaut d his men toke mekil] deir, 

He gart them change and ſtand not in that feid, + 
He keſt alwayes to ſaif them from the detd, 
Full great trauell vpon himſelfe tune he. 
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/OfSutheronn Archears feill men gart he die, 
Ol Longcaſtell @chyir bowmen wer in that place, 
Ane (air Archear ay wayted on Wallace, - 
At ane opin guhair he vit to repair, ; 
At him he dꝛew ane ſicker ſhot and ſair, '- - 
Ander the chin thzow ane rot ſteill, 
On the left ſide and hurt his halſe ſum deill. 
Aſtoneiſt he was but not greitlie agaſt, 
Wallace him ſaw and follawed hint full faſt, 
And in the turning with gude will hes him tane, 
Upon the craig in ſunder bzake the bane, 
Than feill of them na friendſhip with him fand, 
Fyftene that day he ſchot deid with his hand. 
Be that his arrowes waiſlit were and gane, 
The Jnaliſh archears fozſuith they wanted nane, 
Outwith they were thair power to renew, 
% On ener ilk ſyde they could to them perſew, - 
Williame Lorane come with his boufteons ffaill, 
Out of Gowricon Wallace to afſaill, 
Nevoy he was as it is knqwne plaine, - 
To the Butteller befoze that they had lane, 
To venge his Eme he come with all his micht, 
Tho hundꝛeth led of men in armes bꝛight. 
9 To leid the range on fute he maid him fozd, 
1 | Wallace to God his conſcience touth remoꝛd: 
al Spne comfo2t them with manly countengnce. 
Zeſehe ſaid gude Schire thair oꝛdinance. 
. Heir is na choiſe but either do oꝛ die, 
Me haue the right the happier may it be. 
That we ſhall chaip be grace out of this land, 
. The Lorane bythat was readie at his hand. 
By this it was after none of the dap, 
Feill men of wit to counſell ſone zeid they. 
The Sutheron keſt ſharplie on euerie ſide, 
And ſaw the wod was neither lang no2 wide, 
Lightlie they ſaid he ſhould it hold ſo lang. 
Fiue hundꝛeth made on fute thzough it to gang. S 
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Sad men af armes thateager wer of will, 
About the Scottis with mon ſhout full chill. 
With bow and ſpeir, and ſwoꝛds ſtit ot ſteill. 

On ather ſpde na friendſhip couth they feill. 
Wallace in pʒe an buitlie bꝛand tan dzaw, 
Quhair feill Boutheron wer ſemblit on ane raw, 
To fend his men with his deir wozthie hand, 
The folk wer fey that he befoir him fand. 

Chꝛow the thikkeſt ofthe great pzeis he paſt, 
Upon his enemies hewand wonder faſt, 

Agains his dint na weidis micht auaill, - 
Quhom ſa he hit was detd withoutten faill: 

Ok the feirſeſt full bzaithlie dang he doun, 
Befoir the Scottis that wer of great renoun, 
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Co hald the ſtrenth they pꝛeiſſit with all their micht, 


Than Ingliſhmen that wozthie wer and wicht, 
Sir Iohn Butteller releuit in againe, 

Sinderit the Scots and did them mekill paine. 

The Lorane als that cruell was and kene, 

Ane ſair aſſay loꝛſuith their micht be fene, 

Chen at the ſtrenth they might na langer byde, 

Che range ſa ſtrang come vpon ather ſyde. 

In the thickeſt wad they maid their fell detence, 
Agains their fais ſa full df violence, | 
Richt feill Southeron leinit their life in wed, 

To ane new ſtrenth Wallace and his men led. 
On his aduerſars they made full fell debait, 

To help them ell nane vther ſutcour they wait. 
The Southeron als wer ſunderit than in twin, 
Bot they againe togidder ſone can win, | 

Full ſubtillie thair oꝛdinante they maid, | 
The range againe they bownit but mair abaid. 
The Scottis was hurt and pairt of them was flaine, 
Then Wallace faid, we labour all in baifte. - - 

To lay Commons it helps vs richt nocht, 

Bot their Chiftaines that hes them hidder bꝛocht. 
icht we witk ſwa that ane ol them were ſlaine⸗ 


" * 
* 
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Saſair aſſay they culd not get againe. 

Be this the Oiſt appzoachand was full neir, 
Thus they them held full manlie vpon ſteir. 
Nuhen Wallace ſaw the Sutheron was at hand, 
Him thocht na time langer foz to land. 
Richt manfullie he graithit hes his — 

Sadlie he went againſt thae men of weir: 
Chꝛoughout the ſtour full taſt fechtand he ſocht, 
With Gods grate to venge him gil he macht. 
. Upon the But tellar awfullie ftrak he, 
Saifgaird he gat vnder a bowand tre. 

The b:afiche in twaheftrak abone his heid, 

Als to the ground he fellit him in that ſteid. 

The haill power vpon him come (a fall, 

That they be fo:ce reſkewed him at the lalt. 
Lorane was wae, and thidder faſt can dzaw, 
Wallace returnit ſa ſuddenlie him ſaw: 

Out at ane ſyde full faſt to him he zeid, 

He gat na girth koꝛ all his bur neiſt weid: 

With p2e him ſtrak on his goꝛget ol ſteill, 

The trenchand blade it peafſed euer deill. 50 
Thꝛough plate and ſtuffe micht not ag ainſt it ſtand, 
Derflie to death he left him on che land. 

Him haue they loſt, thoch s outheron had itſwozne, 
Fo: his craig bane was all in ſunder ſhozne. 

The woꝛthie Scottis did nobillfe that day, 
About Wallace quhill he was won away. 

He tuke the ſtrength againſt thair fais will, 
Aboundantlie in bargane baid them filt. 

The ſcryſone rais the bald Lorane was deid, 
Shir Gerard Heroun tranoynted to that ſteid, 

And all the Diſt aſſembled him about, 

At the No2th ſpde then Wallace fſhit out, 

With his gud ,and bownit them to ga, 
Chankand great God that they wer pafted (a. 
Scuinofhis men that day to death was dicht, 
To Cargill wod they went that ſamin nicht. 
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An the field left of the Hutheroun fer ſcoir, 

And Lorane als that murning wag the moir, 
The range in haiſt they raiſed ſoone agane, 
Bot quhen they ſaw their tranelt was in vane, 
When it was paſt full mekill mane they maid, 
To rype the wod baith vaill flonke and flaid, 
Fo Buttellers gold Wallace toke tair befoir, 
Bot they tand nocht wald they ſeik euer moir. 
His hoꝛſe they gate bot nocht els ofhis geir, 
With dulefull mane returnit thir men of weir, 
To Sanct- Iohnſtoun withſozrow and greit care, 
Ok Wallace furth me lykis to ſpeike na maire. 
The ſecond nicht the Scottis couth them dꝛaw. 

Nicht pꝛiuatlie againe to Schortwood ſhaw: 
CTuik vp their gude quhilk was put out of ſight, 
Cleithing and ſfuffe baith gold and ffluer b2ight, 
Upon thair feit foz hozſe was tane them fra, 
Oz the Sunne rais to Methwen wod can ga, 
The twa dayes ouer thair ludging fill they maid, 
On the third nicht they mouit but mair abaid. 


How Wallace was ſauld to the Engliſchmen, 
be his Lemman, Chap, IIII. 


1 Elchok Park full ſuddainlie they went, 
Thair in that ſtrength to byde was his intent. 
Then Wallace ſaidhe wald ga to the toune, 
Arrapit him weill into ane Pꝛieſts goune, 

In Sanct- Iohnſtoun diſguyſed tan he fair, 

To this Woman the quhilk we ſpake of air. 

Ok his p2oſence ſcho richt reioyſed was, 

And ay in dꝛeid how he away ſuld pas, 

He ſoiourned thair fra none was of the day, 
Quhill neir the nicht oz that he went his way, 

He tryſtit hir quhen he ſuld cum agane, 

On the third day then was ſhe won der faine, 

Zit he was ſene with enemies as he zeid, 

- ToSchir Gerard they tauld - all his deid: 
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And to Buttellar that wald heue wꝛokin bene, 
Then they gart take that woman fair and ſchene. 
Accuſed her ſair ot reſet inta that place, | 
Full oft (cho ſ\woze that ſcha knew not Wallace, 
Then Buttellar ſaid we wait weill it was he, 
And but thou tell in baill fpze thou ſhall de. 
Gik thou will help ta b2ing yon Rebald daun, 
Ee ſhall thee make ane Ladie of renoun. 
Thep gaif to hir baith gold and ſiluer bꝛicht, 
And ſaid ſcha ſuld be wedded with ane knight, 
Quhom ſcho deſpzit that was but mariage.. 
Thus temptit they hir thzow counſell and greit wage, 
That ſcho them tauld what night he wald be thair, 
Then they were glaid, fo2 they deſy2it na mair, 
Df all Scotland bot Wallace at thair will, 
Thus oꝛdaynd they that pointment to fulfill, 
Feill men of Armes they graithed haiſtelie, 
To keip the Zettis wicht Wallace to eſpy. 
At the ſet tryſt, he entred in the toun, 
Wittand nathing of all this falſe treafſoun. 
To hir Chalmer he went but mair abaid, 
Scho welrummit him and full greit pleaſance made. 
Nuhat that they wꝛocht J can nocht graithly ſay, 
Richt vnperfite Jam of Venus play, 
Bot hailtelie he graithedhim to gang, 
Than ſcho him tuik and ſpeirit gif he thocht lang, 
ho aſkit him that night with hir to byde, 

one he laid nay foꝛ chante that may betyde 
My men are left at miſcewle all toꝛ mee, 
A map not fleip this night quhile J them ſee, ' 
Chen weipit ſcho and ſaid full oft allace, 


That J was maid wa wozth the curſit cace, : 


Now haue J loiſt the beſt man linand is, 

O fedill mynde to doſafoull ane mis, 

O warpit wit wicked and variance, 
That me hes bꝛocht in this miſcheuous chante, 
Alace ſcho ſaid in warld that JI was wzocht, - 
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Gif all this pane on my ſelle might be bzacht, 
Jhaue leruit to be burnt in ane gleid. 


Nuhen Wallace ſaw ſcho neir fra wit conth weid, 


In his armes he taucht hir ſoberlie, 

Quha hes done ocht he (aid, deir hart haue J, 
Na J, quod ſcho, hes falſlelie wꝛocht this trane, 
IJ haue zou (auld richt now ze ſhall be flane, 
Scho tauld to him hir treſfoun to ane end. 

As I haue ſaid what neids mait legend? 

At hir he ſpeirit gif ſcho foꝛthocht it ſar; 

Zea Schir ſcho ſaid, and ſall do euer mair, 
My warpit weird in warldJ man fulfill, 
To mend this mis J wald birne on ane hill, 
He comfozt her aud bade her haue na d2eid, 

I will he ſaid haue ſumpairt of thy weid, 

Ver gowne on him he tuik and Courches als. 
Will God J ſall eſchaip this treſſoun fals. 

I ther koꝛgiue withouttin woꝛds maire, 

He killit hir ſyne tuke his leit to fair, 

His buirly bꝛand helpit him oft in neid, 

Richt pꝛiuatlie hid it vnder that weid, 

To the South zet the gaineſt way he dꝛelw, 
Quhair that he fand of armed men anew, 

To them he tauld diſſimulat in countenance, 
To the Chalmer quhair he was in perchance. 
Speid faſt he ſaid Wallace is lokkit in, 

Fo2 him they ſocht without noyes oz din. 

To that ſame hauſe about thep can him caſt, 
Out at the zet then Wallace gat full faſt, 
Richt glad inhart quhen that he was without, 
Richt faſt he zeid ane ſture pace and ane ſtout, 
Twa men beheld and laid we will gaſe, 
Ane ſtalwart qutene fozſuith von ſeemes to be. 


They followit him thzow the South inche they twa, 
Quhen Wallace ſaw with them there came na ma, 


Agane he turnit and hes the foꝛmeſt lane, 


The vther fled, than Wallace X great mane, 8 
2 
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Upon the heid with his [wozd hes him tane, 

Left them baith deid ſpne to the ſfrength is gane. 
His men he gat right glaid when they him ſaw, 
To thair defence in haiſt he gart them dꝛaw, 
Deuopdit him lone out of the Womans weid, 
Thus chaipit he out of this felloun dꝛeid. 


ee 
THE FIFTH BOOKE DECLARES 
how Wallace eſcapedout of S. Iohnſtoun 
and paſtto Elchok Park: And how he 
{lew Fawdoun. Chap. I. 


TY dark Regioun appearit wonder faſt, 

In November, quhen October was paſt, 
The dapes fall th:zow ricytcourſe woꝛthit ſhozt, 
To baneiſt men that is na greit comfozt. 

With thair power ſeir place woꝛthes gang, 
Heauie they thinbe quhen that the nicht is lang 
Thus Wallace ſaw the nichtis Peſſingeir, 
Phoebus had loiſt his fp2ie bꝛandis cleir, 

Out of the wod they durſt not turne that tyde, 
Foz aduerſars that in thair way wald byde. 
Wallace then tauld ane w were on his hand, 

The Engliſhmen were off the toun tummand. 
The doꝛe they bꝛake quhair they trowit Wallace was, 
When they him millit they bownithpne to paſſe, 
In this great noyes the woman gat awap, 

Bot to quhat ſteid J tan not graithlie ſap, 

Lhe Sutheroun ſocht richt ladlie fo2 that ſteid, 
CThꝛow the ſquth inche and fand there twa men deid, 
They knew be that Wallace was in the ftreyth, 
About the Parke they ſet on bꝛeid andlenth, 
With ſax hundzeth weill grathed in their armes, 
All likelie men ts wꝛeke them of their harmes. 
Ane hund2eth men chairged in armes ftrang, 


Co keip ane hound that they had them amang, 


Jy 
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An Gilderland thair was that bꝛatchet bꝛed, 
Sicher of ſent to follow them that fled. 
Scho was ſa vſit in Esk and Liddiſdaill, 
Nuhill ſcho had blude na fleing micht auaill. 
Then ſaid they all Wallace micht not a wap, 
He ſuld.be thairs toz ocht that he do may, 
The Dill they left in diners parts that tyde, 
Schir Gerard Heroun in the ſtaill cam byde, 
Schir lohn Burreller the rainge he fuik him 1 
-With thze hundzeth quhilk wer or hardie will. 
Into the wood vpon Wallace they zeid, 
The woꝛthie Scots that were in mekill dzeid, 
Socht to ane place foz to haue iſhed out, 
And ſaw the ſtaill enupꝛoned them about, 
Agane they went with hiddeous ſtraiks and ſtrang. 
Great nopis and din was raiſed them amang. 
Chair cruell deith richt marueilous to ken, 
Quhair four tie matched agains thꝛte hundzeth men. 
Wallace ſa weill vᷣpon him tutk that tpde, 
CThꝛow the great pꝛeis ane wap he made ful wyde, 
Helpand the Scottis with his deir wozthie hand, 
Feill kae men he left fey the land. 
Zit Wallace loiſt fyftene in that ſteid, 
And fourtie men of Sutheroun that were deid, 
The Buttelleris folke [a fruſhit wers in deid, 
The hardie Scottis to the ſtrengths thꝛow they zeid 
Upon Tay ſive thay haiſtit them full fat, 
In will they were the water to haue paſt, 
Better him thocht in perrin fo2 to be, 
Upon the land then wilfullie to ſe, 
His men to d20wnequhair reſkew micht be nane. 
| — yas to the field = they gane, wy 
utteller be then had put his men in arr , 
On them he fet with hat die awful afſap, * 
On ather ſive with weapons fitfe of ſteilt: 
Wallace agane na friendſhip leit them feill, 
Bot do 02 die theywift na mair ſuccour. 
F 3 Thus 
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Thus fend 
—— ie was and in ane t 
Uſit in weir and pa pk ora Ni _— of: 2 
He ſaw his {LIT 10 * ud 
Thame to reuenge alldzeidles he did gang. 
Foz monie 8 CR london nr & 1913 3 
He couth not ſq appearand thair, 
Bot gif thair ch put ont of thair gait, KI 112 
D eee ba 

ow the grei 

- awfull de auengeitgifhe 

nder ane atk, about him ſet, | 
Wallace micht ny eAA th- ys . 
Zit ſhed he o ſtey he maid, | 
The Scottis it out a anger there they baid | 
Steuin of Tre] 
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Ot all his men he had l 
The Engliſhmen hes! 
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Bot J ſay here into — 1 
Better it was he did mare pin bs 
Firft to the hound it 1 
Als Fawdoun was 
Fo2 he was haldin of 
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Diſſemblit well man | 
Nicht in effeif as — 
Keirlic beheld vnto the bauld — s 
Upon Fawdoun as he was doun, 
Ane ſubtill ſtraike vpwart him that tide; 
Under the cloke the grunden ſwoꝛd can glyde, 
By the guid mailzie baith craig and halſe bane, . 
In ſunder fkrake thus endit that Chiftane, 
To ground he fell, feill folke about him thꝛong 
Treſſoun thay cryit ane tratour vs among, 
Kerelie with that laid out at the halt ſide, 
His fellow Stevin thocht it na time to byde, - 
The fray was great, and faſt away they zeid; 
Baith towart Erne thus chaiped they that dꝛeid. 
Butteller was wa of not ſtint, 
Thus recklillie this hane they tint. 
Thap demit all that it Wallace men, 
5 

e is richt we 
The febill wood may little him auaill. 
Fourtie thair paſt againe to Sanct-Iohnſtoun- 
With deid cozps to burying maid them boun, 
— thair men and diners 2 zeid 

ne greit power at aer 
Co Danrich the Butteller paſt but let, 
At ſiindzy parts the gate was vnbeſet, 
To keip the wood quhile it was day they thocht. 
As Wallace thus in the thick Foreſt he ſocht. 
Foz his twa men in minde he hadegreate paine, 
He wiff not weilt if they were tane oz flaine... 
Oꝛ chaiped haill be ony ieopardie, 
Chettene were left with him na ma had he, 
In Gaskhall there thair ludging haue they tane, 
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Fae they gat ſwne bot meit than they had nane, 
Cwa ſcheip they take beſpde them in ane fald, 
Ozꝛdanit their ſupper into that ſ&melic hald, 
G2aithit in haiſt, ſum meit to them was dicht, 
Sa hard they blow ruds hoznes vpon hight: 
Cwa ſent he furth to ſie quhat it might be, 
Chap baid richt lang. bot na tithings gat he, 
Bot bouſtedus nopes, ſa bzimelie blawand faſt. 
Sa vther twa into the wod furth paſt. 
Nane come againe, bot bouſteoullie can blaw, 
Into great ire he ſent e furth on raw, 
Quhen that alla ne was leuit thair, 
The awfull blaſt aboundit mekillmair. 
Chan trowit he weill thay had his ludging lene, 
His ſwoꝛd he dzew of nobill mettall kene, 
Bone furth he went quhair that he heard the hope, 
Without the dur Fawdoun was him befone, 
As to his ſicht, his deid into his hand, 
Ane croſe he made quhen that he ſaw him ſtand, 
At Wallace in the heid he ſwakkit thair, 
And he in haiſt lone hint it be the hair 
@pne out agane at him he cauth it caſt, 
Into his hairt he was greatlie agaff, 
Nicht weill he trowit it was na ſpꝛeit ofman, 
At was ane denill that ſic malice began. 
De wiſt na auaile, thairtanger to abpde, 


Up th:ongh the hall this wicht Wallace tan glyde, - 


To anecloſe ſtaire, thebuirdsraifin twaine, 
Fyitenefute long de lap farth of that Jn, 

Up the water then ſuddentycan he fair, 

Agane he blenkit, what appearance was thair, 
Him thochthe lat Fawdoun that vglie ſyꝛe, 
Upon the houſe and all the lait in fy2e, 

Ane great ruife trie he had into his hand, 
Wallace as than na langer he wald ſtand. 

Oft his guid men full maruell had he, 
Pow thatthey were tint his fantaſie, - - 
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Truſtand richt weill all this wasſuith indeid, 
Duppois that it be na point of the creid. 
Power thay had with Lucifer that fell, \ 
The time that he pairtit from heauin to hell, 
Be ſik miſchiefe gik his men micht be loſt. 
Dꝛounit o2 flaine amangis the Inglis Oiſt, 
Oz quhat it was in likenes ofFawdoun, 
Nuhilk bꝛocht his men to ſik confuſion. - 
Oz gifthe man endit in euill intent, | 
Sum wickit ſpꝛeit agane foꝛ him were ſent, 
I tan nocht ſpeikofikdininitie, 
To Clarks J will let all fic matters be, 
Bot of Wallace on furth J will zou tell, [| 
Quhen he was went out of this danger fell; 
Zit glaid he was thathe had chaipit ſa, 0 
Bot foꝛ his men greit murning can he ma. | 
Flait be him ſelle to themaker-abuif, 
Quhy he ſufferit his ſaull ſic materis pꝛuil, 
He wiſt not weill git it was Gods will, 
Nicht oz w2ang his Foztune to fulfill, 
Had it pleaſit God he trowit it micht not — 
He ſould him ſect in ſik perplexitie, 5 
Bot greit curage in his minde vuer d2aif, - 12148 
Ok Engliſhmen thinkand ane mends to ball. 
As he was thus walkand be him allane, 
Upon Erne ſyde mgkand-ane pitequs ne, 
Sir Iohn Buttellat to watch thefurds richt 
Out fra his men of Wallace had ane ſicht. 
The miſt was went and to the mountains gane, 
To him he raid quhatr that he made his mane, 
On lowd he ſpeirit quhat art thou walks this gait, 
Ane true man ſir thocht my vopage be lait, m. 
Erands à pas fra Down vnto my Lo, 10 
Sir lohn Pſewart the richt wha will reco2d, 
In Downis now new tummit fra the King, 
Than Buttellar ſaid this is an ſeltouth thing, 
=_ leid heſaid; thow hes bene with Wallace, 10 
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I fall thee knaw oz thou come from this place, 
To him he ſtart the Curſer wonder wight. 
Dꝛew out ane ſwoꝛd ſyne made him foz to light, 
Abone the knee gude Wallace hes him tane, 
Thꝛow thie and bꝛane in ſunder ſtrake the bane, 
Der ũiy to ground the knight fell on the land, 
Wallace the hozſe ſone ſeaſed in his hand, 

Ane ackwart ſtraił ſyne tuik him in that feid, 
His craig in twa this was the Buttellaris deid, 
Ane Engliſhman law thair chiftane was flane, 
Ane ſpeir in reſt he keſt with all his mane, 

On Wallace dꝛaife fra the hozſe him to beir, 
Warlie he w2oght as wo2thie man of weir, 
The ſpeir he wan. withouttin mair abaid, 

On hozshelap, and thzow ane grit rout raid, 
To Dalrich than, he knew the furd full weill, 
Beloir him come feill ſtutfit into ſteill. 

He ſtrake the firſt but baid in the blaſoune, 
Nuhill hoꝛſe and man all fleit the water doune. 
Ane other lone doun fra the hozſe he bair, 


Strampit to ground, and dzownit withoutin mair, - 


Che third he hit on the harnes of eill -- 
Th2ow out the coiſt the fpeir it raifilk deill, 

Che greit power efter him then can ryde, . 

He law na wiſdome thair langer to abyde, . 
His birneſt band, bꝛaithly in hand he bair, = 
Quhom he hit right thay followit him na mair. 
CTo ſtuffe the chace feill freiksfollowit faſt, 

Bot Wallace maid the gayeft ay agaſt, 


The mure he tuike, and th2ow thair power raid, 


The hoꝛſe was gude hot zit he had greit dzeid, 

Foz failzeing thame oꝛ he wan to ane ſtrength, 
The chaiſe was grit ſtailit on bꝛeid and length, 
Thzow ſtrang dainger thay had him ay in ſight, - 
At the blackfurd thair Wallace doune canlight, 
Che hozſe ſtuſfit the wap was deip and lang, 


Ane large lang quhyle wightlie on ſute can gang. 
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Oz he was hozfit ryders about him keit. 
He ſaw full weill lang ſa he micht not let, 
Sad men in deid vpon him can renew. 
Without recouery tuentie that nicht he fc w, 
The fler ſeſt ay rudely rebutit he, 
Keipit his hoꝛs and richt wiſely can fler. 
Nuhill that he come themirkef mure amang, 
His hoꝛs gaifonir and wald na farder gang, 
Wallace on fate tuik him with guid intent, 
The hoꝛs he flew o2 that he farther went. 
That Ingliſmen oł him ſould haue na guid, 
And left on fote. fo2 weill he bnderſtuid: 
Foz Southeron men of him ſuld haue na ſichk, 
In hich hadder he paſt with all his micht. 
CThꝛogh that darke mure then fra them hes he ſocht, 
Bot ſuddainly thair come into his thocht, 
Great power did walk at — Baig ot trie, 
Diching he laid, na paſſage is fo2 me, 
Fo? falt ot fude and J haue faſtit lang, 
On weir men now me thinks no time to gang. 
At Cambuskinneth A ſall the water till, 
Let God abuif do with mequhathe will, 
Into this land na langer map Jbpde, 
Tarie he maid ſum part on Forthis ſyde. 
Tuike of his weid and graithed him but matr, 
His ſwoꝛd he band that wonder ſharpelie ſhair, 
Among his geir on his ſhoulders aloff, | 
Thus in he went to greit God pꝛapand off, 
Ok his gude grace his caus to take on hand, 
Ouer the water he ſwame tothe touth land, 
Arrapit him weill, the ſeſoun was richt cald, 
Fo2 Piſces was into his dapes auld. 
Duir thoꝛt he cuilt to the Torwod he zeid, 
Ane widom owelt quhilk helpithim in neid. 
Hidder he come oz day began to daw, 
fo ane window and pꝛiuilie can caw, 


Thayſpelrit his name, bot tell them watvhenoeht, 


Nuhill 
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Nuhill ſhe her (zlfe neir to his language ſocht. 
Fra time ſhe knew that it was wicht Wallace, 
Reiopſit ſho was, and thankit God of grace, 
Mournand he ſaid,as men now haue A nane, 
Sho ſpeirit ſone gif he was his allane. 

Sho aſkit ſone quhair that his men ſhould be, 
Fair Dame he ſaid ga get ſum meit fo2 me. 

A haue faſted ſen zeſterday at mozne, 

I dꝛeid full ſair that my men be fo2lozne. 

Great pairt of them J ſaw to the death bꝛacht, 
Sho gat him meit in all the haiff ſho mocht. 

Ane Woman he callit and als with hir a Chyld, 
And bade them pas againe thae wayes wyld, 
To the Gask-ball tithings foz to ſpeir, 

Gifpairt was left of his men into feir. 

And ſho ſuld find an hoꝛs ſone in hir gait, 

He bade them ſe& gif that place tude in fait. 
CThairot to heir he had full great deſy2e, 
Becaus he thocht it was all into fyꝛe. 

They paſſit out withouttin tarie mair. 

Him foz to reſt Wallace remained thair. 
Refreſhit he was with meit and dzink and heit, 
Nuhilk cauſed him thꝛow naturall cours to ſleip. 
Nuhair he ſuld fleip at the woman he ſpeirit, 
The Widow had thze& ſonnes that were leirit. 
Firft twaof them ſho ſent to keip Wallace, 

He gart the third ga ſome ta Dunipace, 

And tell his Eme that he was happnit thair, 
The Parſoun come toſee ofhis weilfair. 
Wallace to fleip was laid in the Md ſyde, 
Che twa zong men without him neir couth byde. 
The Parſoun come neir hand, the maner ſaw, 
They beckenit him to quhat ſteid he ſuld dꝛaw. 
The None was thick that Wallace fleipitin, 
About he zeid and maid bot littill din. 

Da at the laſt ot him he had ane ſicht, 

Full pꝛiuatlie quhair that his bed was my | 
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Me him beheld ſyne ſaid vnto him ſell, 
Heir is meruell qũha lykis it foꝛ to tell. 
This is ane per ſoun by wozthines of hand, 
Trowis to ſtop the power of Ingland, 
Now fals Foztoun the miſwirker of all, 
 Beeuenture-hes giuen him ane fall, 
Chat he is left without ſupply of ma, 
Ane eruell wife with wapouns micht him fla, 
Wallace him heard, with that the fleip ouerpalt: 
Fierffic he raiſe, and ſaid to him als faſt, 
Thou lies fals Pꝛieſt. wer thou ane fae to me, 
J wald nat dꝛeid ſik vther ten as the. 
J haue had mair ſen zeſterday at mozne, 
Than ſic ſartie wer aſſemblit me befozne. 
His Eme him tuik, # went furth with Wallace, 
He tald to him all his maiſt painfull tace. 
This nicht he ſai>,J was left mine alane, 
In fell debait with enemies monp ane. 
God at his will hes ay my lyfe.to keip, 
Ouer Forth Jſ\wamme, that awfull is and deip. 
Quhat à haue had in weir befoir this day, 
P2eſoun and paine to this nicht is but play. 
Sa bet J am with ſtraikis ſad and ſair, 
The ſhill water then bꝛunt me mekill mair. 
Cfter great blude thꝛagh heit ecald was wzochf, 
That ofmy life almaiſt nathing J rocht. 
A mein far mair the tinſell of my men, 
Noz fo2 my ſelfe micht J ſuffer ſik ten. 
The Perſon laid,deir:ſonne thou may ſee weill, 
Langer to ſtriue it helpisnocht a deill. N 
Thy men ar loſt and nane will with the riſe, 
Fo2 Goddis ſake make as Jſall deuiſe. 
Zak anlo2dſhipquhairon that thou may liue, 
King Edward will greatlandis to th& ging. 
Uncle he ſaid,of ſik wozdis na mair, | 
This is nathing bot eiking of my cair, 
Alpke better toſee the @outheroun die, 
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Then gold oꝛ land that they can giue to mee, 

Craiſt thou richt well of weir J ſhall not ceis, 

Untill the tyme J bing Scotland to peace, 

NF: die thairfoir the platne to vnderſtand, 

Sa come Keirlie, and gude Stevin of Ireland. 

The Midowes ſone to Wallace he them bꝛocht, 

Fra they him ſaw ol na ladnes they rocht. 

Foz perfite iop they weipit with their eine, 

To ground they fell and thankit heuins King, 

Als he was glade fo2 reſkew of them twa, 

Df their feires liuand were left na ma, 

They tauld him that Schir Gerard was deid, 

How they had weill eſchaipit off that ſteid. 

Th:ow the Ochell they had gane all that night, 

To Airth Ferrie quhen that the day was licht, 

How ane trew Stcot thꝛow kindnes of Wallace, 
Bꝛocht them ſone ouer ſyne kend them to that place, 
Als Keirlie wiſt gif Wallace leuand war. 

Neir Dunnipace that he ſuld finde him thair. 

The Perſoun gart gude puruepance fo2 them dicht, 
Into the Torwood they ludged all that nicht, 

Qu hill the Woman that Wallace oꝛth had ſe nd, 
Returnit agane and tauld him to ane end, 

Quhat Ingliſhmen in the way ſhe fand deid, : 
Feill was fallen fey in mony ſund2ie ſteid, 

The hoꝛſe ſcho ſaw that Wallace had bereft,, 

And the Gask-hall ſtandand as it was left, 
Withouttin harme, no2fteirit of it ane ſtane, 

Bot ofhis men gude tithings gat ſcho nane, 
Thairfoir he greuit greitlie in that tyde, 

In the Foꝛreſt hs wald na langer abpde, 

Che widow him gaue pairt of ſiluer b2icht, 

CTwa ok hir Bonnes that woꝛthie were and wicht. 
The third (cho left becaus he laikit age, 

In weir as than micht not win vaſſalage, 

Che Perſoun then gat them gude Yo2s and geir, 
Bot wa he was his minde was ſain weir, hilt: 
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Thus tuik he leif without langer abaid, 
To Dundaf mure the ſamin nicht he raid, 
Sir Iohn the Graham quhilh loꝛd was of that land, 

— Ane aged Rnicht had made nane vther band: 
Bot purcheſt peace in reſt he might byde (I, 
Tribute he papit full ſair agains his will, 

Ane ſonne he had baith wiſe, wozthie and wicht, 
Alexander the feirte at Berwik maid him Unicht: 
Nuhair ſhawin was of batten to haue bene, 
Betuir the Scottis, and the bald Perſie kene. 
This zoung fir Iohn richt nobill was in weir, 
On ane bzaid ſwoꝛd his Father gart him weir, 
He luld be trew to Wallace in all thing, 
And he to him quhill life in them micht ring. 
The nichts thair Wallace was out of dzeid, 
Reſtit him weillſaheshe metkill neid. 
Onthe ferd dap he wald na langer byde, 
Sir Iohn the Grahame bownit with him to ryde 
And he laid nap, as then it fuld not be, 
Ane plaine pairt pet J will not tak on me. 
A haue tint men thzow my ouir rekles deid, a 
Ane bꝛint Chyld als mair ſair the fyꝛe ſuld dzeid. 
Friends ſumpairt J haue in Cliddiſdaill, 
J will ga (& quhat they map me auaill. 
Sir Iohn anſwerit,J will zour tounſell do, 
Nuhen ze think time ſend pꝛiuatlie me to. 
Then ſall I tum with my power in haiff, 
He him betaucht vnts the halie Gaiſt. 
Sanct lohn to bozgh thay ſuld meit haill ſound 
Out of Dundaf he and his four conth found. 
In Bothwell mure that nicht remainit he. 
With ane Crawfurde that ludgeit him pꝛiuilie, 
Upon the moꝛne to the Gilbank he went, 
Reſſauithe was of monie with glaid intent. 
Fo? his deir Eme zoung Auchinlek dwelt thair, 
Bꝛother he was to the ShirreffofA ir, 
Quhen ald ſir Rannald ts his deid was dicht, 
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Then Auchinleck weddit that ladie bꝛicht, 
And Childꝛen gat. as ſtoꝛies beiris reco2d 
Dt Leſmahago foz he held of that L oꝛd. 
Bot he was ſlaine that pittie was the mair, 
With Perſeis men into the toun of Air, 
Bis Sone dwelt ſtill than nyntene zeir of age, 
And bzutb it haill his Fathers heritage, 

Tribute he payit fo2 all his lands bzaid, 

To Lo2d Perſee as his bꝛother had made, 
JleifWallace with his deir vncle Lill, 

Ok Anglichmen zit ſum thing ſpeik J will, 

Ane eſſinger ſone thzow the cuntrie zeid, 

To Loꝛd Perſie, and tauld this felloun deid, 

K incleuin Was bꝛynt bꝛokin and caſtin doun, 
The Captain deid of it and Sanct lohnſtoun 
The Lorane als in Schortwood ſchawes ſchene, 
Into the land greit ſozrow hes bene ſe&ne, 
Th:ow wicht Wallace that all this deid hes done, 
The toun he ſpyit and that fozthocht vs lone, 
Buttellar is flaine with douchtie men and deir, 
In aſper ſpeich the Perlee that tan ſpeir, 

Quhat woꝛd of him A p2ay thee graithlie tell, 

ꝙp Loꝛd he ſaid richt this the tate befell, 

We knaw fo2 trueth he was left him alane, 

And as he fled he flew full monie ane 

Che hoꝛſe we fand that him that gate conth beir, 
Bot of himſelfe na vther woꝛd we heir, 

At Striniling, big we wait he paſſit nocht, 

To deith in Forth he may fo2 vs be bꝛocht, 

L 02d Perſee ſaid no ſuithlie that wer ſm, 

Sa gude of hand h is this warld within, 

Had he tane peace, and bene sur Bings man 
This haill empire he micht haue conqueiſt than, 
Greit harme it is our knights that are deid, 

Me man gar ſe 3 vthers in thair ſteid, 

trow not zit that Wallace loſſit be, 


Dar Clarks ſayis he A — | 
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: The Peſſinger ſayis all that full ſuith hes bene, 
Monie hundzfth that cruell was and kene, 
Sen he began ar loiſtt without remeid: 
The Pecrſic ſaid fozſuith he is not deid. 
The cruikis of Forth he knawis wonder weill, 
He is on lyus that ſall our Natioun feill, 
Quhen he is ſkreſſit that can he ſwime at will, 
Greit ſtrenth he hes baith wit and grace thairtill, - 
Ane meſſinger the Lozd chairgit to wend, 
And his command in-w2ithe with him ſend, 
Sir lohn Pſewart greitSchirref than he maid; | 
Df Sanct. Iohnſtoun and all the lands bꝛaid. = 
Into Kincleuzn there dwelt nane ſyne-againe, 
Thair was thair nocht bot bzokin wallis in plaine, 
Leif J them thus reuland the lands thair, 
And ſpeike J will of Wallace gude weilfair, . 
He ſend Keicly vnto Rannald that nicht, 
Co Boyd and Blair that woꝛthie were and wicht, 
And Adam als his Couſing gude Wallace, 
To thame declarit he all his painful cace, 
Ok this eſchaip out of that cumpanie, 
Nicht wonder glaid Wer thir gude Chiualrie, 
Fra time they knew that Wallace liuand was, 
Guds diligence they made to him to pas. 
Maiſter Iohne Blair, was ane of that meſſage; 
Ane woꝛthie Clarke baith wiſe and als richt lage, 
Leirnit he was belsir in Pareis toun, 
Amang Maiſters in ſcience ofgude renonn, 
Wallace and he at hame in ſchule had bene. 
Sone ekterwards as veritie was ſtene, 
He was the man that pꝛincipall vndertoke, - 
Chat firſt compylit in dyte the Latine Boke, 
Df Wallace life richt famous of renoun, 
And Thomas Gray Perſdun of Libertoun, » 
With him they were and put in Þiſtoziall, 
Oft ane oꝛ baith mekill ot his tranell, : 
And thairfoir heir A make ol them mention, 
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Paiſter Iohn Blair to Wallace maid him boun, 
To ſe his health his comfozt was the mair, 

As they full oft togidder wer befoir. 

Siluer and gold they gaue him fozto ſpend, 

Da did he thame frelie when Gov it ſend, 
Ofgud weilfair as than he wantit nane, 

Engliſhmen wiſt he was left him allane, 

Nuhair he ſuld be was nane of thame conth ſay, 


D2ownit 02 ſlaine, oz elſe eſchaipit away. 
Thairfoir of him they tuke bot lyttill heid, 
Theyknew him not the les he was in dꝛeid. 
All trew Scottis greit fauour to him gaue, 
Quhat gude they had he neidit not to craue, 
The peace laſtit that Sir Rannald had tant. 
Chap thz&e monethis it ſuld not be out gane, 
Haill Chꝛiſtmas than Wallace remainit thair, 
In Lanerk oft to ſpoꝛt he maid repair, 
Quhen that he went to Gilbank fra the toun, 
Git he fand men was ol that natioun, 
To Scotland they did neuer greuante mair, 
Sum ſtikkit thay ſum thꝛoats in ſunder ſchair, 
Feill wer fund deid bot nane wilt wha it was, 
Qhom he handlit he leit na karder palle, 
Chair Hesſilrig dwelt that turſit knight to waill, 
Schirrefhe was of all thay lands haill, 
Dffelloun outrage deſpitefull in his deid, 
Monie ok him thairfoir had mekill d2eid, 
Meruell he thocht wha durſt his people ſlae, 
Without the toun he gart greit number ga, 
Quhen Wallace ſaw that thay were ma than he, 
Chan did he nocht bot ſaluſt conrteoufly, 
Als his four men bure tham ſsquyetlie, 
Na Sutherbun tuld deme thame bnhoneMflie, 
In Lanerk ane gentill woman thair, 
Ane Paidin myld as — will declair, - 
Auchtene peir auld and litill mair ofaige, © 
Ms bapne ſcho was to palrt of heritage, ' " 
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And Hew Braidfute he hecht of Lammintoun, 
As feill was than into the cuntrie cald, 

Befoir tyme thapgentlemen war of ald, 

Bot this gude man and als his wyfe was deid. 
The maidin wilt then ol nane vther remeid, 
Bot ſtill ſcho dwelton tribute in the toun, 


And purcheſt had Ring Edwards ttioun, 
Seruandis with her of friends at her wil, 
Thus leifit ſcho without deſy2e ol ill. f 
Ane qupet hous as ſcho might hald in weir, 

Foz Heſsilrig had done her meikill deir. 

Slane her bꝛother quhilk eldeſt was and Air, 

All ſufferit ſcho and richtlawlie hir bair, 

Amiabilll, ſa bening ware and wiſe, 

Courtes and ſweit fulffllit of algentrice. 

Weill rulit of toung; richthaill ofcountenance, 

Df vertewis ſcho was wozthie to anance, 

PumillHhir led and purchaff ane guid name, 

Df alkin wicht ſtho keipit her fra blame, 

Trewrichteous folk ane greit fauour her lent, 

pon ane day tothe Kirk as ſcho went, 

Wallace her ſaw as he his eine can caſt, 

The pꝛent of lufe him pꝛunzeit at the laff, 

Sa alperlie thzow bewtie ot that , ; 

With greit vneis in pzeſence byde he micht, 

He knewfull weill the kinrent of hir blude, 

And how ſho was in honeſt vile and gude. 

Quhile wald he think to loue her oner the laue, 

Ane vther while he thocht on his dillaue. 
How that his men war bꝛocht toconfuſſon, 

Thzow his laſt lufe, he had in Sanct-· Iohnſtoun. 

Then wald he thinke toline and let ouer dyde, i 
Bot that thocht lang in minde could not abyde, 

He tald Keirly ot his nei luſt aud bailt, 
Spne asked he him ol his true counſaill, 
Palfter he ſaidals farre as A can feill, 
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Ot lyklines it may de wonder we ill. 

Sen ſa ze lufe, take her in mariage. 

Gudelie ſcho is, and als hes 

Suppois that ze in lnifing feill ane mis, 

Great God fozbid it ſuld ſa be with this. 

To marie thus J can not zit attend, 

J wald of weir firſt ſee an finall end. 

I will na mair allane to my lute gang, 

Tank tent to me foz dzeid Jſnffer wzang, 

To pꝛoffer lufe this ſone JF wald not pzeif, 

Micht J leaue off in weir J think to leit, 

Nuhat is this lufe, nothing but fuliſhnes. 

It may reit me both wit and ſteidfaffnes, 

Than ſaid he thus this will not graithly be, 

Amouris and weirs attaines ta reigne in me, 

Richt ſaith it is, ſfude J in blis of loue, 

Quhair deids war Jſ\4ld the better pꝛoue, 

Bot weill J wait quhair greit eirneſt is in thocht, 

It lattis weir that in wiſe men is wꝛocht, 

Les gik it be, bot anerlie till ane deid, 

Than he that thinks ol lufe fo2 to ſpeid, 

He map do weill haue he foztune and grace 

Bot this ſtands all into ane bther cace. 

Ane greit kinrik with feill fais onerſet, 

Nicht hard it is ane mends foz to get, 

Atainis of them and keip the obſeruance, 

Nuhilk belangs tolufe and all his friuoll chance, 

Exempill J haue that me fozthinksCair, 

J trow to God it ſhall be ſanamair, 

The trueth J knawof this and hir linage, 

Ikne w nocht her, thairfoir Aloſſit ane gage, 

To Keirly he thus arguit in this kinde, 

Bot greit deſire remaining in his minds, 

Foz to behald that frelie of faſſoun, 

Ane quhile he left and come not in the toun: 

Dn other thinghe maid his wit to vaike, 

Pzeuand ifhe rn llaike, 
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Nuhen Keirlie ſaw he ſufferrit paine fo} hy; 

Deir ſchir he laid ze line in fluggardy, - . 

Gaſe pour lone aud'3eſall get comfozt, 

At his counſaill he walkit foz foſpozt, 

Unto the Rirk quhair ſtho maiv-reſidence, ' 

Scho knewhim weill bot as foz eloquence, 

Scho durlt not weill in pzeſence to him kyth, 

Full ſair ſcho dꝛed that Suthersun ſuld hir myth. 

Foz Hiſsilrig had ane mater — | 

And hir deſy2it in mariage to his Sonne, 

With hir maidin this Wallace ſcho beſochf, 

To dine with hir and pziuilie ſcho him bꝛocht, 

Thꝛow ane gardein (cho had gart wirk ol new, 

Da Engli of thair meiting knew, 

Than killit he Pay with gladenes and plefance, 

Sone hir beſocht neh bartl of acquaintance, 

_ anſwerit him with humble wo2ds and wiſe, 

my acquaintance wozthie foz to ye, 

Ze Zens it haue as God me laue in ſ 

Bot Engliſhmen garis our power faill, 

Thꝛow violence of thame and thair * 

_ hes — — . # 
uhen Wallace hard hir compleine piteo 

Greiuit in hairt he was richt greitumlie. 

Baith Jre and loue him ſet into ane rage, 

Bot nocht foz thy he ſoberit in turage, 

Or this mater he tauld as J ſaid air, 

To that guidlie how loue conſtrainit him ſair, 

Scho anſwerithim richt reaſonably againe, 

And ſaid J ſhall to pour ſeruice be bane, - 

Mith all pleaſance in honeft cauſes hall, 

And J truſt nocht ze wald ſet to aſſaill, 

Foz zour wozſhip to do me diſhonour, 

And J ane Bayd and ſtands in mony ſtour, 

Fra Engliſhmen to ſaue my womanheid, 

And coiſt hes maid to keip me fra thair feld; 

With my guid will J will na lemman be, 
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To na man bone, thair foir me think ſould ze, 
Deſpre me nocht bot into gudelines, 

Perchance ze think J war to law percace, 

Foz to pꝛetend to be aur richte ous wife, 

Into pour ſeruite J wald vſe all my life, 8 
Heir J beſeik foꝛ zour wozſhip in armes, 

Ee charge me not with na vngodly harmes, 

Bot me defend foz wozſhip of zourblude, 
Nuhen Wallace weill hir true taill buderfuve, 
As in a pairt him thocht it was reaſoun, 

Ok hir deſire thairfoir to concluſioun, 

He thankit hir and ſaid git it might be, 

Thꝛow God dis will that our Kinrik be tre, 

J wald zou wed with all heartlie pleaſance, 

Bot at this time A map not take ſic chance, 
And foz this cauſe no vther now J crane, 

Ane man in weir map not all pleaſance haue, 
Ok thair talke then can A tell zou na mair, 

To my purpoſe quhat band that thay maid chair, 
Conclude thay this and to the denner went, 
The (air greuante remaimnit in his intent, 

Loſe ok his men and luſtie paine of loue, 

His leife he tuike at that time to remoue. 


How Wallace paſt to Lochmabane, and how chay cuttie 
his hors tailis, & how he ſchaue the blude latter. Chap. II. 


oy NE to Gilbank he paſt o2 it was nicht, 

pon the moꝛne with his foure men him dicht, 

To the Corheid without reſting he raid, 

Nuhair his Neuoy Thom Haliday him abaid. 

And Edward Lytill als his Cuſing deir, 

Nuhilk was ſablyth, guhen he wiſt him ſa neir, 

Thankand great God he ſend him ſaue againe, 

Foz mony daeamit he was in Stratherne ſlaine, 

Gude cheir thap maid all out thay dapes hee, 

Than Wallace ſaid that he veſpzit to ſc, 

Lochmabane toun, and tt Rs that were thatr, 2 
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On the feird day thap bounit thame to fair. 

Sertene he was ofgudely Cheualrie, 

In the Knokwood he liuet all but thie, 

Thomas Haliday went with them to the towne,” . 

Edward Littill and Keirly made them bowne, - 

To ane Oiſtler Thomas Haliday led them richt, 

And gaue command their denner ſhould be dicht, 

To heare ane ꝙes in gude intent they zeid, 

Ot Inglilh men they trowit there was no dꝛeid, 

Ane Cliffurde come was Emis Donne to the Lo2d, 

And thzie with him, in trueth fo2 to recoꝛd, 

Lo their Jnnis fone after Wallace paſt, 

Quha ancht thay hozfe in greit hathing he alkt. 

The guid wyfe ſaid fo; to haue pleaſit him beit, 

Thꝛie gentilt men are cum out of the weſt, 

Nuha deuill them made ſa gayly foz to ryde, 

In faith with me ane wed thair man abpde, 

Chir lewde ©cottis hes leirnit littil gude; 

o all their hoꝛs are ſchent foz fault of blude, 

Into greit ſcoꝛne withouttin woꝛds mair, 

The tailes all of thay thzie ho2s thay ſhair, 

The gude wyfecrpit and piteoufly can greif, 

Sa Wallace come and culd the Captane meit, 

Ane woman tauld him thay had his hozſe ſchent. 

Fo2 pzoper ire he grew in matalent, 

He fallo wit faſt and faid gude friends abyde, 

Sernice to take foz thy craft in this tyde. 

Parchell thou art without command ofme, 

Rewarde agane me thinke J ſdutd pay thee: 

Sen J of lait new come out of the weſk, 

In this countrie ane barbour of the beit, } 

Co cut and ſchaif and that ane wonder guid, 
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i gude ſwoꝛd the cap he tane, 

Nuhill ho:fe again he marſchelit neuer ane, 

Ane vther ſone vpon the heid ſtrake he, 

Quhill chaftcs and che iks vpon the gate can flee, 
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Be that his men the other thꝛer had Lane, 


Chair hoꝛſe thay tuike and graithed them full bane, 


Out of the toune loʒ denner they had nane, 

The wife he payit, that made ſo piteous mane, 
Chan I ra that Chiftane was deid, 
Co Wallace ſacht fra mony ſundrie ſteid. 

From the Caſtel come cruell men and kene, 
Nuhen Wallace hes thair ſudane ſemblie ſene, 
CTowart ſome ſtrenth he dountit him to rpde, 
Foz than him thocht it was na tyme to byde, 
His hozſe bled faſt that gart htm dꝛeiding haue, 
Oft his god men he wald haue had the laue, 

To the Knockwood withonttin mair thay raid, 
Bot into it na ſoiourning he made. 

That wod as than was nouther thick noz ſtrang, 
His men he gat ſyne lichtit he to gang, 


Towart ane hight and led their hozfe ane quhyle, 


The Engliſhmen war than within ane myle. 
On freſche hoꝛſe rydand full haſtilie 

Seuin (coir as than was in that tumpanv. 

The Scottis lap on quhen they that power ſaw, 
CTo wart the ſouth thame thocht it beſt to dꝛaw. 
Than Wallace ſaid it was na wit in weir. 
With our power to byde them bargan heir, 
Zon are gude men thairfoir J reid that we, 
Innermair ſeik quhile God ſend vs ſupplie, 
Haliday ſaid we ſall do 3vur counſaill, 

Bot ſair I d2eid that thir hurt hoꝛſe will faill, 
The Engliſhmen in birneiſt armour cleir, 

Be than to them appꝛoched wonder neir, 
Hozſit Archers ſhot and wald not ſpair, 

Df Wallace men they woundit to full ſair, 
In Ire he grew when that he law them bleid, - 
Him ſelfe he turnit and on them fone he zeid. 
Sextene with him that wo2thie was in weir, 
Df the fo2meſt richt ſcharplie donn thay beir, - 
At that returne fyftene in teild was lane, 


r* 


| — The fyft Booke, 
he laue they fled vnto thair power againe, 
Wallace followit with his gude Cheualrie, 
Thomas Halida in weir was full biſie, 10 241 
Ane buſhment ſaw. that cruell was and bens, 
Twa hundzeth haill of weill grathit Englihmen. - 
Unkill he ſaid our power is fo ſmaw, 
Fra this plaine feild JI counſaill vou to dzaw, 
To few we ar agains zone felloun ffaill,;; -- - J i a 
Wallace refdrnit full ſone at his counſaill, 
At the Corheid full faine they iwald haut bene, 
Bot Engliſhmen hes weill thair pur pole ſene 
In plaine battell them followit hardelie, 
In danger thus een them awfullie, 
Hew of Moreland Wallace followit fall, - 
Me had befoze maid manie cot agaſt, 
Þaldin he was of weir the woꝛthieſt man. | 
In no2th England with thame was liuand than, 
In his armour weill foꝛgit of fine ſteill, 
Ane nobill curſonr buir him baith faſt and weill, ) 
Wallace returnit beſyde ane buirlie Aik, | 
And on him ſet ane felloun ſicker ſtraik, 
- Baith coller baine and ſhoulder blaid in twa, 
Thꝛo the mid coaſt the gude ſwoꝛd gart he ga, 
His ſpeir he wan and als his curſour bꝛicht, 
Spne left his awne fo2 lofſit was his might. 
Fo2 laik ofblude he might na farther gang, 
Wallace on hoꝛs the Sutheroun men amang, 
His menrelicuet that doughtie war in deid, 
Him to reſkew out of that fellonn d2eid. 
Cruell ſtraiks foꝛſuith thair micht be ſene, 
On ather ſide till blude ran on the grene, 
Richt perillous the ſemblie was to ſe, 
Mardlie and hait continuit the maillte, 
Shawand reſkew ofScottis and Engliſh als, 
Sum caruit bane in ſunder and ſum the hals, 
Sum hurt, ſum hint, ſum dung vnto the deid, 
* hardie Dcottis ſa ſteirit in that ſteid, 
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With Haliday on fute that baldlie abaid, 
Amang Sutheroun ane full greit rowme they maid, 
Wallace on hozs hynt him ane nobillfpeir, . 
Out th2ow thame raid as iftane in weir, 
Chꝛie flew he thair oz —— was gane, 
Chus his guid ſwozd in hand hes de tane, 
Dang on derflie with —— fair, 
Nuhom thathehit, greuit t ottis na mair. 
Fra Sutherdun men be te 
How with ane eat ins wo 
Than maruillit ay he wus fa uten, 
= — — _ inthat kinde he rk — e 
That his greit ſtrength again helpit him nocht, 
Noz nans vther in contrair Wallace ſocht, 
Than laid thay all liue he in trench vntane, 
This haill Minrik, he will win him allane, 4 
Lhay left thatr ſteld, and ta thair power fled, 
And tauld thair Lo2d hows enill the fozmeſt ſped, 
) Quhilk Grayſtok hecht was new cum in the land, 
| Thairfotr he trowitnane vurff againft himftand, 
A TY IO egg: 
gude men 
At that returne infield twentie were tynt, 
And Moreland alsthairfozehe wald not ſtynt, 
Bot followit fat with — bore 
And ſwoꝛe he ſuld be of that deid 
The Scottis watt hozſe b their awin did faill, 
In fleing ſyns cheiſit the maiſt availl, - 
Out ol the feild thas Wallace uns, 
—.— gude menhokiy — — 
Fyne wound nt lichtlte furth > 
Wallace ane Tpate behind thame ay abaid, 
And Haliday 2 plate, 
And Sifter one he was to gude Wallace; 
Marlie thay raid and held thair hoꝛs onaynd, 
Foz they trowit weill the Butheroun wald Lat k 
With hail power at anis vpon them ſet, _ 
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Bot Wallace keſt thair purpoſe foz to let, 
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* Wereid ze ceiſe and follow him na mair, 


Cowarts ze are that fozſa few wald flee, 


Upon himſelfe he tuik fullgreittranell, 
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To bꝛek thair ray he biſite them full faſt, 

Than Engliſhmen ſa greitlie was agaſt, 
That nane of thame durſt ruſh out ol the ſtaill, 
All in array, togither held them haill, 

The Sutheroun ſaw how that abandounlp, 
Wallace abaid neir hand their Cheualry, 

Be Morlands hozs thap knew him wonder well, 
Paſt to thair Lozd and tauld him ever ilk dell. 
Lo Sir they ſaid fozſuith this ſame is he, 

Chat with his hands garris ſa manie die, 
Haue his hozle grace bpon his feit to byde, 

He doutis not thzow fyue thouſand foz to rde, 


Foz d2eid that werepentitſpne ſull ſair, 
He blamit thame and laid men may weill ſe, a 
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Fo? thair tounſail zit leit wald he them nocht, 

Into greit ire he on thame ſadlie ſocht, 

Mailling ane place quhair they micht bargane make. 
Wallace was wa vpon him foz to take, 

And he ſa few to byde them on ane plaine, 

At Quenisbery he wald haue bene full taine. 


To fend his men gif that micht him auaill 
Ane ſwoꝛd in hand richt manlike him to weir, 
Ap waitand faſt gif he micht get ane ſpeir, 
Now heir now thair befoir thame to and fra, 
His hoꝛs gane ouer and micht na farther ga, 
Nicht at the ſkirt of Quenisbery befell, 
Bot vpon grace as mp authour will tell, 

Sir Iohn the Grahame that woꝛthie was and wight, 
To the Coꝛheid come on the other night, 
Chꝛettie with him ofnobillmen at wage, 
Che firſt daughter he had in mariage, 

Ol Haliday, was Neuoy to Wallace, 
Tythings to ſpeir Sic lohn paſſit off the place, 
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With men to ſpeik quhair thay ane tryſt had ſet, 
Richt neir the ſteid quhair Scattis and Englis met, 
Ane Kirkpatrik'that cruell was and kene, 
In Eskdail! wod that halle ane zeir had bene, 
With Engliſhmen he could nat weill acco2d, 
Ot Torchorwald he Barroun was and Lozd, 
Ot kin he was to Wallace mother deir, 
On Crawfurd ſpde that mekill had to ſteir, 
Twentie he had of wozthie men and wicht, 
Be than Wallace appꝛoachit to their ſicht, 
Sir Iohn the Grahame when he the counter ſaw, 
Cn thame he rade and ſkude but littilt aw, 
His gude father he knew richt wonder weill, 
Reſt doune his ſpeir and ſunzeit not & deill, 
kirkpatrik als with wozthie men of weir, 
Fyftie infront atains doun they deir. 
Th2ow the thickeſt of thz& hundzeth he raid, 


On Dutheroun ſyde full greit ſlauchter they made, 


Thame to reſkew that was in feltoun thzang, 

Wallace on fate the great power amang. 

Gude rowme he gat thzow help of Goddis grace, 

RT er 
ace gude 

Wallace and his that douchtie wer in deid. 

Grayſtock tuke flicht on ſterne hozſe and on ſlout, 

Ane hund2eth held togither in ane rout, 

Wallace on them full ſadly can perſe w. 

The fling weill he knew, 

That ay the beſt wald paſſe with thair chiftane, 

Befoir him fand gude @ir Iohn the Grahame, 

Ay ſtrykand donn whom ener he micht hy 

Than Wallace ſaid this is bot wailt ol, 

Commons to flay quhair Chiftanesgais away. 

Zourhozs are freſh thairfoir do as I ſay, 

Gude men ze haue ar zit in nobill ſtait, 

To zongreit ront foz Goddis luſe hald zour gait, 


Hinder thame ſone we ſhall come at zour hand, 
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Neben fir Iohn had his taile weill vn derſtand, 
Pk nane vther fra thence foozth toke he heid, 
To the foʒmeſt he followed weill gude ſpeid, 
Kirkpatrik als conſidered their tounſell, | 
Chap chargit thair men ay follow on the rail. 
At his commandfull (one with them thay met, 
Sad ſtraikis and ſair ſadlie vpon them ſet. 
His Uncle als he knew richt wonder weill. 
Keſt downe his ſpeare and ſonzied not a deill. 
Kirkpatrik als with wozthie mon of weir, 
CThꝛettie in front at anes downe thap beir. 
Thꝛow the thickeſt fir Iohn the Grabame raid, 
On Southeron five ful great llaghter they maid, 

Gude roume he gat thꝛow help of Coddis grace, 

The Southeron fled and left them in that place, 
Hoꝛſes they wan to ſfuffe the chate gude ſpeid, 
Wallace and his that donghtie wer in dedd. 

: Grayſtock ſled faſt un ſterne hoe and on out, 
An hundꝛeth held together in a rout. ' 
Wallace on them full ſadlie conld perſew, 

The fleeing-well of Jogliſhmen he knew: 
Wallace on hozſ — nobill ſpeir, 

And followed — athe: 
Th: flew he — — ſpeare was gane 
Thus his gude ſwoꝛd in hand hes he tane, 
Dang on derflie with ftraiks lad and ſair, 
Quhom that he hit grened the @cots na mair. 
Fra Southeron men by naturall reaſonknew, 
How with a ſtraik euer a man he leu. 
Upon the laue fechtand full wonder fat, 

And manygrime,thep maid full ſairagaff, 
The Ingliſmen that huſie were in weir, 
Aſſail ed ſair them the molle to beir, 
Richt perellous the ſemblie was to lie, 


Hardlie and hett 
85 wing reſkewof Scots and Inglis als, 
ome carued bane in ſunder;and ſome the hals. 
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Sit Tohn the Grahame to Grayſtock fall he ſocht, 
His penſane than it helpit him richt nocht. 

Upon the craig ane graith ſtraik gane him richt, 
The burelie blaid was bꝛaid and burneiſt bꝛicht. 

In ſunder keruit the mail eis of fpne ſteill, 

Chꝛob bꝛaine and bane it ruſhiteuerilk deill, 

Deid with that dint to the ground down him dꝛau e, 
Be that Wallace aſſemblit on the laue. 

Der lie to death feill freikis there he dicht. 

Rais ncuer againe quhom euer he hit richt. 

Kirkpatrik come, Tom Haliday and thair men, 

Chair douchtie deds wer no bill fo2 to ken. ; 

At the Knokheid the bald Grayſtock was ſlaine, 

And monie men quhtlk wer ofmeikill maine. 

Co ſaue thair lyues part in the wod they paſt, 

The Scottiſmen thay ran togither faſt. 

When Wallace with ſir John the Grahame met, 
Right godlie he with humbleneſle him gret: 

Pardon he asked ofthe rep2ofe befoze, 

Into the chace,and ſaid he ſuld na moze, 
Anfo2mation mak to him that was ſa gude, 

Nuhen that ſir Iohn Wallace weill vnderſtude, 

Do away he laid thairot as no h na mair, 

Ze did full richt it was fo2 dur weilfair. 

Wyſer in weir e ar all out then J, 

Father in armes ze are to me ſoꝛ thy. 

Kirkpatrik ſyne that was his C duſing deir, 

De thankit him richt on ane gude maneir, 
Cightſcoze were flaine oz they wald leaue that ſteab. 
The fleeing folke they knew of na remeid. 

Nocht ane was loſt of all their Cheualrie, 

Sir Iohn the Grahame to them come happilie; 

The day was done, appꝛochand was the nicht. 

At Wallace ſyne they aſkit counſell richt. 

Be anſwerit thus, A ſpeik bot with pour lelue, 
Nicht laith A wer ony gude man to greiue. 


* 
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Bot this J fay in tearmes ſchozt foz me. 
A wald aflaillgif ze think it map be. : 
Lochmabane houſe quhilk now is left allane, 

Foz weill J wait that power in it is nane. 
Carlauerok als3et Maxwell hes in his hand, 

And we had thir they micht be baith ane wand, 
Sgains Sutheroun that now hes our countrie, 
Sap quhat ze will this is the belt thinke me, 
Schir lohn the Grahame gaiffirſt his gude conſent. | 
Spne all the lane richt with ans haill intent, 

To Lochmabane richt haſtelſe they rpde. 

Nuhen thap come thair not halfe ane myle beſpde, 
The nicht was mirk to counſell are they gane, 
Df Pone oz Starne appeirance was thair nane, 
Then Wallace ſaid we think this land at reſt, 
Thom Haliday ttou knawes the cuntrie beſt, 

J heir na nopes of feill folkis heir about, 
Mhairfoir J trow we are the les in doubt. 
Haliday ſaid J will take ane with me, 

And ryde bcfoir the cuntrie foꝛ to ſe, 

Watſouu he called with me thou make thee boun, 
With them thon was ay nichbour in this toun, 
I grant J was with them againſt mp will, 

And my intent was euer to do them ill. 

Unto the zet peartlie thae twa furth raid, 

The — tome without langer abaid, 

At Iohn Watſoun then tythings culd he ſpeir, 

Oppin he bade the —— neir, 

The zet but mair he dzew, 

Thom Haliday — — the 
And with ane knyfe he ſtickit him in that 
In ane darke hole doun dꝛeidles keft him deid, 
lohn Watſoun hes hint the keyes in his hand, 
The Potter then with Wallace was tummand, 
They entrit in befoir them land na ma, 
Except wemen and ſimple ſernants twa, 

Dor the Ritching long ſcudlershad they bene, 
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Done they wer flaine,quheri the Cady had ſcene, 
She cryed grate, ſoʒ him that died on tree, 
Chen Wallace ſaid, Madame your naiſe let be: 
Lo women pet we do bot little enill , 
And young childꝛen we like not foz to pill. 

J wald haue meate, Haliday quhat faiff thou 
Foz faſting — did we | rabies Tang 
Great purueyante was o them bewꝛe, 
Baith bꝛead and aile gude wine and vther ftoze, 
To meat they bowned, foz they hat lang, 
Gude men of armes into thecloſe cauſde gang: 
Part flering folke on ſute they from them glade, 
On the Knokheid quhair grit meiſie was made: 
Ay as they came lohn Watſon let them in, 

And done to death withouttin noyſe oz din. 
No man left there that was of England bozne, 
The Caſtell weill they veffed on the mozne. 

Foz Johnſtoun ſent a man ot god degree, 
Second daughter fozſuith wedded had he, 

Df Halidayes deir Nenop to Wallace, 
Great taptane then they maid him of that place, 
CThep left him there : - * ee, ' 
Theniſhed fozthvponi the fecond bay, ot ©: 
Womenhad leaue in England fp; to fair, 
Dir Iohn the Grahame t gude Wallace culd tair, 
To the Corheid and ludged them that nicht, 
Upon the mozne the Sun was at the heicht, neg 


Efter dinner they wald na langer byde, 
Chair purpois tuik in Crawfurde muitt᷑ to tyde. 
Sir Iohn the Grahame with Wallace that was wicht, 
Tom Haliday againe returned richt. 
To the Corball and there remained hut dꝛeid , 
Na Southeron wilt pꝛineipall quha d id this deid, 
Kirkpatrik palt in Esxdailf wods wyde, 

In ſaiftie there he thocht he ſuld abyde. | 
Sir Iohn the Grahame and gude Wallace in feir, 


" 
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Thy2ow Crawfurd mure as they then tuks thair way, - 
OnEngliſhmen thair minde remained ay. 


How Wallace wan the Caſtell of Crawfurd, and how be 
flew the Captain thairof,- Chap. III 


| Crawfurd Iohn the water doun they ryds, 
Heir hand the nicht they lichtit vpon Clyde: 
Lhair purpois tnike into ane qupet vaill, 

Then Wallace ſaid I wald we might aſſaill . 
Crawfurde Caſtell with ſum gude ieopardie, 

Schir Iohn the Grahame how ſay ze beſt may be⸗ 
This gude Knicht ſaid, and the men were without, 
To take the haus thair is hot littill dout, 

Ane Squpar than rewled bail, - 

Df Cumberland bozne, his name was Mortindaill, :, 
Then Wallace ſaid my ſelfe will paſſe in feir, 

And ane with me of herberie fo2 to (peir,- 

Follow on dzeich git that we-miſter ocht, 

Edward Litill with his Paiſter furth ſocht, 

To aue Oiſteltarie and with ane woman met, 

Scho tauld to them that Sutheron thair was ſet. 
And ze be Stottis A 8 | 

Fo2 and they may ze will geteuill herberie, 

At dꝛinke they are,ſa haue they beine richt lang, 
Great woꝛd thair is of Wallace thame amang, 

They trow that he hes found his men againe, 

At Lochmabane feill Angliſh men are ſlaine. 
The hous is tint that garris them be full wa, 
J trow ta Gad that they ſhall ſone tyne ma, 
Wallace ſpeirit of Scotland gif ſcho be, 

Scho ſaid him zea, and thinkis zit to ſe . 
So2row on them thzow help of Goddis grace; 
— —— | 
Na men of fence, was left that hous within, 
CTwentie are heir makand greit nopes and din, 
Allace ſcho ſaid gif that -J might anis ſe, 

The wozthie S cattis in it mailt maiſter be, 


Mith 
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- With this woman he wald na langer and, 
Ane bekin he made, Schir lohncome at his hand, 
Wallace went in and ſaid Benedicite, 
The Captain ſpeirit quhat bellamie may thou bee 
Thatcummis (a grim ſan tythings to vs tell, 
Thou art ane Scot, the deuill thy nation quell, 
Wallace bʒaid out his \ſwozd withouttin mair, 
Into the bꝛeſt, the bꝛyme captain he bair. 
Thzowoat the coſt and ſtikkithim to the deid, 
Ane vther he hit akwart vpon the heid. | 
Quhom euer he ſtraik, he bziſtit baine and lpꝛe, 
Feill of them deid fell flatlings in the fyze, 
Haiſtie payment he made them on the flure, 
And Edward Littill keipit weill the dure, 
Schir Iohn the Grahame full fane wald haus bene in, 
Edward him bade at the caſtell begin, 
Foz of thir folke we haue bot littill vzeiv, 
Schir Iohn the Grahame falt to the caſtell ʒeid. 
Wallace rudelie fic routs on them gaue 
That twentie men derflie to deith they d2aue. 
Fiftene he ſtrake and fyftene hes he flaine, 
Edward flew fyue quhilk was of meikill mane, 
To the Caſtell Wallace had greit deſpꝛe, 
Be that Schir-Iohn had ſet the hous on fp2e, 
Nane was thairin that greit defence could ma, 
Bot wemen ſair faſt weipand into wa, 
Without the place ane bald bulwarke was maid, 
Wallace 3eid ouir withouttin longer baid. 
The wemen ſ@ne he ſauit fra the deid, 
Maik folk he pat and barnes fra that ſteid, 
Ok puruepance he fand littill o2 nane, 3 
Befoir that time thair victuall was all gane, 
Zit in that place they ludgit all that nicht, 
Fra Oiſtlarie b2ocht ſik gude as they micht. 
Upon the moꝛne houſes they ſpuil zeit faſt, 
All things they docht out of that place they caff, 
Treine warke they bzint that 82 within thae wains, 
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Mall is bꝛak down that ſtalwart was of ſlains. 
Spilt that they micht, ſyne wald na langer byde, 
Unto Dundaff the ſamin nicht they ryde. 

And ludged there with all mirth and all pleaſance,” 
Thankand great God that lent them ſib gude chance. 


IN THIS. SIXT - BO VO | ft DE- 


clared the Spouſage of Wallace, and how Heſſilrig 
ſlew Wallace wife in the town of Lanerk, and how 
be flew Heſſilrig for the ſame cauſe, and put 
, the Engliſhmen out of Lanerk. Chap. I. 


TY" paſſed wer the Ottaues of Februar, 
And part of March be richt digeſtioun. 
Appearit then the laſt moneth of Ver, 

The ſigne of ſommer with his (weit ſeaſoun. 
Be that Wallace fra Dundaff made him boun, 
His leaue he tuke, and to Kilbank can fair. 
The rumour rais thꝛow Scotland bp and doun, 
With Jngliſhmen that Wallace liuand were. 


Into Apryle quhen cleithit is but werne, 

The abill ground thzow wojking or natour, 

And wods hes won their wozthie weids ofgreen 

Quhen Nympheus in building or his bour, 

With oyle and balme fulfilled of weit odour, 

Canettis in trate as they wer wont to gang, 

Walkand their tours in euery caſuall hour, 
To glaid the Hunters with their merie fang. 


In this ſame time to him appꝛoched new, 
His luſf ie paine the guhiln A ſpak of air, 
Be loues tate he thocht foz to perſew, 

Ja Lanerk toun, and hidder can he fair, 
At reſidence ane quhyle remained thair, 


n ſenee as ſaid befoir; 
np (eta J haue ſa Char 


c —— 


The Sen Booke, 
Thocht Engliſhmengreinit at his repair, 
Zit he delytit the thing that ſet him (air, 


The fy2e of toue him rewled at fic wyſe, 
He lybit weill with chat guidlie to be, 
Quhylis he wald think ol danger foz to ryſe. 
And vther quhylis out of hir pꝛeſence fle. 
To ceis of weir it wer the beft foz me, 
Thus win A nocht bot ſadnes on ilk ſpde, 
Sall neuer man this cowartnes in me ſ&, 
To weir J will foz chance that may betyde. 


Mhat is this lone it is bot greit miſchance, 
That me wald bzing fra armes verrelp, 
J will not change my wozſhip fo pleaſance, 
In weir J think my time to occupy, 
Zit her tolone J will not let fo2 thy, 
Mair Jſall deſpꝛe my wozſhip to referne, 
Fra this dap furth then euer mair did A, 
Ifeir of weir quhidder J lines; fterue. 


Nuhat ſall J ſay Wallace was plainly ſet, 
To loue hir beſt in all the wartd ſa wyde, 
Thinkand he ſuld ot his deſpze to get, 

And la befell be concoꝛd on ane tyde, 

That ſcho was made at his tammand to byde, 
And this began the ofthis Krife, 

The band began with graith witnes beſpde, 
Myne authour ſapes ſcho was his wedded wyfe. 


Now liue in peace, now line in gude conco2d, 
Now liue in play, now line in haill pleaſance: 
Fo2ſcho be chance hes baith hir lone and Lo2v, 
He thankis loue that did him la aduante, 

Sa euinly held be fanovr the Ballance, 

Sen he at will may lap hir in his armes. 

Scho thankit God of hir hie happie chance, 
Fo} in his time he was the floure a armes. 
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Foztunehim ſhew hir doubill figuritfate, - 

Feill ſpſe 02 than he had bene let abufe: 

In pꝛeloun now, delyuerit now thzow grace, 

Now at vneis, now at vnreſt, and rute. 

Now weill at will weildand his pleaſant loue, 

And thocht himſelfe out of adnerſitie, 

Deſpꝛand ay his manheid fo2 to pꝛoue, 

In courage ſet vpon the ſtaiges hie, 


The verev trueth J tan not graithlie tell, 
Into this lyfe howlang that they had bene, 
Th:ow naturall courſe of generation fell, 

Ane chyld was cheuit thir twa louers betweene, 
Quhilk gudelie was an Maiden bꝛicht and ſhen- - 
Sa farther furth becanie time to hir age, | 
Ane Squyar Shaw that then full weill hes ſ&@ne, - 
This lyfe lait man gat hir in mariage. 


This vther mapd wedded ane Squypar wicht, 
Quhilk was weill knawin cummin ofBalliols blude, 
And their heires be lyne ſucc&ded richt, | 
To Lammintonn and bther lands gude. 

Df this mater the richt quha vnderſtude, 
Heirofasnow J will na mair pzoceid.. .. 
Ot my ſentence ſhoztlie to conclude, 

Df vther thing mp purpois is to reid. 


Richt gudelte men tome ol this Ladte zing, 
Farther of them as now A ſpeik na mair: 

Bot Wallace furth into his weir can ring, 

He micht not teis great courage ſa him bair. 
Sontheron to ſlay foꝛ dꝛeid he wald not ſpair, 
And they olt ſyle feill cauſes to him w2ocht, 

Fra that tyme furth quhilk mouit him la ſair, 
That neuer in warld out of his mind iwas bꝛocht, 


 Nowleane thy mirth,now leaue thy haill pleaſance; 
Na leaue thy bils,now leane — age 
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Now leaue thy zouth, now follow thy hard chance, 
Now leave thy luſt, now leaue thy mariage, 
How leaue thy bone, os thou ſali tyne ane gage, 
Nuhilk neuer in eird ſail be redeimit againt: 
Felloun foztoun and all her feirs outrage, 
Go line in weir, go line in cruell paine. 


Fyon foztoun;fy on thy frinoll guheill, 
Ey on thy traiſt oz heir it hes no ek: 
That ſa traiſfignrit Wallace out of his weill, 
Quhen he traiſtit fo2 to haue liued belt. 

His pleſance heir ta him is bot ane jeſt: 

Thꝛow thy feirs cours that hes na hap to ho; 
Him thou onerthzew out of his lykand ref, 
Fra greit pleaſance, in wetr.trauell, and ws. 


Quhat is Foꝛtoun quha dꝛawis the dait ſa fafk, 
We wait thair is baith weill and wickit chance. 
Bot this fals warld with mony doubill cat, 

In it is nocht bot very variance, 
It is na thing to Peninlygonernance: 
Than pzay we all to the maker abone, 
Nuhilk hes in hand ol Juſtice the ballance, 
Chat he vs grauntit ot his deir leſtand loue. 


Heirof as now farther I ſpeik na mair, 
But to my purpoſe ſhortſie will Ifair, 


12 hundꝛeth zeir thairto nyntie and ſenin, 
Fra Chꝛiſt was boꝛne the richte dus King of Bevin, 
William Wallace into gude lpking gais, 

In Lanerk toun amang his mostall fais. 

The Ingliſhmen that euer fals hes bene. 

With — uct truell was and kerne. 

And Robert Thorne ane felloun.ſubtle-Knicht, 

Yes found the way be quhat meine belt he micht. 

How that they ſuld mak tontrait to Wallace, 

Be argument as he come vpon cace. 


Va 
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Dn fra the Rik that was — mean 
Nuhilt their power micht be in armes boun. 
Sir Iohn the Grahame that wozthie was and trew;.- 
To Lanerk taun gude Wallace could perſew, 

Ok his weillair as he full oft had ſiene, 

Df men he had in cumpanie kyfttene. 

And Wallace nyne they wer na feiris ma, 

Upon the mozne vnto the Pas can ga. 
Thay and thair mengraithed in gudelie greene; 

Fo? the ſeafoun ſik vſe fun lang hes b&ne.. - 
Nuhen ſadlie thay had ſaid their Deuotioun. 
Ane argued them as they went thzow the toun. 
The ſtarkeſt man that Heſſilrig then knew, 

And als he had oflichtlie woꝛdis ane w. 

He ſaluſt them as it were bot in ſcozne, 

Dew gatrd,gude dap bon ſenzour, and gude moꝛne, 
Quhom ſcoꝛnes thou (quod — leirit ther: 
Quhy fir (ſaid he) tome ze nat ouir the ſee⸗ 
Pardoun me than foz J weind ze had bene, 
Ane Ambaſſade to bzing an vncouth Qutene. 
Wallace anſwerit, ſit pardoun as we haue, 
In vs to giue, thy pairt thou ſall not crane, 
Sen ze are Scottis zit ſaluſt ſall ze be, 
Gude euin dauchtLs2d, Ballanch,Banzenochadie.. 
Pa Southeron men to them allemblit neir, 
Wallace was laith as then to mak ane ſkeir. 
Ane maid ane ſcr ip and lit at his lang ſwozd, 
Hald ffill thy hand (quod 1 (px — 
With thy lang ſwoꝛd thou makis meikill boaſt 
Thairof (quod he)thy dame maid littill coaſt, 
Quhat cans hes thon to weir that gudelie greene⸗ 
My mailk cans is bot fo to make thee tiene. 
Quhat ſuld ane ®cot do with ſa fair ane Knyfe,. 
He ſaid the P2ieff that laſt janglit thy wyte, 
That woman lang hes callit him ſa fair, 
Nuhill that his Chylde woꝛthit to be thy air. 
Pe think (quod he) thou dzynes me to ſcozne, 
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Thy Dame was jaipit oz ener _ was bozne. 
The power then affemblit him abo 
Twa — men that cal wart — and out, 
The Scottisſaw their inet — 
Sir Robert Thorne a —. Ye at hand. | 
Great multitude with weapons burncilt bene, 
The wozthie Scottis quhilk cruell were and kene. 
Amang Southeron ſic dyntis gane that tyde, 
Quhill blude on bzeip bziffit fra wounds wyde. 
Wallace in ſtoure was trueltie ſichtaud, 
Df ave Southeron he (mot att the richthand. 
And quhen that carle offechting michtnamair, 
With the left hand in yze held an buckler. 
Then fra the ſtamp the blade ſpꝛang out full-faſt, 
In Wallace face aboundantiie can it taft. 
Into great part it marrit him of his ficht, 
Sir Iohn the Grahame ane ſtraikhes tane him richt. 
With his gude \wozd Wr the n ſpꝛe, 
Derflie to death bꝛaue him intt that pꝛe. 
The — was ee — ark ffrang. 
laus and 
er falt. 
men ger en at the laſt. 

uhen they had d wounded monie ane, 
To Wallace — wy ar youe 
Mhey pa one,vefended them i 
He = fir Iohn with (wozpis ſtiff of ffeill, 
Behind their men quh! the zethad taine, 
The Woman than was full will of waine. 
The perrell ſaw with ſeltoun nopig and din, 
Det vp the Zet and leit them enter in. 
Chꝛough to ane ſtrenth they paſſit off that ſeid, 
Fyftie Soatheron vpon the gait lap deid. 
This fair Moman with buſneſſe and micht, 
The Inglis men did tarie with ane 
Quhill that Wallace into the wwd was pat, 


Then Cartlane craigs they perſelved fall tau. 


Quhen 
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When Doutheron ſaw that chapit was Wallace 

Againe they tarnit,the Woman tuikoncace, 

Pat hir to deith A can not tellzowhow,..., t. 

Df lic mater I may not tatie now. . 75 

Quhair greit dule is but b againe,: fey, i 

Kenewing of itis,and bot eiking of 8 
lang, 


Ane trew woman had ſerued her 

Out of the toun the gaineſt way can gang. 

To Wallace tauldhowall the-deid was bone, y 
The painfull wo locht to his heart full.ſoone, | --, 
Wer not fo: ſhame he had ſhot to 2 
Foz bitter baill that in his 
Sir lohn the Grahame b 
Great murning | 


And als the laue t raſlemblit hair, - 

Fo2 pure — eipit full ſair. 

Quhen Wallace felt their c age was ſo ſmall, 

De ene ORE dt the n ene 

Ceis men he fai ang is hangt, v7 1 1 
Foz we cannot cheneish fe ** 17 70 DD 
Uneis ane wo2d he micht dzug out fc 7 oe 

7 he bailfull teirs haiſt bzajthlie fra his ene. 
Sichand 2 77770 nan me e „ 1 


Reſt into eis quhil An wie 
The laiktes flagh 3 Aich blx 
That J avow to the maker ofz 
Df that Natioun A call neuer fc 
Zoung no2 auld that abill is 
Pꝛieſts noz! 1 1 not 

In mp defantt they cauſing mae. 
Sir lohn he ſaid let all this mur nin 
And foꝛ hir ſaik tha ir ſall ten thouſand die. 
Nuhair men may weip their courage is the les, 
It ſlaikes ve of w2ang they ſuld redes. 

Df thair complaints as nom à ſpeik ng mair, 
Df Auchinlek in Kilbank dwelland thair, 
Quhen he heard tell of Wallace veration, 
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To Cartlane wod with ten men made him boun, 
Wallace he fand ſum pairt within the night. 

To Lanerk toun in all haiſt they them dight, 
The watche as then of them had littill dꝛeid, 
Partit thair men fyne diners wapes zeid, 
Schir lohn the Grahame and his gude cumpanie, 
Co ſchir Robert Thorne full faſt they h 
Wallace and his to Heſsilrig fone they pat, 
n ane heigh honſe quhair he was lleipand faſt. 
truike at the dore with his fute hardely⸗ 
Nuhill bar and bzais in the flure he gart ly, 
The Schiref cryit quha makes this great deray, 
Wallace he ſaid quhilk thou hes ſocht thts day, 
The womans deith will God thou ſall deir by, 

Heſsilrig thdcht it was na time to ly, 

Out of that houſe full fane he wald haue bene, 
Che nicht was mirk zit Wallace hes him ſene, 
Feirſlie him ſtrake as he tome in greit pꝛe, 

N pon the heid bꝛiſtit thzow bane and lyꝛe. 
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glaid to his ſchonlder bane, ©, 


The ſcheirand 
Out oner the ſtatr among them he is gane, 

Gude Auchinlek trowitnot that he wos deid, 
Thꝛyſe with ane knyfe he ſkrake him in that ſleid, 
The ſcry about rais rudelie in that ſtreit, 

Feill of the laue were fulzeit vnder keit, 

Zoung Heſs ilrig and wicht Wallace is met, 

Ane ſicker ſtraik William hes on him ket. | 
Derflie to deith onir the fair dang him donn, 
Ponie that nicht they ſlew in Lanerk toun, 

Sum greillis lap, and ſari ikked within, 
Etteirit they were with hidedus noves and din, 

Dir Iohn the Grahame had ſet the hous in fy2e, 


Quhair Robert Thorne was bzint vp bane and lyꝛe. 


T welfſcoir they flew that war of Ingland bozne, 
Wemen they leuit und Pꝛieſts on the mo2ne, 
To pas thair wap of blis and gudis batr, 


Nuben 


And ſwoze that they again luld cum na mair⸗ 
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Nuhen Stottis hard thir fpne tythings of new, 
Out of all pairts to Wallace faſt they dzew. 
Pleneift the toun quhilk was their heritage, 
Thus Wallace ſtraue againsthat greit barnage. 

Ay he began with ſtrife and ſtal wart hand, 

To cheueis againe,ſome rowmes in Scotland. 
The woꝛthie Scoftis that ſemblit tot im thair, 
Cheiſtt him foz cheif thair chiftane and leidair, 
Aymer Wallange ane felloun tpzan Rnicht, 

In Bothuell dwelt King Edwards man full richt, 
Murray was out thocht he was richteous Lo2d, 
Of all that 11 true men will recozd. 

Into Arrane dwelland the 

And vther men in this land — 2 | 
Bot this fals knight in Bothuell winnand was, 
Ane man he gart ſone to Ring Edward pas. 
And tauld him haill of Wallace ozdinance, 
Hob he had put his people to milchance, 

And plainly was riſſen again to Ning, 

Grieuit thairat richt greitip was the King, 
CThꝛo all England he gart his doars cry, 
Power to get and ſaid he wald plainly, 

Jn Scotland pas that realme to ſlatute new, 
Feill men of weir to him richt faſt they dzew, 
The Queine felt weill how that his purpoſe was, 
To him ſcho went on knees ſyne can ſcho as. 

He wald deſiff and not in Scotland gang. 

-- - Ze ſuld haue dꝛeid to wozke afelloun wzang, 
Criſtnit they are, zun is thair heritage, 

To reaue thair Croun it is ane greit autrage, 
Fo hir counſell at hame he wald not bpde, 

His Lo2ds him feit in Scotland foz to rpde, 

The Scottis man that dwelt with King Edward, 

Nuhen he heard tell that Wallace tuike fic pairt, 
He fall fra thame as painilieas he map. 
In Scotland ſpne hs come vpon anevay, 

Seikand Wallace he made him reddie boun, 
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This Scot was bozne at Kyle at Richardtoun, 
In England coaſt he knew it wonder weill. 

Fra Hull about to Briſtow euerie deill. 

Fra Carlyle thzough Sandwich that Nopal ſteid, 
Fra Dover oner vnto Saint Bayis heid. 

In Picardy and Flanders baithhad bene, 

All Normandie andFrance hes he ſ&ne, 

Ane Purſeuant to King Edward in weir, 

Bot he could neuer gar him his armes beir. 
Okgreit ſtature and ſumpairt gray was he, 
The Ingliſhmen callit him bot Grymisbie. 
To Wallace tome and into Kyle him fand, 

He tauld him haill the tythings of Eugland. 
They turnit his name fra that time they him knew, '. 

And called him 1op,ofingyne he was trew. 

Jn all his time gude ſeruice in him fand, 

Gave him to beir the armes of Scotland. 8 
Wallace againe in Cliddiſdaill ſone he raid, 

Ind his power ſemblit withouttin baid. 

He gart tommand quha wald his peace tak, 

Ane free remit he luld gar to him mak, 

Foz all kin deid that they had done befozne, 

The Perſies peace, and fir Rannalds was wozne, 

Feill to him dzew that baldly durſt abpde, 

Of Wallace kin of mon diuers ſpde. 

Sir Rannald then ſend him his power haill, . 

Himſelfe durſt not be knowne in battaill: 

Againe Southeron,fo2 he had maid ane band, 

Lang time befoir to hald of them his land. 

Adam Wallace paſt out dt Richardtoun, 

And Robert Boyde with gude men ofrenoun. - » 

Df Cunninghame and Kyle tome men of vaill, p 
To Lanerk focht on hozs ane thouſand haill, 

Sir lohn the Grahame and his gude Cheualrie, 

Dir lohn of Tynto with men that he micht be. 
Gude Auchinlek that Wallace Uncle was, 
Ponie true Scot with their Chiftane.culd pas. 


— 
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(..Th2e thouſand haill ofliklie men of weir, 
And feill on fute quhilk wantit hoꝛs and geir. 

The tyme by this was cummand vpon hand, 

The awfwll hoiſt with Edward of England. 


The Battell of Bigger. 


T2 Bigger come with ſertie thouſand men, 
In weir weidis that crnell was to ken, 
They plantit their feill tents and palliouns, 

- Nuhair Clarions blew with manie michtie ſounds. 
Pleneiſt that place with gude vittaill and wpne, 
In Cairtis b2ocht their — full fpne. 
This awfull Ring gart twa Heralds be bzochf. 
Gaue them command in all the haiſt they mocht, 
To charge Wallace that he ſuld cum him till, 
Without pꝛomeis, and put him in his will. 
Becaus J wait he is ane gentle man, 

Cum in my grace and I all ſane him than. 

As fo2 his life J will vpon me take, 

And after this gif he wilt ſernice make, g 
He ſall haue wage that may him weill ſuffice, 
That Nebald weinisfoz he hes done ſuppziſe, 
To my peopill oft vpon auenture, 

Againſt me that he map lang indure. 

Co this p2offer gainſtanding if he be, 

Heir J avow he ſall be hangit hie. 

The zoung Squpar was bꝛother to ſir Hew, 

Me thocht he wald ga diſagyſit to perſew. 
Wallace to ſe that tuke ſa hie ane part, 

- Bozne ſiſters ſonne he was to King Edward, 

Ane toat ot armes he tuke on him but baid, 
With the Herauld fullpzinilie furth raid. 

To Tinto hill withouttin reſidence, 

Quhair Wallace lap with his folk at defence. 

An likly hoiſt as of ſa few they fand, 

To him they ſocht and wald na langer ſtand, 

Gil ze be he that reullis all this thing, 
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Credence we haue bꝛocht fra our woꝛthie king, 
Chan Wallace gart thz& u nightis to him call, 
Syne red the wzit in pzeſence of them all. 

To them he ſaid, anſwer ze ſallnocht crane, 

Bo woꝛd oz wait 9 — lykis zou beſt to haue. 
In uit they ſaid it were the lyklieſl. 

Then Wallace thus began to dyte in haiff. 


Thou revar King thou me th2zow cace - 


That I ſuld cum and put me infhy grace, 
Giue Jganeſtand thou hechtis foz to hang me, 
J bow to GOD and euer I may tak the: 
Thou all be hangit ane exampill to giue 

To Ring of reit, als lang as I map liue. 
Thou p2offeris me of thy wages to haue, 

I the defp power and all the laue, 

That helps the heir of thy fals Nationn, 

Will G OD thou ſal be put fra this Regioun, 


D2 die therefo2e contrair thoch thou hadſwozne, *- 


Thou ſall vs ſ& oz nyne houtis the mozne. 
Battell to gine,manger ofall thy kin, - 

Foz falflie thou ſeiks our Realme within. 
This wꝛit he gaue to the Heralds but mair, 
Ane gude reward he gart deliner them thair. 


Bot Iop knew weill the @qupar zoung ſir Hew, - 


And tauld Wallace foz he was euer frew. 


He them commandit that they ſuld ſone him ta 


Himſelfe began ſair accuſing to mak. 

Squpar he ſaid, ſen thou hes fenzeit armes, 
On thee ſall fall lum part ofthir harmes, 
Exampill togine fo all thy fals Natioun, 

Upon the hill he gart ſpne ſet them daun. 
Straik off his heid oꝛ he wald farther go, 

To the Herald ſais ſyne withouttin 6. 

Fo! thou art fals to armes and manſwozne, 
Th:ow thy cheiks thy toung ſalbe autſhozne. 


Duhen that was done, than to the thaid ſaid he. 


Armes to Judge thou all neuer graithlie le, - - 
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He gart ane Smyth with his turkas ticht thair, 
Pull out his eyne ſyne gaue them leaue to fair, 
To zour fals King thy fellow ſall thee leid, 
With thy anſwer,turs him his Neuoyes he 
Thus ſave J d2eid the King and all his bgift, 
Vis dum fellow led him vntothair Diff. / 
Nuhen King Edward his Heralds thus 
Jn pꝛoper y2e he wore neir. wod-foz tiene 
That he wiſt nocht, in quhat wyſe him to 
Foz ſozrow almaiſt ane woꝛd he could not ſpeik, 
Ane lang quhyle he tude wꝛythand in ane rage, 
On loud he laid, this is ane felloutrage, 
Chis deid to Stottis, full tair it ſalt be bocht, 
Sa deſpitefull in warld was neuer wꝛocht. 
Fra this Regioun J think not fo2 to gang, 
Quhill tyme that J fall ſe that Rebell hang. 
J lat his thus inſyte and ſoꝛrow dwell, 
Or the gude Scottis ſhoztlie J will tell. 


Oꝛth fra his men than Wallace raikit richt, 
To him he callit fix Iohn Tynto the Knicht. 
And leit him wit, to veſy he wald ga, 
Ths Ingliſh Oiſt. and bade him tell na ma. 
Quhat euer they ſpei that he com again, 
Wallace diſagyſit thus bownit ouir ane plaine, 
Betuix Culcer and Bigger as he paſt, | 
He was ſone war quhatr ane warkman came fat, 
Dꝛpuand a meir and pitcheris fo2 ta ſell, 
Gude friend he ſaid in trueth will thou me tell. 
With this chaufry quhair paſſis thou truely? 
To ony place quha lynis fo2 ts by. 
It is mycraft and J wald ſell them faine, 
J will them by, ſa God in help frapaine. 
Quhat pꝛyce lat heir, will haue them ilk ane, 
Bot halfe ane mark, foꝛ ſik pꝛyte haue J tane. 
Tuentie chillings, Wallace ſaid thou ſall haue, 
A will haue ꝙeir, pitchers and all the laue. 


Thy 


; _ The FyftBooke 
Chy gowne and hois in haſte thou put of ſpne, 
And mak ane change, foz Jſall giue ther myne. 
And thy auld hude, becaus it is thzeid bair, 

The man weind weill he had ſcoꝛnit him thair, 
Thou tarie noeht, it is ſuith that I ſap, 

The man keſt off his febill weid ofgray, 

And Wallace his,ſpne papit Muer in hand, 

Pas on he ſaid thou art ane bad Perchand, 

The gowne and hois in clay that claggit was, 
The hude heklit, and ſyne maid him to pas. 

The quhip he tuik and furth the Peir can call, 
Attour the bzap the vpmaiſt pot gart fall, 

B2ak on the ground, the man leuch at his fai r, 
But thou beware, thou tynis ot thy chautfait. 
The Sun be than was paſſit out of ſicht, 

Che dap was gane, and cummin was the nicht. 
Amang the Squtheronfull buſilie he pat, 

On ather ſide his eene he can to cat. 

How Loꝛds lap, and had their ludging maid, 
The panillion quhair that the Leopards baid. 
Spvand full faſt, quhair his auaill micht be, 

He culd weill wink, and luik bp with aneye, 
Sum ſco2nit him, ſum gleyd carle cald him thair 
'Aggreeuit they wer of their Beralds miſfair. 
Sumſpeirit of him how he ſald of the beſt, : 
 Fozfourtie pennies he ſaid quhill they map leff. 
Sum bzak ane pairt, ſum pzickit at his Epe, 
Wallace ſlaid out pꝛiuatlie and leit them be. 
Unto his hoiſt againe he paſſtt richt. 
His men be than had tane Tynto the Rnicht, 

Sir lohn the Grame gart bind him wonder faſk, 
Foꝛ he wilt weill he was with Wallace laſt. 
Sum bad birne him, ſum hang him in ane cozd, 
They ſwoꝛe that he deſauit had their Lo2d, 
Wallace be this was enterit them amang, 
To him he zeid, and wald not tarie lang. 
Dyne he gart louſe — bands new, 
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— ſaid he was baith ſober wiſe and trew; 

Co ſupper ſone bownitbutmair abaid, 

He tauld to thame what market he had maid. 

And how that he the Sutheroun faw full weill, 

Sir Iohn the Grahame diſpleiſit was ſam deill, 

And ſaid to him nocht chiftane4tke it was, 

Th:ow wilfulnes in fic perrilt to pas. 

Wallace anſwerit, oʒ we — fre, 

Baith ze and Jinperrill mair mon be, 

And many other the quhilk full woꝛthie is, 

Now of ane thing we do ſum pairt in mis, 

Ane littill leip-J wald fane that we had, 

with zone men ſpne luke how we may vs glaid. 

The woꝛthie Scots tuik gud reffhnhitneir day, 
Than rais thay vp, to array ſone oꝛdainit thay. . 

The hill is left and to ane plaine is gane, 

Wallace be the — 7 rp . 

With him was Beyd and Aue ut dze 

With ane thouſand of wozthie men in weid, 

As monie ſyne in the middill⸗waird put he, . 
Sir Iohn the Grahame he gart thair leidar be. 

With him zoung Adam the Lozd of Richartoun, 

The third thouſand in the reir-waird he dicht, 

To Walter gaue af Newbi the 
Mith him Tinto that d was in 
And Dauid Sonne to Sir Walter wlels, | 
Behind thame neir the futemengarthe 
And bad thibyde quhill they thair tymenrlht ths e 

Ze want wapins and harnes in this tyde, 

The ſirſt Counter ze may them not abpde, 

Wallace gartſene the Chiftanes to him call, 

Mis charge he ganefoz chance that micht befall.. 3 
To take na heid to geir noꝛ it | 
Foz thay will flie as wod folke in ane rage; | 
Cin firſt the men the gude ſyne ze may haue, | 
And take na tent ofconetiſe to crane, 
Thzowconetiſe menloffis gude andlyfe, 
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Jou — — — 
Luke ze ſaus nane Captaine noz pet knicht, 

Foz wozſhip wozke and ſoz our Elders richt, 

Ob blis vs all that we map in our bepage, 

ut thir fals folke out ofour heritage, 

n thay inclinit all with ane gude will, 

His plaine command they hecht it to fulMl, 

On the greit Oiſt the parties can furth dzaw, 

Cummand to them out of the South they lam 

Thie hundzethmen ints thair at mour cleir, 

The ganeſt way to thame appꝛoachet neir, 

Wallace ſaid ſwne thay ar na E "IX 

Foz by this Dill the gats weill they ken, 

Thom Haliday thay men he gupdit richt, 

From Annandaill he had led themthat nicht, 

His twa gudcſonnis Iohnſtoan and Rutherfurd 

Wallace was blyth fra that he hard that wozd, 

Sa was the laue ol that gude Cheualrp. 

Iardane thaix come into thair company, 

And Kirkpatrik beſoir in Es kdaill was, 

Ane wing thay war in Wallace hoſt to pas. 

The Jnglis watch that nicht had bein on ſteir, 

Dꝛew to thair hoſt right as the day tan peir. 

Wallace knew weill fo2 he befoir had ſeine, 

The Kings pauillioun quhair it had buſkit beine 

Than with rich hoꝛs the Scots vpon them raid, 

At the firff counter ſa greit abaſing maid, 

That all the Diſt was ſtoneiſt at that ſicht, 

Full monie ane derflie to deith was dicht, 

Feill of them as than was out ofthair array, 

The mair awfull and haſtie was the fray. 


The nopes was hudge thꝛo w ſtraiks that they dang, 


The rumour rais ſa rudelie them amang, 

That all the Diſt was than in point to flee: 

The wiſe Lozdsfra thay the perrill ſ&, 

The fclloun fray als raiſit was about, 

Andhow thair King ſfude — ſamekill dont, 
2 
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Tohis pauillion full mariy thouſand focht, 

Him to reſkew be onie way they mocht.. | 
The Carle of Kent that nicht walking had bene, Fe 
With fine thouſand ol men in armour kene. unk 
About the King full fuddenlie they gang, 

And traiſt him weill the aſſalze was richt ſfrang. 

All Wallace folk in vſe of weir was gude, 

Into the ſfour ſone lichtit quhair they tude. 

Nuhom euer thay hit na harneſſe micht them ſkint, 
Fra they on fute aſſemblit withſ\wo2ds dynt, 

Of manheid thep in hearts full cruell was 

They thocht ta win, oꝛ neuer hyne to pas. 

Feill Jngliſhmen befoir the King they flew, 

Sir lohn-the Grahame come with his power new» 
Amang the hoiſt with the middill ward he raid, 
Greatmartr2dom on Sutheron men they maid. . 
Che ret ward then ſet on ſa hardelie, 

With newbigging and all the Cheualrie. 

Pauitlioun raipis they cuttit all in ſunder, 

Boꝛne to the ground and monie ſmozit bnder, . 

The futemen come the quhilk J ſpak of air, 

On frayit folks with ſtraikis ſad and ſair. 

Thoch they befoir wantit baith hoꝛs and geir, 
Aneuch they gat quhat they wald waill to weir. 
The Stcottis power then all together were, 

The kings pauillion bꝛymlie down they bair. 

The Erle ot Kent with ane gude Axe in hand, 

Into the ſtour full ſtoutiie can he ſtand. 

Befoir the Ring makand full greit debait, 

Nuha beſt did than he had the hielt fate. 

The felloun ſtour ſa ſtalwart was and ſtrang. 

Thairto continuit meru elouſlie and lang. 

Wallace himſelfe fall ſadly could pcrſew, 

And at ane ftraik the chief Chiftane he flew. 

The Sutheron folk fled faſt and durſt not byde, 
Yoxfit their King and off the field can ryde. 

Agains his will he was full laith to flie, 
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en men 
Ode calm find to# andleaue ſeid. 


that 
ZTwentie thouſandfled with him in ane ſtaill, 


The Scots gat ho2s and followed the battaill. 


CThꝛow Culter hope befoirthey wan the hicht, 
FeillSoutheronfolk wer marrit in that micht. 
Slaine be the gait as their King fled away; 
Baith fair and bzicht and richt cletr was the day 
The Sun riſen ſhinand cuir hill and daill, 
Than Wallace keſt quhat was his beſt artaill, 
The fle and folke that off the field firſt paſt, 
Unto their King again reſemblit fatt. 

Fra ather ſide ca manie aſſemblit thair, | _ . 
Chen Wallace wald let follow them na mair. 
Beloir he raid g lke turne againe, 

Ol Inglichmen ſerfin and there was llaine. 
Chan Wallace hviſt againe to Bigger raid, 
Quhair A —— great put vepante had maid 
The Jowalrte as they wer hither led 

Pauillions and all they leduit quhen they fled. 
———— — — 
Re : 
To meat they went e 
They ſpared nocht King Edwards puruepance. 
With ſolate ſyne anelittill fleip they 

Ane pꝛiuat watch he gart amang 

Twa Cuiks fell their lines fo: to ſaue, 

With deid crocis that lay in graue. 
Quben they ſaw weill t# Scots wer at reff, 
Out of the field ta ſteill they thocht it belt. 

Full law they crop quhlli they wer ont of licht, 
Etter the hoiſt ſpne ran in all their micht. a 
Quhen that the cots had fleipit bot a quhyle, 
Then rais they vp, foꝛ Wallace dꝛeidit gyle. 

He ſaid to them the @outheron may perſew, - 
Againe to vs foz they are folk anew. 

3 Quhate 
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With oꝛdinance that Sutheroun bꝛocht in thair,” . 
He with the Diſt to DauidSchaw tan fair, 
Quhair they rematnit ane greit ofthe day, -. 
Of Anglichmen zit ſumthing Jwillſay, 

As king Edward thzow Culter-hoppts ſocht, 
Nuhenhe perſauit the @cottis followit nocht, 

Jn lohnes gratue he-garthigholt byde ſtill, - 
Feill fleand folks aſſemblit ſone him till. 
Quhen they wer met the king neir wozthit mad. 
Foz his deir kin that he thair loſſit had, 

His twa Emes into the field was flaine, i 
Pis ſecond fonne that mekill was of mane, 

Bis bꝛother Hew was killed thair ful cauld, 
The Erle of Kent that truell was and bauld, 
With greit toke deidbefoir the king, 
Foz him he mournit la lang as he migt ting, 

At this ſemblie as they in ſozrfw tand, 

The twa Cuins come ſone in at his hand, 

And tauld ta him how they eſcatpit wairz” 

Che Scottis all as ſwine lyis d2unkin thair, 

Df zour wicht wine ze gart vs hither leid, 
Full weill ze may be vengit or their deld. 
Upon our lyues is ſaith that we zou tell; 

Re turne againe ze ſall ſind x ell, 

Be blamit thame and ſaid na wit it was, - 

Chat he againe f02 fic ane —— i 
Thair Chiftane is richt marueltous in weir, 
Fra ſic perrill he can full weil thame befr, © 
Foz to ſeik mair as now J will not ryde⸗ 
Dur meit is lollit thairfoze we mae not byds, 
The hardie duke ar Lon geaſdell andLozd, 
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Souerane he ſaid to our counſall concoꝛd . 
Git this be trew we haue the mair auaill. 
We may them win, and make bot licht trau ail. 
Mer jon folk deid quha now agains vs ſtand, 
Than neid we nocht foz meit to leaue the land. 
Che king anſerit,J will not ryde.agkine, 
As at this time my purpoſe is in plaine. 
The Duke ſaid fr git ze determined be, 
To moue zou mair etteirs not ti me. 
Command power againe with me to wend, 
And I of this ſall ſe the finall end. 
Ten thouſand haill he chargit foz to ryde. 
Heir ip this renth all nicht I ſalt zon byde. 
We map get meit ot beſtialtin this land, 
Gude dꝛink as now we map not bzing to hand. 
Df Weſtmureland the loꝛd had met them thair, 
On with the Dukehe graithed him to fair. 
At the fi: & ſtraik with thame he had not bene, 
With him he led ane thouſand weill beſeine, 


And Patrick Loꝛd was with ane thouſand boun, 


Df king Edward he keipit Calice toun, 

Thir twelf thouſand info the foun can fair, 
The twa captains ſone met them at Bigger, 
With the haill ſtufe of Roxburgh and Berwick, 


Sir Rauf Gray ſaw that thepwere Sutheron lyk, 


Out of the ſouth appꝛochit to their ſicht, 


He knew full weill with bim it was nocht richt, 


Amer Wallange with his power come als, . 
King Edwards man ane tyꝛane knicht and fals. 
Quhen thay wer met they fand not els thair, 
Bot deid crocis and they wer ſpulzeit bair, 


Then marueilit they quhair the Scottis ſuld be, 


Of them about appearante they culd notſe, 

Bot ſppis them tald that came with ſir Aymer, 
In Dauid ſha tha ſaw them mak repair. 
The feill Southeron ſone paſſ to that place, 
The watch was ware and 8 to Wallace. 
wy 
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He warnit the hoiſt out of the toun-to ryde +», 
In Roppis bog he purpoſit to abpde. 
Ane lytill ſhaw vpon the ane ſyde was, 
That men on fyte out ofthe Bog micht pas. 
The hoꝛs they left into that littill hald. 
On fute they thocht the Mos that they ſuld hald. 
Che Inglis hoiſt had weill their paſſage ſene, 
And follo wit faſt with erueU men and bene. . 
Chap trowit that Bog micht make them littill vaill, 
Gro win ouir with riſpe, and all the ward was haill. 
On them to rpde they oꝛdainit with great Tre, 
Of the foꝛmeſt ane thouland in the mpꝛe. 
Ok doꝛs with men are plungit in the deip; 
The Scots of thair comming tuke gude keip. 
Upon them ſet with ſtraiks ſad and ſair, 
Zeid nane away ol all that enterit thair. 
Licht men on fute vpon them derflie dang, 
Feill vnder hoꝛs was ſmoirit in that thzgng. -  « 
Strampit in Mos, and with rude hoꝛs ouirgane, 
The woꝛthie Scots the dꝛie land then hes tane, 
Upon the leaue fechtand full wonder falt, 
And monie grume they maid full fair agaſt. 
The Jngliſmen that buſie wer in weir, 
Affailzeat ſair them fra the Mos to beir. 
On ather ſpde bolthen it was na bute, 
Che ſtrenth they held richt awfullie on fute, 
To men and hoꝛs gaue many grieuous wound, 
Feillto the death they ſtikkit in that ound. 
Che Pikard L oꝛd aſſail zeit ſharpelie thair, 
Upon the Grahame with ſtraiks ſad and ſair. 
Sir Iohn the Grahame with a ſtiff ſwozd ot ſteill 
His bzicht byzneis he peirſit cuery deill. 
Thꝛob all the ſtuffe and ſtikkit him in that ſteid, 
Chus okhis dynt the bauld Pikard was deid. 
The Inglich hoilt tuik plaine purpoſe to flee, 
In their turning the Scots gart many die. 
Wallace wald fane at the Wallange haife bene, 
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Of We ſtmureland the Tod was them betwens, 

Wallace on him he ſet ane Iwfulldpnt, + 
Chꝛow Baſnet and ſtuf, that na ſreil micht out ſtint, 
Der ip to death he left him in that place, 
Swa the falſe b nicht oſcaipit thꝛow this tace, 
Gude Robert Boyde hes With ane Captaine met, 
Ok Berwik than ane ſad ſtraik on him ſet, 
Ouirthoꝛt the craig, and keruit the Pefape, 
Chꝛow all his Weid in ſunder ſkrake the bane. 
Feill hoꝛſemen fled faſt and durſt not abyde, 
Rebutit euill vnto thair King they ryde. 
The Duke him tauld of all his Journep haill, 
His heart fo2 Ire boldnit in bitter baill, 
Peithlie he thocht he ſould neuer London ſe. 
On Wallace deid quhill he reuengit be, 
Oz loſe his men agane as he did air, 
Thus South he ſocht, with grelt ſozrow and cair, 
Than at the Kirk ane littill fary maidz 
Spne th2ow the land ouir Sulu / ay faſt he raid/ 

e Scots Oiſt ane nicht remanit ſtill, | 
Upon the moꝛne thay ſpulzeit with gude will, 
The deid coꝛps caryit wes to Braidwood with greitcairs: 
At ane counſall the dapes they ſdioznit thair ; 
At the Forreſt Kirk ane meiting ozdanit he, 
Chap cheiſit Wallace cottis wardane foz to be, 
Craiſting he ſuld thair painfull ſozrowes ceis, 
He relauit all that wald come to his peis. 
Schir Williame come that £bzd of Do las was, 
Fozſuke Edward at Wallace peace cin as. 
In that thirlage he wald na langer be, 

Tribut befoir to England payit he. 
In contrair Stottis with thame he neuer raid, 
Far better cheir Wallace thairfoir him made. 
Thus treitit he aud cheriſt woundex fair, 
Trew Scottis men, that fette made him thair, .- 
And gaue greitly feill gudes that he wan, 


d | 0 
De warnit it nocht to na gude Scottis man, Aua 
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- Naha wald rebell and gang contrair the richt, 

' De puneiſt ſair war he Squ para; knicht, v» 
Thus maruelouſlie gude Wallace tuke inhand, 
Liklyhe was richt fair and weill farrand. 
Manly and ſtout and thairwith libergl; 
Pleaſand and wiſe in all gude generall, 
To ſlap foꝛſuith Hutheron he ſpairit nacht, 

To Scottis men full great p2ofite he wꝛocht, 
Into the South fozſuith then pallit he, 
As him beſt thochthe reulit that countrie. 

: Schirreffis he maid that cruellwas and kene, 
And Captaines of true wiſe Scottismen, 
Fra Gamylis path the land abepit him haill, 

Co Vr watter baith ſtrenth fozreſt and daill. 
Agains him in Galloway hous was nane, 

Extept Wigtoun biggit oflyme and tine, 
That Captaine heard the raull of Wallace, 
Away be ſey he ſtall out or that place. 
Leauit all waiſt, and culd in e 

Bot Wallace ſone ane keiper to it ſend. 

Ane gude Squyar and to name he was cald, 
Adame Sordoun as the Stozie me tauld. 


A Ne ftrenth thair was at the water of Cre, 
Within an roch richt ſtalwart wzocht of tre 
Ane gait befojrna man micht to it win, 
But the conſent of thame that dwelt thairin, 
On the bake ſpde ane roch and walter was, 
Ane ftraitentrie fozfnith thair was to pas. 
To veſie it Wallace himſelfe fone went, 
Fra he it ſawhe keft in his intent 
To win the hald he hes thofin ane galt, 
That they within ſuld make littill debatte, 
His power haill hes gart byde out of ſicht, 
Bot thꝛie with him quthill tyme that it was nicht 
Than take he twaHuhen that the nicht was dym 
Stevin of Irelam and Keirly that culd clim, = 
| p 
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| Upſone they went agains that roch ſa rang, 
Thus enterit they the mn men amang, 
The watch EY nt to that tyde 
Thir thaie in er ſone tothe Pozter thay.glyde, 
Oude Wallace than ſtraik the Pozterhimſell, 
Deid ouir the roch inta the dyks he tell, 
Leit doun the bꝛig and blew his home on hicht, 
Che buſchment bꝛak and come in all their micht, 
At the ir owne will lone entrit in that place, 
To Cngliſhmen thay did full littill grace, 
Sextie they flew in that hald was na ma, 
Bot ane ald Pꝛieſt and ſimpill wementwa, 
Greit pur veyante was in that roch to ſpend; 
Wallace baid ſtill quhill it was at ane end. 
Brak doun the ſtrength both bzig and Bulwark all, 
Out quer the roche they gart the timber fall, 
Under the gait, and wald na langer Yes ; 
In Carrik ſyne they bownit them to ride, 
Haiſtit them not bet ſoberlie can fair, 
To Turucburie that Captain was ofAir, 
With Lo2d Perſie to take his cAmſell hail, 
Wallace purpoſed that place fo2.fo dai, 
Ane woman tauld quhen the Captaine was gane, 
Gude men offence ints that ſteid was nane, 
They filled the dyke with eird and timber haill, 
Spne kpzit dre na ſuccour micht auxill, 
— qe r was and gentill wemen thairin, 1 

in tha er made hidedus no es and din, 
Percy theyeryitfos him that died on tree, _ 
Wallace gart flake the fyʒe and let them be, 
To make defence na mu was leuit thair, 
He them commanded out of the land to fair, 
Spulzeit the place and ſpilt all that they mocht, ol 
Upon the mozne to Cumnok ſone they (6cht, | 
To Lanet᷑k ſyne and ſet ane tyme of air, 
Sildoers feill he gart be puneiſt thair, 
To gude true men he gaue ane nobill wage, 


ite be sert Boche. 
Vis b:otherg @onnes ieee. | 


To the blake Craig of 7 
His houſhold ſet with? 207% meikill maine 
Thꝛie moneths there he d nto god reit, 


The ſubtill Sutheroun fand Aa ie, 
Tre wis to take, foz to wane chance, 
Co further this they ſent ſo>KnichtWallance, 
Bothwell zit that tratour I, 
And Air all haill was at Lo2d Peirſies will, 
Thꝛow greit ſuppliedf the Captaine af Air, 
The Biſchop Beik in Glaſgow he dwelt thair, 
Erllof Scanefard was chancellar of England, 
With Sir Aymer this tratour tuke on hand. „ 
To pꝛocure peate be any maner oftcace, | 
Ane ſaifconduct thay purchaſt of Wallace, 
In Ruglane kirk the tryſt thair haue they ſet, 
And pꝛomeis made to meit Wallace but let, 
The day of this app2oached wonder faſt, 
The greit Chancellat and Aymethidder paſt, 
Spne Wallace conie and his mon weill beſene, 
With him fiftie arrapit all ingreine. - 
Ilk ane of thame anebowand 2828 bair, 
And lang ſwozds thequyilk plie (chair, 
Within the kirk lo 
Vnto his pzaper gere mair abaid, 
| abs herais and to his tryſt e ; 
nd his R Ter Inten 
In Jre he grelu that traitourguhenhe.faw, | 
The Engl men ok his face od great aw. 
Wit reullit him that he did nane ontrage, 
The Erle beheld faſt to his hie cucage, - | 
Joꝛthocht ſumpairt that he come to that date, 
Greitlie abaiſit fo2 the vult ot his face, 
Sir Aymer ſaid ihis ſpeich ze man begin, 
Be will not bow to na Pzince of — kin, 
Aſſouerit ʒe are I traiſtze may ſpeik weill, 
Aa all England he will nat bzeak a deill, 
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His ſaifconductquhair he makis ane band, 
The Chanceller than p2offerrit him his hand, 
Wallace ſtude ſtill and culd na hands fake, 
Friendſhip to thame na lyklines wald make. 
Sir Aymer ſaid Wallace ze vnderſtand, 

This is ane Lo2d and Chancellar of England, 
To ſalute him pe map be p2oper ſkill, 

With ſchoꝛt auiſe he made anſwer him till, 
Sic ſaluſting A vſe to Engliſhmen, 

Sa (all they haue where euer Jmay them ken, 
At my power that make J GDD avow, 

Out of conduct git that A had him now, 

Bot foꝛ thy lyfe and all this land ſa bꝛaid, 

I will not bꝛeake the pꝛomeis that is made, 

I had leuer at mine awin will haue the, 
Without conduct that J micht wꝛockin be, 

Ok thy falſe deid thou dois in this regioun, 

Than of pure gold ane kings great Ranſoun, 
Bot foz my band as now J will let be. 
Chancellar ſap furth quhat ze deſp2ze of me, 


The Chancellar ſaid the maiff cans of this thing,” 


To pꝛocure peace J am ſent fra the King, | 


With the greit ſeill and boſce of his parliament, . 


Quhat A bind heir our barnage ſhall conſent, 
Wallace anſwerit ouir littill mends we haue, 
Syne of our richt ze occupy the laue. 
Nuptclame our land and we (all not denp, 
The Chancellar faid ofna ſik charge haue J. 
We will giue gold 02 our purpois ſuld faill, 
Than Wallace ſaid in waill is that trauaill. 
We aſk na gold be fauour of pour kin, 

In weir of zou we tak quhat we may win. 
Abaiſſit he was to mak anſwer againe. 
Wallace ſaid Sir we iangill all in vaine 
Mp counſell giues J will na fabill make, 

As foz ane finall peace to take, 
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Hocht fo2 my lelfe that A bind to our Seil. 
A tan not trow that euer ze will be leill. 

But pore folk that greatlie hes bene ſupp2yſit, 
J will tak peice quhillfarther we be aduiſit. 
Thanband thay thus thair ſuld be na debait. 

. Caſtell and toun ſuld ſfand in their ilk ſtait, 
Fra that day furth quhill ane zeir was at end, 
Seillit this peice, and tutk their leaue to wend, 

Wallace fra them paſſit into the Melt, 

Maid plains repair quhair that him lpkit beit. 
Zit ſair he dꝛed that thay ſuld him diſſaue, 
Che Indentour to ſir Rannald he gaue. 

His deir Unkill quhair it micht keipit be, 
In Cumnok fpne to his dwelling went he. 


THE SEAVENTH PART OF THIS 
Booke declares how Wallace brintthe barnes of 
Air,and put Biſhop Beeke out of Glaſgo 
leu · Lord Perſie. 1 


ä 1 N Februar befell the ſamin tate, 
That Ingliſhmen tuik trewes with Wallace, 
—— — ouir _ — away was ſocht, 
e Ingliſhmen ke wapes they mocht. 
With ſubtill and wickit — 
The wozthie Scottis to put to conſuſioun. 
Into Apryle the king of Ingland come, 
In Cumberland of pumfret fra his home. 
Into Carlyle to ane tounſell he zeid, 
— the Scots — mekil dꝛeid. 
onie Captaine that was of Ingland bo 
Pither they paſt ſemblit theirBingbefome. 
NaDcottis man to that counſell thay cald, 
Bot ſir Aymer that traitour was of ald, 
At him thay ſpeirit how thay ſuld tak in hand, 
Che richte aus blude to drop ut . 
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Sir Aymer ſaid thatr Chiftane can weill do, 

Richt wiſe in and hes great power to; 

And now this trewis gaue them ſic hardiment, 

Chat to zour faith they will not all content. 

Bot wald ze do richt as J can zou leir, N 

The peice to them it ſuld be ſald full deir 

Chan deimit he the fals Southeron amang. 

How they beſt micht the Scottis barrouns hang 

Four great Barnie at that tyme ſfude in Air, 

Mꝛocht koz the King quhen his bigging was thair. 
Biggit about that na man enter micht, 

Bot ane at anis noz haue of bther ſicht. 

Ane Juſtice maid quhilk was of mekill mane. 

There oꝛdained they theſe Lozds ſuld be ſlaine. 

To £02d Perſie of this matter they laid, 

With ſad aniſe againe to them he ſaid.” 

Lhae men with me hes keipit treuth ſa lang, 

Deceitfully I map not ſ them hang. 

J am thair fae and warne will J them nocht, 

Da J be qupte J rek not quhat ze wꝛocht. 

Fra thence J will and toward Glaſgow dzaw, 

With our Biſhop to heir ofh's new Law. 

Chan cheiſit thev ane Juſtice feirs and felt, 

Nuhilk Arnulfe hecht as my Authoꝛ will tell. 

Of South Hamptoun he hecht baith heire + lo:d, 

He bndertuike to pyne them with ane cozd, 

Ane vther aire in Glaſgow ozdainit thap, 

Foz Cliddifdaill men to ſtand the ſamin dap, 

Syne chargit them in all wapes earneffly, 

Be na kin meane Wallace ſuld chaip them by, 

Foz weill they wiſt and thir men wer onirthzawin} , 
Chap micht at will bꝛuik Scotland as their awin,  _ 
This band they clofe- vnder their Seillis faſt, — 
@pne ſocht ouir mure againe Ring Edward paſt. 

The new Juffice reſauit was in Air, 

Che Lo2d perſie tan vnto Glaſgow fair, 
This aire was ſet in Iune the auchtene day, 


11 29 | The SeuintrBooke 
And plainly cryit nafrie man were away, 
The Scots meruellit and peace tane in the land, 
Quhy Ingliſhmen ſic maiſtrie tuke on hand, 
Sir Rannald ſet and dap befoir this air, 
At Monktoun kirk his freindis to meit him thair 
Willame Wallace vnto the tryſt couth pas, 
Foz he as than Wardane of Scotland was, 
Thus Maiſtcr Iohn a wozthie clarke was thair, 
He chairgit his kin foz to bide fra that air, 
Kicht weill he wilt fra Perſie left that land, 
Greit perrill was to Scottis appeirand, 
Wallace fra thame into the Kirk he zetd, 
Pater Noſter he ſaid and als ane Creid, 
'Spne to the Grete leanit him ſoberly, 
Upon ane lleip he fell full ſydainly, 
Cleland followit and ſaw him fall on ſleip, 
He maid na noyes bot wiſely conthhim keip. 
In that lumber command him thocht he ſaw, 
Ane ſtalwart man that towart him conth dzaw. 
Sone be the hand he hint him haiſtilie, 
am he ſaid in vepage char git with the, 
Ane ſwoꝛd him gaue of burelp burneiſt ſte ill, 
Gude ſon he laid this \wozd thou ſal bzuik weill 
Df Topaſioun him thocht the Plumat was, 
Baith hilt and all glitterand as the glas, 
Deir ſonne he ſaid, we tarie heir to lang. 
Chou ſall ga ſie whair wꝛocht is me kill wzang, 
Than he him led to ane montane on hicht, 
The warld he thocht he micht ſe at ane licht 
He left him thair and ſyne fra him he went, 
Thhatrof Wallace ſtudpit in his intent, 
To ſee him thair he had full greit deſire, 
Lhairwith be ſaw begin ane felloun fy2e, 
Quhilk bꝛaithlie bzint on bꝛeid ont thzow the land, 
Scotland all onir fra Ros toSulway ſand, 
Than lone to him dillendit there aneNuene, 


Iluminat 
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Aluminat licht ſchinawd fall zieht and ſchene, 
In hir pꝛeſence mekill licht, 
Chat all the kyze ehe · yut out of his licht, 
Gaue him ane wand sfeullour reid and grene, 
With ane Sapheir ſayntt his late aud ene. 
Welcome ſcho ſaid Ftheis there to my loue, 
Chow art grantit be the greit God abone, 
Co helpe people that ſuffers mekill wꝛang, 
With thee as now I may not tarie long, 
Thou ſall returne ta thine awin Milt againe, 
Thy deireſt kin are here in mekill pane, 
This richt Reg ioun thou mon redeme it all, 
Chy laſt reward in earth ſhall be bot (mall, 
Let not thairfoze,take redzeſſe of this mille, 
To thy reward thou ſall haue heuinis blis, 
Ot hir richt hand ſcho betaucht him ane buik, 
Humblp thus hir leit᷑ than ſcho tuik. 
Unto the cloude aſcendtt out of ſicht, 
Wallace bzake bp the buiks in all his micht, 
In thrie parts the buik wein w2ittin was, 
The firlt letters was gꝛos letters of bzas, 
The ſecond gould, the thzidfpne muer ſchene, 
Wallace maruelit quhat this waiting ſould mens 
Co reid the buik he beſpifhimſofaff, © 
His ſpꝛeit again fo waknand mynd it palk. 
And vp he rais ſyne firdainly furth went, 
Thus Clerk he fand and tauld him his Intent, 
Ok his viſloun as I haue ſaid befoir, | 
Compleitlie,furth quhat neids wozds moze? 
Deir Sone he ſatdmy wit vnabil is, 
Toratifie fic ſoʒ oꝛeid A fap amis, 
Zit I (all deme thocht my cunning be ſmall, 
God grant na thairge efter my wozds fall, 
The ſtalwart man gane thee that ſwoꝛd in hand, 
Fergus it was ſieſt winner of Scotland. 
That montane is qthairhe ther had on hicht, 
Rnawledge to haue of wzang — mon — 
| | - 
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That fy2e ſall befeill tydings e zo pairs, 
Nuhilk will be tauld in monie ſynpie airt. 
Acan not witquhat Quere that that will be, 
Bot git it boFoztoun ane Ladyguhyls richt fre. - 
The pꝛettie wand J trow by my intent, - 
— SBetaikens reull and cruell chaſtiſement. 
The reid collour quha graithly vnderſtude, 
Betaikens all to greit battell and blude. 

The grein courage that thou art naw amang, 
In truble and weir than tall continew lang. 
The Hapheir ſtane ſcho bliſſit thee Withall, 
Js happie chance will God ſall ts th tr fall. 
The th:&fald buik is bot this bzokin land, 
Thou mon rede&me be woꝛthines of hand. 
T he bꝛaſle letters betaikens bot to this, 

The greit oppꝛes of weir and mekill mis. 
The quhilk thou ſall bing ta the richt againe, - 
Bot thou therefoir mon ſuffer mekill paine. 


The gold betaikens honour and wozthines,;-- - -. 


Uicto2 in armes, manheid and noblenes. 

The ſluer ſhawis cleans life and heuins blis, 

To thy rewarde that mirth thou fall not mis. 

Dꝛeid not the by out of all diſpair, 

Farther as now Jcanna mair. 

He thankit him and thus his leaue hes tane, 

To Corsby ſyne with his Unkill raid hame. 

With mirthis thus all nicht ſoioznit thair, 

Upon the mozne thay graithit them to the Air, 

And furth they raid till they come to Kincace, 

With dꝛeidfull heart thus ſpeirit gude Wallace, 
At ſir Rannald fo2 their Charter of peace, 

Neuop he ſaid thir wozds are na lies: 

It is leuit in Corsby in the Rilt, 

Nuhair thou it laid thereof nane bther wiſl, 

Wallace anſwerit had we it heir to ſhaw, 

And they be fals we ſall not enter aw. 


Deir ſonne he ſaid A pzay the pas againe, 
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Thoch thou wald fend thy trauell wer in vaine; 


Bot thou 02 A cat nane it bꝛing this tyde, 


Greit grace it was maid him againeto rpde. Ae 
Wallace returnit tui nane with him bot ches. 


Nane of them knew this Andentour bot he 
Unhap him led fozbid hum could he nocht, 
Offals deceit this gude Anicht had na 


Sir Rannald raid but reſting to the tuun, 5 


Wittand na thing or all this fals treaſoun, 
That wickit Signe ſa reullit that planeit, 
daturno as then was in his hielt fait, 

Aboue Iuno in his Pelancholy, 

Iupiter and Mars ay cruell ot᷑ enuy, 

Saturne as then auancit his nature, 

Df tyꝛannie he power had and cure. 

Re bellis reullis in mony fre Hatioun. 
Troublous wether makis mony ſhips to dꝛoun. 
His dzeaching was with Pluto in the ſey, 

As of the land full of iniquitie, 

He wakens weir full ol peſfilence, 

Filling of walles with cruell violence. 
Poyſonn is ryfe amang thir vther things, 
Suddane ſlauchter of Emperoursand Kings. - - 
Nuhen Sampſon pullit to the ground the pilleir, 
Saturne was then into his hieſt pheir. 

At Thebes als ofhis power thep tell, 


Quhen Phionax ſank'thzowthe earth to hell, 


Of the Trojans he had full mekill cure, 
Quhen Achilles at Troy flewgude Hecture. 
Burdeous ſhent and monie cities mo, 

His power zit it hes na hap to ho. | 
In bꝛaid Brictane feill bengence hes bene ſtene, 


Of this and mair ze wait weill quhat Jmeene, 


Bot to this hous that ſtalwart was and ſtrang, 
Sir Rannald come and micht not tarie lang. 
Ane balk was knit all full of taips kene, 
Sie ane — was neuer ſene. 
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Strang men was ſet the entrie fo2 to halo, 

Hane micht pas in bot ane as they were cald. 
Sir Rannald Ante moke lew tie tes his land. 


And vther feill of landit men about, 
Mony zeid in bot na Stottis come out, 
Df Wallace pairt thay put to that derfe deide, 
Mony Craufurds (a endit in that ſteid 
DfCarrick men Kennedies flew thap als, | 
And kinde Campbels that neuer had bene fals, 
Chir rebellit nocht agains thair richteous croun 
Sutherounfoz thy thame put to confuſionn, 
Barklayis, Boydis, and Stewartis at gude kin, 
Na Scot eſchaipit that tyme that enterit in, 
Upon the balk they hangit mony pair, 
Beſpde thame deid in ane nuke cuiſt them tha r. 
Sen the firſt tyme that any weir was wꝛocht, 
Co ic ane deithfamonp zeid their nocht 
Upon ane dap, thzow curſit Saronis ſeid, 
Uengente of this ont thzow the kinrent jeid, 
Grantit it was fra the greit God of heuin. 
Sa oꝛdainit that law ſould be thair enin, 
Co the fals Saxonis foz thair fats Judgement, 
— wickitnes auer all the warld is went, 
ill men that are ol Stottis kynde, 
Thair piteous deith ze keip it in your mynde; 
And vs reuenge quhen we are ſet in thzang, 
Dolour it ishe heiron to tarie lang. 
Thus auchtene ſcoirderflie to deith thay dicht. 


ot 
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Of Earrouns bauld and mony wozthy knicht. 
Nuhen they had ſlaine the woꝛthieſt was thair, 
Fo2 waik people na langer they wald ſpair, 
Into the gairth keſt them out ol that ſteid, 

As they were bozne ſpuilzeit bair and deid. 
Gude Robert Boyde bnto the tauerane zeid, 
With twentie men that douchtie wer in deid. 

Ot Wallace hous full cruell in intent, 

He gouernit thame quhen Wallace was abſent, 
Keirly returnit with his maiſter againe, 
Cleland and Boyd that mekill was ofmane, 
Stevin of Ireland went furth into the reit, 

Ane true woman full lone with him culd meit, 
He ſpeirit at hir what happinit in the Aire. 
Soꝛrow ſcho ſaio is nothing ellis thair, 
Feiritlie ſcho ſid, allace quhair is Wallace? 
Fra vs againe he paſſit at Kincace, 


Ga warne his folke and charge thame off the toun, 


To keip himſelfe J ſhall be ready boun, 
With hir as than-na mair tarie he maid, 
To his fellowes he went withouttin batd, 
And to them tauld ot all this grit miſfair. 
To Laglane wod thay bownit withouttin mair, 
Be this Wallace was cummand wonder faſt, 
Fot his friends he was full ſair agaſt. 
Unto the Barne ſadlie he culd perſew, - 
To enter in, foz he na perrell knew: 
This trew woman vpon himlond can call, 
O feirs Wallace feill tempeſt is befall, 
Our men is llaine great pitie is to ſæ, 
As beſtiall hounds hangit ouir ane tree. 
Our true barrouns be twa and twa paſt in, 
Wallace weipit foꝛ greit lois ofhis kyn, 
That with vneis vpon his hozſe he baid, 
Mair foz to ſpeir to this woman he raid, 
Deir Pete he ſaid if thon the trueth can tell: 
Is my Eme deid oꝛ how the 2 befell, 
— f : 3 
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Dutofzon Barne fozſuith Iſawhim bozne, 
Naikit laid law and cald earth him befozne, 
Vis froſtie month A killit in that ſei. 


Nicht now-manlyke,now-bair andbꝛocht to deid, 


And with ane claith A tonered his Lichame, 
Foz in his life he did neuer woman fchame. 
His ſiſters ſanne thou art wozthie and wicht, 
Reuenge his death foz God dis ſaik at thy micht. 
Als J all helpe as Jam woman trew, . 

Deir wicht he laid greit God gif that thou knew. 
Gude Robert Boyd quhair euer thon can him ie 
William Craufurd als git he liuand be, 

Adam Wallace wald help me in this ſtrife, 

I pꝛap to God to ſend them all on lyfe, 

Fo2 Goddis ſaik bid thame ſone come to me, 

The iuſtice innes thouſpy foꝛ charitie, 

And in quhat feir that they thair ludging make, 
Sone eſter that we ſall our purpoſe take, 

Into Laglane quhilk hes their ſuccour bene, 

Adew market and welcome wods grene. 

Heirot as than to hir he ſpakenamair; 

His bꝛydill turnit and fra hir can he fair. 

Sic murning maid foz his deir wozthie kyn, 

Him thocht foꝛ haill his bzeift neir bꝛiſt in twpn, . 
As he thus raid in greit anger and tene, | 
Df Ingliſhmen thair followit him fyfetene, 

Micht waillit men that towart him couth dzaw, . 
With ane aiſſer to teich him to the Law, . 
Wallace returnit in griefe and matalent. 


The mydiltof anehemankit ſansintwa, . 
Ane-vther thair vpon the heid canta; 

The third he ſtraue and thꝛow the coſt him clane,: 
The fourt to ground richtderflie doun he dzaue, 
The kylt he hit in Cn qreltIceſn that ſteid, 
Without reſkew dꝛeidles he left thame deid. 
Than his thzie men had ſlaine the vther fyue, 


EUith his (wozddzawin amang them lone he went, 
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Fra thame the lane eſehaipit with thait lyue, 
Fled to thair L02d and tauld him of this cace, 
To Laglane wod then rydis wicht Wallace, 
Che Sutheroun ſaid quhat ane had he hit richt, 
Without mercie dꝛeidles to deith was dicht, 
Meruell they had ſic ſtrenth in ane ſuld be, 
Ane of thair men at ilk ſtraik he gart die. 
Than demit thay it ſould be Wallace wicht, 
To thair language then anſweritane aild Anicht, 
Foxſuith he ſaid be he eſchaipit this Air, 
All zonr new deid is eiking of zour cair, 
The Juſtice ſaid quhen thair fic rumours ras, 
Ze wald be feirit and there come monie fais. 
That foz ane man me think ze like to flie, 
And wait not zit in deid git it be he, 
And tho it wer J compt him bot full licht, 
Quha bydis heir ilk gentill man ſall be Knichf, 
* to deill thair landis haill to mozne, 

o zou about that are of England bone, 
The Sutheroun dzew to their ſudging but mair, 
Foure thouſand haill that nicht was into Air, 
In greit Barns biggit without the foun, 
The Juſkice lay with mony bauld Barroun. 
Than he gart try about thae wanis wyde, 
Na Dcottis beirne amang thame there ſuld byde, 
To the Caſtell he wald not pas fozeis, 
Bot ſoiournit thair with thing that micht him ples, 
Greit puruepancebe ſea was to them b2ocht, 
With wine and aill the beſt that could be bochf, 
Na watch was ſet becaus they had na doubt: 
Df Scottis men that linand was without. 
Labourit in minde thay had bene all that dap, 
Ot aill and wpne aneuch choſin had they, 
As beiſtipke folk tu ik of them ſelfe na keip, 
In thair vains ſone ſlaid the ſlouthfull leip, 
Th:ow foull gluttonie in ſwair ſwappit lpke ſwyne, 
Chair chiftane was great * God of wpne, This 
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Feill mon ſeho war 
Hir ſelfe fozme 
Sum comfozt than into his hart was ſet; 
Nunhen he thame ſaw he thankit God of micht, 
Tythings he aſkit the woman tauld him richt. 
Sleipand as ſwyne are all zon falſe mein zie, 
Na Scottis man is inzon cumpanie, 
Than Wallace ſaid if they all dzunkin be, 
Acall it beſt with fyze them foz to ſe. 
Ol gude men than thꝛee hundzeth to him ſocht, 
The woman had tauld thꝛe trew Burges that bꝛocht. 
Out of the toun with nobill aill and bꝛeid, 
And vther ſtuf als mekill as they micht leid. 
Chap eit and dꝛank the Scottis men that mocht, 
The Nobils than Iop hes to Wallace bꝛocht, 
Sadlie he ſaid deir friends now ze ſe, 
ur kyn are llaine thairfoir is greit pitie. 
Chꝛow foull murther the greit deſpite is moze, 
Now ſum remeid J wald we ſet thairfoze, 
Suppois that J was maid wardane to be, 

art are away ſic chargis put to me, 

nd ze ar heir cummin of als gude blude, 
And richteous boꝛne, be auenture and als gude. 
Als fo2ward fair als likelie of perſoun, 
As ener was J thair foz concluſioun. 
Lat vs chuſe fyue of this gudecompanie, 
Syne Cauils caſt quha fall our maiſter be, 
Wallace ſai Boyd and Craufurd of Renoun, 
And Adam als than Lo2d of Richartoun, 
His father than was veſepit with ſeiknes, 
GDD had him tane into dis leſtand grace, 
The fyft Auchinleck in weir ane Nobillman, | 
Cauils to caſt about the fyue began. 
It wald on him foz ocht thay wald deviſe, 
Continaally quhill thap had caſtin th2yſe, 
Than Wallace rais and out ane ſwozdcan dzaw, 
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He ſaid Jabow to the maker of aw, .. 
And to Marie his mother Uirgin cleir, 

My Unkillis deith now ſallbe ſauld full deir. 

With mony ma of our deir woꝛthie kin. 

Firſt oꝛ J eate 03 dzinke I ſhall begin, 

Foz fleuth no? ſleip ſhall neuer remaine with me, 

Ok this tempeſt quhill J anengit be, 

Than all inclynit richt humble of ane accoꝛd 

And him reſauit as their Chiftane and L ozd. 

Wallace ane Lo2d he may be clepit weill. 

CThoch rurall folk thatrof haue littill feill. 

Thap deme na Lo2d bot landis be thair pairt, 

Had he the warld and be wzetchit ofhart, 

He is na Lo2d bot to the wozthpnes, 

It can not be but fredome Lo2dlynes. 

At the Roddis thay make full many ane, 

Nuhilk wozthie are that lands thap haue nane, 

This diſcuſſing we leif heraulds to end, 

Unto my matter b:eiflie J will wend. 

Wallace commandit ane Burges foz to get, 

Fpne calk anench that his deir Nece micht let, 

At ilk zet whair Sutheroun were on raw, 

And twentie men he gart ſone widdies thꝛa w. 

Alk man vpon his arme ane pair he thzew, 

Unto the toun full faſf thay can perle w. 

The woman paſt befoir him ſabtillie, 

Calkit itk zet they neidit not ga by. 

Than feſtnit thay the durris with widdeis kalt, 

Co ſtapill and heſp with many ſick er caſt, bY 

Wallace gart Boyd neir hand the Caſtell ga, 

With fyftie men ane Jeopardietoma, 

Gifony Alchit the kyꝛe quhen that they ſaty, 
All faft to the zet he oꝛdainit them to dzaw, 
The lait with him about the Barnis zeid, 

This true woman him ſeruit weill ind eid, 
With lynt and fy2e thathaſtie kendill wald,. 
In euerilk nuik thay feſtnit blaſſis bald, 


Wallace 
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Wallace commandit to all his men about, 

Na Sutheroun men that thay ſuld lat bzeake out, 
Nuhat euer he be reſkewes of thairkin, 

Fra the reid fp2e himſelfe ſall pastherein, 
Thelemand low fone lanſit vpon hicht, 

Foxſuith he ſaid this is ane pleaſant ſicht, 

To our hearts it ſhall be ſum red2eſſe, 

War thir away thair power were the les, 

Unto the Juſtice him ſelf on.lond can caw, 

Lat vs to boꝛghour men frazour fals Law. 

That leuand are and chaipit fra pour Air, 

Deill not thair land the vnlaw is ouit ſair. 

Thou had na richt it ſall be on ther ſene, 

The rumour rais with carefull cry and kene. 

The bailfp2e bꝛynt richt bꝛymlie vpon loft, 

To ſteipand men thair walkning was vnſoff, 

The ſicht withont was awfull fo2 to ſe, 

In all the warld na greiter pane micht be. 

Than they within ſufferit fo2 to dwell, 

That euer was wꝛocht bot purgatrie oz hell, 

Ane paine ot hell weill neir it may be calde, 

ad folke in fyꝛe hamperit in monpfald. 

Feill biggings bꝛynt that wozthie were and wicht, 
Gat nane away knaue Captaine, no2 knicht. 
Quhen bꝛands fell of rufe treis thame amang, 
Sum rudelie rais in bitter pains ſtrang. 

Sum nakit bꝛynt with belchis all awap, 

Sum neuer rais bot ſmoꝛit quhair they lap: 

Sum ruſhed faſt to aire gif they micht win, 
Blyndit with fp2e thair deids were full dym, 

The reik fillit with filth ofcarioun, 

Amana the fyꝛe richt fonll of infectioun, 

The people beirit lyke wand he iſts in that tyde, 
Mithin the wall rampand on ather ſyde. 

Numeiſt with rueth, and monie ane greiſlie grane, 
Sum grimlie grat quhyll their lyfe dayes wer gane, 
Sum durris locht the entrie foz to get, * 


The Seuint Boote 
Bot Scots men ſa wiſelie them beſet. 

Giue onie bꝛake be auenture off that ſteid, 
With lwoꝛds ſone bꝛymit they war to deid, 
Oz els againe be fozce dꝛeuin in the fyꝛe, 
Chair chaipit nane bot bꝛint vp bane and lyꝛe, 
The Ltinke ſkatlit of deid bodpes ſa wyde, 


The Scottis abhozrit neir hand them fo; tobyde, 


Zeid to the wind and leit them euin atane; 


Quhill the reid fyꝛe had that falſe blud ouergane. 


Ane Freir Drumlaw was pꝛyour than of Air, 


Heuin ſcoir with him that nicht tuik harbery thair, 


Jntill his innes foz he micht not them let, 


Nuhill neir midnicht ane watch on thame he ſet, - 


Him ſelf woke weillquhill he the fyꝛe ſaw ryſe, 
Sum mends he thocht to take of that ſupp2yſe, 
Vis bꝛethꝛen ſeuin ſone to harnes they zeid, 
His ſelfe Chiftane, the remanent to leid. 

The beſt they Waill of armour and gude geir, 
. Spne wapinnes tuik richt awfullie in effeir. - 
Thir aucht Friers in thꝛie parts they ga, 


With ſ(wozds dꝛawne in ilk haus zeid thay twa. 
Done entrit in where Sutheroun ſleipand war, 


Upon them ſet with ſtraiks ſad and ſair, 
Feill freiks thair thay Friersdang to deid; 
Sum nakit fled and gat out of that ſteip, 
The water ſocht abaſit ont of fleip, 


Into the frier wall that was both lang and deip, 


Feill of thame fell that bzake out of that place, 
Dꝛounit to ground and deit withouttin grace, 


Dꝛounit and lane was all that herberied there, 


Men callis it ʒit the friers bleſſing of Air. 
Few folke of vaill was leuit vpon cace, 

In the caſtell, Lozd Perſie from that place 
Beloir the Air fra thine to Glaſgow dzew, 
Df wpne and ſtule it was to puruey new, 

Zit they within ſaw the ſyꝛe burning tout, 
With ſhoztauiſe iſhit and maid na dout, 
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The buſhment than as weriours wiſe and wicht 
Leit thame alane and to the houſe paſt richt, 
Boyd wan the Poꝛt entrit with all his men, 
Reipers in it were left bot nyne oz ten. 

The foꝛmeſt ſoone him ſelf ſeiſit in hand. 

aid qupte of him ſyne ſlew all that he fand, 

Ok puruepante in the Caſtell was nane, 

Shoꝛt tyme befoir fra it Perſie was gane, 

Che Erll Arnulf had reſauit that hald, 

Quhilk in the toun was bꝛynt to powder cald, 
Boyd gart remaine of his twentie men till, 
Mimlelt paſt furth to wit of Wallace will, 
Keipand the toun quhyle nocht was leuit thair, 
Bot the wod fyꝛe and bigging bꝛint full bair: 
Dflikelie men was bozne of England, 

Be ſwoꝛd and fy2e that nicht deit fyue thouſand, 
Quhen Wallace men was weill togidder met, 
Gude freinds he ſaid ze knaw that there was ſet, 
Sick Law as this now into Glaſgow toun, 

The Biſhop Beik and Perſie ofrenoun, 
Thairfoze J will in haiſt ze hidder fair. 

Ok our gude kin ſum part is loffit thair, 

Me gart full ſone the Burgeſſis to him call, 
And gaue commaud in generall to them all. 

In keiping thay ſould take the houſe of Aire. 
And hald it haill quhill tyme that we heir maix, 
To bpde our King Caſtellis J wald we had, 
Caſt we doun all we map be demit ouer-bad, 
They gart meit cum fo2 he had fallit lang, 

L yttill he tuik ſyne bounit him to gang, 

Yo2s thay cheife that @utheron had bzocht thair, 
Anew at will and off the toun can fair, 

Richt wonder faſt raid this gude Cheualrie, 
Thꝛie hundꝛeth haill was in that tumpanie: 
ToGlaſgow bꝛig that biggit was of trie, 
Hone paſſit ouer oꝛ Sutheron micht them ſe, 
L o2d Perſie wicht that biſie was in weir, 
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Semblithis menrichtawfullie in etkeir. ; 
Then demit they all that it was wicht Wallace, 
He had befoir eſhaipit thzow monie cace, 

The Bichope Beik and Perſie that was wicht, 
Ane thonſ and led of men in armour byicht 
Wallace ſaw weillquhat number ſemblit thair , - 
He maid his men in twa pairts foz to fair, 
Graithit them weill without the toun end, 

De callit Auchinleck foz he the paſſage kend, 
Uncle he ſaid be beſy into weir, 

Quhither will ze. the Biſhops taill bp beir, 

Oz pas befoir and take his benniſoun, 

He anſwerit him with richt ſcho2t pꝛouiſioun, 
Unbiſhopit zit foꝛſuith J trow ze be, 

Zour ſelfſallfirſt his bliſſing take foz me, 

Foz ſikerlie ze ſeruit it beſt ta nicht, 

To beir his taill we ſall in all our might. 

Wallace anſwerit ſen we mon ſundzie gang, 
Perrel it is and ze byde fra vs lang. 

Foz zons are men will nocht be ſoons agaſt, 

Fra tyme we meit foz Gods ſake hy vou faſt, 
Our ſindzing J wald na Sutheroun ſaw, 
Behind thame cum inthzow the noꝛtheiſt raw,. 
Gude men sf weir are in Northumberland, 
They pairtit thus tuke vther be the hand, 
Auchinleck ſaid we fall do that we may, 

We wald like euill to byde ocht long awap. 

Ane boſteous ſtaill betuixt vs ſone mon be, 

Bot to the richt almichtie God haue eye 

Adam Wallace and Auchinleck was þoun, 


Seuin ſcoir with them on the back ſyde of the toun, 


Nicht faſt they zeid quhple they wer out of ficht 
The vther part arrapit them full richt, 
Wallace and Boyd the plaine ſtreit vp can ga: 
Sutheroun marueilit becaus thay ſaw na ma, 
* Thaic Enſenze cryit on the Perſies ſyde, 
WithBiſhop Beik that baldlie couth abpde, 
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Ane ſair femblie was at their meiting ſene, 

As fp2ein flint it fairit thame betweene. - 

Che hardie Scottis richt awfullie thame abaide, | 
Bꝛocht feill to ground thzow weid that weill was maid, 
Pearſit plaits with points ſtif of ſfefll, 
Be loꝛte of hand gart monie cruel kneill, 

The ſtrang ffour rais as reik abone thame falt, 
DO! myſt thꝛow Sone bp to the cluds paſt, 

To help them ſelf ilk ane had mekill neid. 

The wozthie Scottis ſtud in ane felloun dzeid. 

Zit foꝛd wart falt they pꝛeſit foꝛ to be, 

And thay on them greit wonder was to ſe. 

The perſies men in weir were vſit weill. 

Richt fer llie fancht and ſonzet not a deill, 

Adame Wallace and Auchinleck come in, 

Ane part of Sutheron richt cruelly thay twyn. 
Keturnit to them as nobill men of weir, 

The Scottis gat rowme and manie doun they beir, 
The new counter aſſailziet thame ſo faſt, 

Zh2ow Ingliſhmen maid flopis at the laſt, 

Than Wallace ſelfinto the felloun thzang, 

With his gude \wozd thatheanie was and lang, 

At Perſies face with ane gude will he hair, 

Waith baine and b2aine the fruſhit Neill thzow ſhair. 
This hund2ith men when Lo2d Petſie was deid, 

Out of the gait the biſhop Beik they leid. 

For than them thocht it was no time to byde, 

By the Freir Birk to ane wod thair beſide, 

In the Foꝛreſt fozſnith thay tareit nocht, 

On freſh hoꝛſe to Bothwell ſone they locht. 

Wallace follo wit with woꝛthy men and wicht, 
Foꝛfochten thay wer and trauellit all the nicht, 

Zit feill thay flew into that chaſe that day, 

The Biſhops ſelfe and gude men gataway, 

Ay mer Wallang reſke wit thame in that place, 

That knicht full oft did greit harme to Wallace, 
Wallace began that nicht at ten hours in Air, 
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On day be nynẽ in Glaſgow ſemblit thair, 
Et ane ouir none at Bothwell zet he was, 
Rep2onit Wallang oz he wald farder pas, 
Syne turnit again as witnefſis well the buik, 
To Dandaf raid and thair reſting he tuik, 
Tauld gude Sir Iohn of thair tythings in Air, 


Greit mane he made he was not with thame thair, 


Wallace ſotournit in Dundaf at his will, 

Fyne dapes out quhile tythings come him till, 
Dut of the hicht where gudemen were fo:lozne 
Foz Buchane rails Atholl, Menteith and Lorne 
Upon Argyle ane felloun weir they make, 

F82 Edwards ſaik this thap can vndertak, - 
The Knicht Cambel in Argyle than was till, 


With his gudemen agains King Edwards will, . 


And — fre Lochow his heritage, 

Bot Makfad z eane did him great outrage, 
This Makfadzeane fo Engliſhmen had ſwozne, 
Edward gaue him baith Argyle and Lorne, 
Fals Iohn of Lorne to that gift can actoꝛd, 

In England than he was newmade ane Loꝛd. 
Thus falſlie he gaue ouer his heritage. 


And tuke at London of Edward ane greit wage. - 


Duncan of Lorne zit foz the land traue, 


Quhill Makfadzcane onerfethim with the laue. 


Put him on fozce ta gude Cambell the Knicht, 


Nuhilk into weir was wyſe wozthie and wicht. 


This Makfadzeane was entrit in Scotland, 
And meruelonſtie that tyzant tuke on hand, 
With hispowet the quhilk J ſpake of air, 
Thir thꝛie Lo2dſhips all ſemblit ta him thair: 
Fyuetene thouſand of curfit folk in deid. 

Dfall gadd2ing in O iſt he had to leid. 


And monie ol thame was out of Ireland bꝛocht, 


Bairnis noz wykis that people ſparif nocht: 
UWraiſtit the land as far as they micht ga, 


Chap beifflie folk couth nocht bot birne and i. 
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Anto Lochaw he entetit ſuddanly, -, | 
The gude Knicht Campbell ſaw gude defence fo; thy, 
Lo Craghumyre with ther hundzeth he 3e1d, 
That ſirenth thap held fo; all their cruell feid. 
Spne bꝛak the bzig that they micht ouirpes, 
Bot th2ow ane fuiry quhair narrow paſſage was. 
Abandonly Campbell againft them bade, 
Faſt bpon Awfe that was baith deip and bzade. 
Makfadzeane was bpon the other ſyde, 
And there on foꝛte behouit him to byde, 
Foz at the tu ird he durſt not enter out, 
Foz gude Campbell micht ſet him then in dout. 
Makfadzeane ſacht, and ane ſmall paſſage fand, 
Had he lealer he micht pas off the land. 
Betwirx ane Roche and ane great Mater ſyde, 
Bot four in front thair micht nane ga noꝛ ryde. 
Into Lochaw wes beiſtis great 
Quhair that he thocht and all his hoiſt to be. 
And vther tut that they had with them bꝛocht, 
Bot all his hoiſt auaillit him richt nocht. 
Duncane of Lorne hes ſerne this ſuddane cace, 
Fra gude Campbell he went to ſein Wallace. 
Sum help to get ok their toꝛment and tene, 
Togither befoir in Dundie thephad bene, 
Leirand at ſchule into thair tender age, 
He thocht to ſlaik Makfadreans hie courage. . 
Gilmichell than with Duncane furth him dicht, 
Ane gupde he was ane futeman wonder wicht. 
ſvane get the witquhaic Wallec ludgit was, 
ith thair complaint tah ence 8. 
Erle Malcolme als the —— 4 
With his gude men to Wallace can he pzeis. 
To him there come gude Richard of Lundy, 
Into Dundat he wald na langer lp. 
Sir Iohn the Grabame alsbownlt him to ryde, 
Makfadzcans weir ſa grieuit him that tyde. 


How 


* 
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How Wallace ſlew Makfadzeane. Chap II. 
Han Wallace thoght his greit power to ſ ce 
In quhat array he reulit that countrie: Fa = 
c he Ruikbie than keipit with greit wrang, / | 
Striuiling Caſtell that ſtalwart was and ftrang; 
When Wallace come be ſouth it in ane vatll, 
To Erle Malcolme he ſaid he wald it ſaill, 
In diuers parts he gart diſſeuer his men, 
Ok thair power the Sutheron ſonld not kene, 
Erle Malcolme baid in buſhment out of ſicht, 
Wallace with him tuik gude fir Iohn the nicht. 
nd ane hundꝛeth of wiſe weir men about, 
Thꝛo w Striuiling raid gif onie wald iſhe out. 
Towart the big the gaineſt way they pas, 
Quhen Ruikbie ſaw quhair that their power was. 
He tuik ſeuin ſcoir of Archars that was thair, 
Upon Wallace thap followit wonder ſar, 
That feill bikker did them me kill deir, 
Wallace in hand gripit ane nobill ſpeir, 
Againe returnit, and hes the fozmeſt laine, 
Sir Iohn the Grahame that mekill was ot maine, 
Amang them raid with ane gude ſpeir in hand, 
The firſt he ſlew that he befoir him fand. 
Upon ane vther his ſpeir in ſunder zeid, 
Ane ſwoꝛd he dꝛew quhilk helpit him in neid. 
Inglis Archars vpon them can renew, 
That his gude hozs with arrowis ſone they ſlew, 
On fute he was gnhen Wallace hes it ſene, 
He lichtit ſone with men of armes kene. 
Amang the ront fechtandfull wonder faſt, 
The Ingliſmen returnit at the laſt. 
At the Caſtell they wald haue bene full faine, 
Bot Erle Malcolme withmen of mekill maine, 
Betuix the Sutheron and the zettis zeid, 
Monie they flew that douchtie was in deid, 
In the greit pꝛeis Wallace and Ruikbie met. 
Mith his gude ſwoꝛd ane ſtraik vyon him ſet, - -- 
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Derflie to deid the auld Ruikbiche dzane, 
His twa ſonnes eſhaipit amang the laue. 
In the Caſtell be anenturt thay zeid, 
With thꝛettie men na ma chaipit that dꝛeid, | 
The Lennox men with thair gude Loꝛd that Was, 
Fra the Caſtell thay ſaid they wald not pas, 

Foz weill they will it micht nat haldin be, 

Foꝛ na lang time, foz thy this ozdained he. - 

Erle Malcolme tnke the houſe to keip that tyde, 
Wallace wald not fra his firſt purpoſe byde, 
Inſtance he maid to this gude Lo2d and wyſe, 

Fra thame to pas he wald on na kin wiſe. 

Quhill that he had Striuiling the Caſtell ſtrang, 
Lrew men him tauld thay micht not hald it lang. 
Than Wallace thocht was maiſt on Makfadzeane, 
OfScottiſmen he had flane monie ane. 

Wallace avowit that he ſonld w2okin be, 

On that Rebald oz els thairfoir to die, 

Of tpꝛannie King Edward thocht him gude, 

Law boꝛne he was and als of ſempill blude, 

Thus Wallace was ſair greuit in his intent, 

Ca this journep richt earneſtlie he went. 

At Striuiling bꝛig aſſemblit to him richt, 

Twa thouſand men — were and wicht, 
Towart Argyle he bownit fo2 to ryde, 

Duncane of Lorne was their true ſmer gyde. 

Ot ald Ruikbie thequhilk Jſpakofair, 

Twa ſonnis onlyfe in Striuiling liuit thair. 

Quhen thap bꝛether conſauit all at richt, 

This hous to hald that they na langer micht, 

Foz cauſe quhy thay wantit men and meit. 

With Erle Malcolme ſhey maid them fz to treit, 
Grace of thair lyfis and thay that with thame was, 
Gane onir the hous ſpne touth in England pas, 

On the the third day that Wallace fra thame raid, 
With King Edward full manie zeir thap bald, 
Jn Bruces weir againe come in Scotland, 
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'Striuiling fo keip the ane of thame tuke in hand, 
Pentionn of Bruce is oft in Wallace 

To fend his richt full mekill pane he tuke, 
Nuhairfoir ſould Jheir ony tarp ma, 

To Wallace furth now ſhoztlie will A ga. 
Duncane of Lorne Gilmichell fra him ſend, 

Ane ſpy to be fo2 he the tountrie kend, 

Be our partie was paſt by Straithfillane, 

The ſmall fute folke began to irk ilk ane, 

And hoꝛs alſua on fozce behouit to faill, 

Than Wallace thocht that cumpanie to waill, « 
Gude men he ſaid this is not meit foz vs, 

In bꝛokin array and we come ta them thug, 4 
We map tak ſkaith and harme our fais ſmall, 
To thame in lyke we may not ſem bill all. 

Tary we lang in plaine feild quhill they get, 
Upon them ſoone ſa weill we may not ſet, 

Part we man leaue vs followand to be, 

With me ſall pas our power into thze, 

Fyue hundꝛeth firſt to himſelfhes he tane, 

Df Weſtlandmen were woꝛthie knowne ilk ane, 
To Sir Iohn Grahame als manie o2dained he, 
And fpne hundzeth ts Richard of Lungje, 

In that part was Wallace ofRichardfoun, 

In all gude dede he was ap readie boun, | 
Fyue hundꝛeth left and micht not with them ga, 
Suppois that thap to byde was wonder wa, 
Thus Wallace Dift begouth to tak the hicht, 
Ouir ane mountaine ſyne paſſit ont of ſicht, 

In Glendochar thair ſpy met thame agane, 


With L02d Campbell than was our folk richt faine, 


At thair meiting greit blythnes micht be lene, 

Thaie hundzethled that crusll were and kene. 

He comfo2t them and bade thame haue na dzeid, 

Zone beiftlp folk they want wapins and weid, 

Sone will tha p flee ſho2the and we perſew, 

Tol och Douchane full A they dzew, 
—— 
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Than Wallace ſaid anelyfe we ſhall alt ta, 
Foz heir is nane will fra his fellow ga. 

Upon the Mos aneScurriour ſwne fand he, 

The ſpy they lend the cuntrie faz to ſe. 

Toſcour the land Makfadzeane had him ſend 
Dut of Craigmoir that day he thocht to wend 
Gilmichell faſt followit bpon him thair, 

With ane gude ſwozd that weill and ſharplie ſhare, 
Paid quyte of him that tythings tauld he nane, 
Che out ſpy thus was loſſit fra Makfadzeane. 
Than Wallace Diff vpon their fute they licht, 
Their hoꝛs they lcft thocht they war neuer ſa wicht, 
Fo2 Mos and craig they micht na langer dꝛee, 
Than Wallace faid wha gangs beſt let ſæ. 

Thꝛob the mos delpuerlie thay zeid, . 

Spne tuke the hals quhairofthep had maiſt d2cid, 
Endlang the ſhoꝛe ay th2ee infront they paſt, 
Quhill all within were ſemblit at the laſt. 
Lo2d-Campbell ſaid we haue cheiſit this hald 

trob to God thair wakning ſhall be cald, 

Heir is na gait to flie on people can, 

Bot rotchis heigh and waters deip and wan, 
Auchtene hundꝛeth ol douchtie men indeid, 

On the greit Oiſt but mair pꝛoces they zeid, 
Fechtand in front and mekill maiſtrie made, 

The frapit folk buskit withouttin baid. 

Rudelp to rap they ruſhit thame againe, 

Greit part of them were men of mekill mane, 
Gude Wallace men ſa ſfoutlie can them ſteir, 
The battell on backe fvne aiker bzaid they beir, 
Into the ffour feill tyꝛant gart they kneill, 
Wallace in hand had ane gude ſtaffe of ſteill, 
Quhome euer he hit bꝛymlie to ground them bair, 
Ronmit him about ane large rude and mair, 

Sir Iohn the Grahame in deid was weill wozthie, 
Gude Campbell als and Richard of Lund ie, 
Adame Wallace and Robert Boyd in feir, 


Amang 


Amang thair fais where d&ds was ſauld deir, 
The felloun ſtour was awfull foz to ſe, 
Makfadzeanc than ſa greitdebait maid he. 
With Ireland men hardie and conragions, 
The ſtalwart ftry fe richt hard and perellous. 


Aboundanceof blude fra wounds wpde and wan, 


Stikit to deid on ground lap monie man, 
Cwa hours large into the flour they ſtand, 
The fe irceſt they aneuch of fechting tand, 
That lop himſeite weill will not quha ſould win, 
Bot Wallace men wald not in ſunder twin. 
To help them ſelle they war of hard ie will, 
Df Ireland blude full fellonlie thay ſpill. 
With fell fechting maid flops thzow the thꝛang, 
On the fals part our wicht weir men ſa dang. 
That they to byde micht haue na langer micht, 
The Ireland folk then made them fo? the flicht, 
In craigs clame and ſum in waters let, 
CTwa thouſand thair dzownit withouttin let, 
Bozne Dcottis men baid till into the feild, 
keft wapins them fra and on their kneis kneild. 
With pitteous voice they cryit on Wallace, 
Foꝛ Gods ſaik to take ſhem in his grate, 
Greuit he was but reuth of them he had, 
Reſſauit them fair with tountenante full ſad, 
Df our owe blude we ſuld haue greit pitie, 
Luik ze flap nane of Scottis will zeildin be, 
Ofoutland men let nane chaip with the lyfe, 
Makfadzeane fled fo3 all his felloun frrife, 
Unto ane Caue within ane clift of kane, 
Under Craigmoir with kyſtene is he gane. 
Duncane of Lorne, his leiue at Wallace aft, 
On Makfadzeane with worthie men he pat, 
He grantit him to put them all to deid, 
They left nane ſyne bot bzocht Wallace his heid, 
Upon ane ſpeir tha the field it bair, 
The Lozd Campbell ſue ind itbe the hair, 
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Heich on Craigmoir he maid it fo2 to fand, 
Still on the ſtone foz honour of Ireland, | 
The lyflait menthat wer ofScoclandbozne; - 
Sone at his faith he gart them all beſwozne, 
Neſtozit thame that wald cume to his leis, 
He leit ſlay nane that wald cume to his pris; 
Etter this diede in Lorne ſyne touth he fair, 
Reullit the land had bene in mekill cair, 
In Ard chatane ane counſalt he gart try, 
Quhair mony men come to his Senzourte, 
All Lorne he gaue to Duncane that was wicht, 
And bad him hald in Scotland with the richt. 
And thou ſall bzuik this tand in heritage, 
Thy bꝛother ſone in London hes greit wage. 
Zit will he cume he (all the lands haue: 
J wald tyne nane that veritie micht laue, 
Mony trew tot to Wallace conth per ſe . 
At Ardchatane fra feill ſtrenthis they dzew, + 
Ane gude Knicht tome and with him men ſaxtie, - 
He had bene oft in monie jeopardy; - 
With Engliſhmen and ſonzeit not a deill 
Ay fra their faith he fendithimfull weill. 
Keipit him fre thoch Ring Edward had woꝛne, 
Sir Iohn Ramſay that richteous was bozne. 
Df Ochterhous and vtherlands Lozd, 
And Schirref als as my buike will recoꝛd, 
Dfnobill blude and auldancefterie,, 
Continuit weill wich wachte Chenalris. 
Into Stronchane lang tyme he had bene, n 
At greit debait amang his enemies kene. 
Richt wichtlie wan his lining into weir 
To him and his Suthoron did mekilldeir, 
Weill he eſche wit and ſuffered great diſtres, 
His Sonne was called the flour ofcourtlynes, 
As witneſfis weill into this ſhoꝛt F 
Ve te { and | 
* Alexandet 
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Alexander Ramſay to name he hecht but leis, 
Nuhen it was to armes he him keſt, 
Under the crownehe was ane of the beit, 
In tyme of peace to courtlines he zeid, 
But to gentrice he toke no other heid. | 
Nuhat gentle man had not with Ramſay bene, 
Dfcourtlines they comptit him not a pꝛene, 
Fredome and treuth he had as men wald as, 
Sen he began na better ſqupar was, 
Roxburgh hald he wan richt manfullie, | 
Syne held it lang quhill tratours treſonablie, 
Cauſit his deith J dar not tell zou how, 
Ol ſik things J will ga by as now, | 
J haue had blame to ſap the ſnithfaffnes, 
{Thairfoir J will botlichtlie rin that rais- 
Bot it be thing that plainlie ſclanderit is, 
Foz ſik tro they ſould not deme na mis. 
Df Alexander as now Iſpeakenamoze, 
His Father come as J ou tauld befoze, 
Wallace of him richt full greitcomfo2t hes. 
Foz he well couth do harming ta his fais. 
In weir he was richt mekill foztopaple, - . 
Beſy and true, baithſober wicht and wiſe, 
Ane gude P2elat als to Ardchatane ſacht, 
Df his Lo2dſhip as then he bzuikit nocht. 
This woꝛthie Clark cummin ot hie linage , 
Ok Sinkler blude nacht fourtie zeir of age. 
Choſen he was be thePapis conſent, 


Df Dunkeld Lozd was made with gude intent, 


Bot Engliſhmen that Scotland gripped haill, 
Of benefice they leit him b2uke bot (mall, 


Quhen be law weill thairfoze he micht not mute 


Co ſaue his life thꝛe ʒeirs he dwelt in Bute, 


Leifit as he micht and keipit ap gude part, 
Under ſaiftie of Iames than Loꝛd Stewart, 


While gude Wallace quhilk Scotland wan with pane, 


Reſlozit this A 02d to un againe. 
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And laid they were richt mekill foz to pꝛyſe. 
All trewf@cottis he honozit into weir, 
Gauethat he wan him ſelfe keipit na geir. | 
How Wallace wan Sanct-Iohnſtoun. Chap III. 


Uhen Wallace wald na longer ſoisurne thair, 
Fra Ardchatan out thzow the land they fair, 
Toward Dunkeld with gude men of tenoun, 
His mailt thocht than was of Sanct-Iohnſtoun. 
He callit Ramſay that gude Anicht of great vaill, 
Sadlie auyſtt beſocht him ofcounſall. 
Ol Sanct- Iohnſtoun, nowhaue-Jremembzance,. 
Chair haue J bene and loffit men thzow chance, 
Bot ap foʒ ane we gart ten ot them die. 
And zit me think that is na menos fo; me, 
J wald aſſay fra this land oꝛ e gang, 
And let thame wit they a | 


— — —. 

fuppois the ditch be deip. 

Ze haue anew that tall ſhame cummer ſa, . 

. Fill vp the dyke that we map plainly ga, 
Jn plaine battell ane thouſand duir at ains, 
Fra this power thay ſall not hald zone wainis. 
Wallace was glaid that he fic comfozt maid. 
Furth talkand thus vnto Dunkeld thap raid, 
Thze daves thair they ludgeit with plealance, — 
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Quhill tyme thay had foirlene thatr oꝛdinante, 
Ramſay gart big ſtrang Baſkailzeis of trie, 

Be gude wꝛichtis the beſt in thatcountrie. 

Nuhen thay war wꝛocht betaucht them men to leid 
The water doun quhyll thay come neir that ſteid. 
Sir Iohn Ramſay richt gudely was their guyde, 
Renllit them weill at his will toz to byde. . 
The greit Oiſt than about the village pat, 
With ei rd and ſtane they fitlit dyks falt. 

Flaikis they laid on tymmer long and wicht, 

Ane rowme paſſage to the wallis they dicht. 

Feill Baſtalzeis richt ſfarklie vp they rais, 

With men ol armes ſone to aſſailzie gais, 

Sir Iohn the-Grahame and Ramſay that was wicht, 
The Turat bꝛig aſſegit in all their micht, 

And Wallace ſelſe at midſvde of the toun, 

Gude men of armes that was to bargane boun, 
The Sutheroun men made greit defence that tyde, 
With artailzie.that felloun was to byde, 

With Tablaſter ganzie and ſtanis faſt, 

And hand gunnis richt bꝛimlie out they cal, 
Funzeit with ſpeares as men of armes kene, 

Che obill Scoftis that woꝛthie ay hes bene. 

At hand ſtratks fra thay togidder met, 


With Þuthoroun blude thair wapins ſone thay wet, 


Zit Inglichmen that woꝛthie war in weir, 
Into the ſtour richt baldlie tan them beir, 

Bot all toʒ nocht auaillit thame thair deid, 

The Stottis thzow foꝛte vpon them in they zeid, 
Ane thouſand men onir wallis zeiv haſtilie, 
Into the toun rais hiddeous nopes and cry, 
Ramſay and Grahame the Turat zet hes winne, - 
And enterit in quhair great rife did beginne, 

Ane true Squpar quhilk Ruthuen hecht to name, 
Come to the aſſault with gude fir Iohn the Grahame 
Chꝛettie with him ol men that pꝛeuit weill, 
Amang tpair fais with wapins tiff of ſteill, 
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Quhen that the Scottis aſſemblit on ather ſyde, 
Na Southeron was that micht their dint abyde. 
C wa thouſand ſone was fulzeit vnder feet, 

Ol Sutheron blude thay ſtikkitin.the ſtreet. 

Dir John Pſewart ſaw weill the toun was tint, 
Tui him to flicht aud wald na langer inf. 

In ane licht Barge,and with him men ſaxtie, 
The water doun ſocht ſucconr to Dundie. 
Wallace baid fill quhill the feird dap at mozne, 
And left nane thair that was of Ingland bozne. 
Riches thep gat of gold and vther gude, 

Pleneiſt the toun againe with ©cottis blude. 
Ruthuen he left their Capitane ta be 

In heritage gaue him the office of fee, 

Ok all Stratherne andShireffe of the toun, 

Spne in the Nozth gude Wallace maid him boun. 
In Aberdene he gart ane counſell cry, 

Trew Scottiſmen ſould aſſembill haiſtelp. 

To Cow per he raid to beſy that Abbay, 

The Jnglis Abbot was fled fra thyne away. 
Biſhop Sinklair without langer abaid, | 
Met them at Glammis ſpne furth with them he raid. 
Into Brechin thep ludgeit there all nicht, 

Sone on the moꝛne Wallace gart graith at richt, 
Diſplavit on bzeid the banner of Scotland, 

In gude array with nobill men at hand. 

Gart ploinly cry that ſauit ſuld be nane, . 

Df @utheron blude quhair thap micht be ou irtane. 
In plaine batt*11 thꝛow out the Meirnis thap rpde, 
The Ingliſmen that durſt them not abyde. 

— Befoir the Diff full feiritly they flee, © 

To Dunnotter ane ſtrenth within the ſ&. 

Na farther thay micht win out of the land, 

Chap afſemblit there quhill they wer four thouſand, 
Co the Kirk they ran and thocht girth to haue tane, 
The laue remainit vpon the Roche of ſtane. 
The Biſhop then began treatie to ma, 


Chair 
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Chair lynes to get ont of the land to ga. 
Bot thay wer rad and durſt not weill aſap, 
Wallace in fyze gart fet all haiſteip. 
Bꝛunt vp the Kirk and all that was therein. 
Attour the Roche the laue ran with great din. 
Sum hang on craigs richt dulefullie to die, 
Dum lap, ſum fell, ſum flotterit in the ſey. 
Na Sutheron on lyfs was leuit in that hald, 
And they within they bzunt to powder cald. 
Quhen this was done they fell on knees doun, 
At the Biſhop as kit abſolutioun. 
Than Wallace leuch ſaid, J foꝛgiue zou all, 
Ar ze weirmen that repents ſoz ſa mall. 
They re wit vs not into the town of Air, 


Dur trew barrouns quhen that they hangit thatr, 


Co Abirdene than ſaiflie can thep pas? 

Nuhair Ingliſmen richt befy flittand was. 

Ane hundzeth fhippts that Ruther bure and Air, 
To turs their gude in hanin was bydand thair. 
Bot Wallace hoiſt come on them ſuddanlie. 
There chaipit nane of all that great Nauie. - 
Bot feill ſeruants in them was leuit nane, 

At an Eb ſey the Scottis is on them gane. 
Tuik out the geir ſpne ſet the ſhippis on fp2e, 


The men on land they bzunt baith bane and lyꝛe, 


Zeid nane away but Pꝛeiſts wyues and bairnis, 
Paid they debait they chaipit not but harmes. 
Into Buchane Wallace maid him tu tyde, 
Nuhair Lozd Bewmont was n2danit to abyde, 
Erle he was maid bot ofſhozt time befoir, 

He bzuikit it not foz all his bouſteous ſhoir. 


Heleft the land and couth to Stanis pas. 
And ſpne be ſhip fled in Ingland againe, 
Wallace raid thzow the Nozthland into plaine, - 
At Cromartie feill Angliſmen they flew, 
The wozthie Þcottis vntohim touth perſew, ' 


When he wilt weill that Wallace cummand was, 
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Refturnit agane and come to Aberdene, 
With his blyth Dift vpon the Lammes euin, 
Stabillit the land as him thocht belt to be, 
Spne with ane Diſt he paſſit to Dundie. | 


How Wallace laid ane ſeig to Dundie and how he gau 
battell at the brig end of Sriuiling, to Kirkinghame 
that was Theſaurar to Edward King, and to 
the Erll of Warrane. Chap. IIII. 


Ec ſet ane Seige about the Caſtell rang, 
Jleif him thair andfarther J will gang, 
Sir Aymer Wallange, haiſtit him full faſt, 

Into England with his haill houſhald paft. 
Bothwell he left was Murrayes heritage, 

And tuk him than to go to Edwards wage. 
Thus his awinland he leftfoz euer ma 

Df Wallace deid greit tythings tauld he thair, 
Als Ingliſhmen air murnit in thair mude, 
That loſſit heir baith lyle lands and gude, 
Edward as than conth not in Scotland fair, 

Bot Kirkinghame that was his Theſaurer, 
With him ane Lo2d that Erl was of Warrane, 
He chargit them with numbers monie ane, 
Richt weill beſene in Scotland foz to rpde, 

At Striuiling Fill, he oꝛdanit thame to bpde. 
Quhill he micht cum with oꝛdinancis ol England, 
Scotland againt he thocht to taue on hand, 
This Diſt paſt furth and had bot littill dzeid, 
The Erll Patrik reſanit thame at Tweid, 
Malice he had at gude Wallace befoir, 

Lang tyme bypaſt and that increaſled moze, 
Bot thꝛow ane cate, it or his wife, 
Dumbar fra him ſho held into ane ffryfe, 
Zh:ow the ſupplie of Wallace into plane, 

Bot he be meane gat his Caſſell againe, 

Lang time oꝛ than and zit he couth not ceis, 
Agains Wallace he pꝛeuit in monie pꝛeis, 0 
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Mith Inglichmen ſuppleit thame at his micht, 
Contrair Scotland thay wꝛocht full greit vnricht, 
Mhair muſture than was awfull foz to ſe, 

Ok fechtand men thouſands were ſartie, 

To Striuiling baig paſt oz thay lykit to bpde, 

To Erll Malcolme ane ſege thep lavd that tyde, 
And thocht to keip rhe command of thair King, 
Bot gude Wallace w2ocht foꝛ ane vther thing. 
Dundiche left and maid ane gude Chiftane, 
With tw i thouſand to keip that hous of ſtane. 
Df Nozthland men and dwellars of Dundie, 
Chat ſamin nicht to Sanctlohnſtoun went he, 
Upon the mozne to Schirref mare he raid, 

And thair ane quhyle in gude arap he baid, 

Dir Iohn the Grahame ſaid we haue vndertane, 
With les power ſik thing that weill is gane, 
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Than Wallace ſaid quhair ſik thing cummis ofneid, 


Me ſould thank God that maks vs fo to ſpeid, 
Bot ntere the bzigmy purpoſe is to be, 

And wozke foz them ſum ſubtill ieopardie. 
Ramſay anſwerit the bzig we may keipe weill, 

Of wap about the Sutheron hes littill feill, 
Wallace ſend Iop the battell foz to ſet, 

To Tuiſdap nixt td fecht withouttin let, 

On Setter dap vnto the bꝛig thay raid, 

Ot gude plaine burd was weill and jo yntlie maid. 
Gart watchis wait that nane ſduld to thame pas, 
Ane wꝛicht he tuke the ſubtilleft that was, 

And oꝛdanit him to ſaw the buird in twa, 

Be the mid treſt that nane micht oner it ga, 

On Coznell bands, naillit it full ſone, 


Spne fillit it with clay as nathing had bene done. 


The other end he oꝛdanit fo2 to be, 

How it ſhould ſtand vpon rollers of trie, 

Nuhen ane were out that the laue doun ſould fall, 
Him ſelf vnder he oꝛdainit thair with all, 

Bound on the treſt in an Cradill to ſit , 
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Co lonſe the pin quhen Wallace leit him wit. 
Bot with ane hoꝛne when it was time to be. 4 
In · all the Dift na man ſoud blaw bot he. 

The day appꝛoached of the greit battell, 

The Jngliſhmen fo power wald not faill, 

Ay ſax they were agains ane of Wallace, 

Fvftie thouſand maid thame to battell place. 
The remanent baid at the Caſtell ill, 
- Baith feild and hous they thocht ts take at will, 
Che woꝛthie Scots vpon the other ſyde, 

The plaine feild tuk on fute made thame to byde. 
Hew Kirkinghame the vangard than led he, 

With tuentie thouſand oflikelie men to ſe. 
Thzettie thouſand the Erle ol Warrane had, 
Bot he did than as the wiſe man him bad, 

All the fi rſt Dift befoir him ouer was ſend, 

Dum Srots man that weill the mater kend. 

Bad Wallace blaw and ſaid they war anew, 
He haiſtit nocht bot ſadlieconth perſew. 

Nuhill Warrans Oiſt thik on the bꝛig he ſald, 

Fra lop the hoꝛne he hint and conth it blaw. 

Da aſperlie and warnit gude Iohn Wricht, 

The Rollar out he ffraik it with greit flicht. 

The laue ʒeid doun quhen that the pinnis out gais, 
Ane hideous cry amang the people rais. 

Baith hoꝛs and men into the water fell, 

The hardie Scots that wald na langer dwell, 

Det on the laue with ſtraiks ſad and ſair, 

Ok thame thair ouir as than ſouerit they wair. 

At the foir bꝛeiſt thay pꝛeuit hardelie. 

Wallace and Grahame, Boyd, Ramſay and Lundie, 
All in the ſtour fechtand face fo face, 

The Sutheroun oft bak rerit in that place, 

At the firſt ſtraik fyue aiker bzaid and mair, 
Wallace on fute ane greit ſharpe ſpeir he bair, 
Amang the thickeſt of the pꝛeis he gais, 
Dn Kirkinghame ane ftraik he choſen hes, 
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In the birneis that poliſt was full bzight, 

The pzunzeand heade the plaits pearſit richt, 
Chꝛob the bodie ſtickit him but reſkew, 

Derflie to beith that Chifrane was ade w, 

Baith man and hoꝛs at that ſtraik he bair doun, 
The Inglis Oiſt that war in battell boun. 

Comfozt they tint when thair chiftane was flane, 
And manie ane to flee began in plane. 

Zit woꝛthie men baid ſtill into that ſfeid, 

Nuhill ten thoufand war b2ocht vnto the deid, 
Than fled the laue and micht na langer byde, 
Duccour thay ſocht in monie diners ſpde, 

Sum Cift ſum Meſt and ſum fled to the oꝛth 
Senin thouſand hail atanis flotred in Forth, 
Plungit in deip dꝛounit without mercie, 
Naneleft on lyfe of all that haill menzie, 

Df Wallace Dift na man was flaine of vaill, 

Bot Androw Murray into that ffr ang battell, 

The South part then that ſaw their men was tint, 
Als ferſlie fled as fy2e dois fra the flint, 

The place hes left Striuiling Caſtell and toun, 
Towart Dumbar in greit haſlmaid them boun, 
Nuhen Wallace Dilt had win the feild be micht, 
Tun vp the bꝛig andlouſit gude John Wriche, 

On the flears ſpne followit wonder faſt, 

Erle Malcolme als ont of the Caſtell paſt. 

With Lennox men to ffafe the chaſe gude ſpeid, 

Ay be the way they gart feill @utheron bleid. 

In the Torwood they gart full monie die, 
The Erle of VVarrane than can full ferflie flie. 
With Corſpatrik that graithlie can him gupde, 
Unchanging hozfe ont thzow the land they rpde. - 
Straicht to Dumbar bot few with them thep led, 
Ponie wer flane oner fluthfultie that fled, 

The Scottis hoꝛs had run full wonder lang, 
Monie gaue oner and micht na farther gang, 
Wallace and Grabame euer togidder baid, 
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at Haddingtoun full great flachter they maid 
Df Ingliſmen quhen their hoꝛs tyꝛit had, 
Nuhen Ramſay come gudeWallace was ful glad 
With him was Boyde and Richard of Lundie, 
Ther hund2eth haill was of gude Cheualrie, 
And Adam Wallace als of Richartoun, 

With Erle Malcolme they fand at Haddingtoun 
The Scottisſmen on llauchter tarpit was, 
Nuhill to Dumbar the twa Chiftanis couth pas. 
Full ſpytfull wer foz their contrarie cace, 
Wallace followit quhill they gat in that place, 
Df their beſt men and Kirkinghame of renoun, 
7 h2ettie thouſand was deid but redemptioun» 
Belpde Beltoun Wallace returnit againe, 

Zo follow mair then was it bot in vaine. 


N Haddingtoun ludging he maid all nicht, 

Upon the moꝛne to Striuiling paſſit ticht. 
On the aſſumption dap befell this cace, 
Ay louit be the Lozdofhisgude grace. 
Convoper oft he was to gude Wallace, 
And helpit him in monie ſundꝛie place, 
Wallace in hatſfTone efter this battaill, 
Ane greit aith tuik ot all the barrouns haill, 
That with gude will wald tum to his pzeſence, 
He hecht them als to byde at their defence, 
Sir lohn Menteith was than 6f Arrane Lozd, 
To Wallace come and maid ane plaine conco2d, 
With witnes thair with his aithhe him band, 
Lawtie to keip to Wallace and Scotland. 
Quha wald not with free Will to richt applie, 
Wallace befozce puneiſt them rigoꝛoullie. 
Part put to deith, part put in pꝛeſoun ſtrang. 
Greit woꝛd of him thzow baith thir realms rang 
Dundie they gat ſoone be an ſhozt treatie, 
Bot foꝛ thair lyues they fled away be ſey, 
Anglis Capitanes that hous had in hand, 
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Left Caffels tre and fall out ofthe land, 

Within tend this time was gaine, 

Engliſh Captains in Scotland then was nane, 

Except Berwick and Roxburgh Caftell wicht, 

Tit Wallace thochtto bzing them to the richt. 
Hat tyme there was ane wozthie trew Barroun, 
Ta name he hecht Criſtell ofSetoun. 

In Icdbrugh wad foz ſaftie he had bene, 

Againe Sutheron full well he couth conteine. 

Edward couth not fra Scots faith him get, 

Choch them gaue ane milleon of gold weill met, 

Herbottell fled fra Iedburgh Caſtell wicht, 

Towart England thair Setoun met him richt, 

With fourtie men Cxiſtell in bargane baid, 

Agains ſeuin ſcoir and mekill maiſtrie made, 

Slew that captane and monie cruell man, 

Full greit riches in that Journey he wan, 

Houchald and gold as wey ſhould pas away, 

T he quhilk befoze they monie a day, 

Iedburgh he tuke and Ruthuen leanithe, 

At Wallace will thair captane foz to be. 

Bald Setoun ſpne to Loutheane maid repair, 

In this fozie ze may heir of him mar, 

And into Bruce quha lyis foz ta reid, 

He was with him in monie cruell deid, 

Gude Wallace than full ſadlie can deniſe, 

To rulel the land, with wozthie men and wile, 

Capitans he maid and Schirreffs that was gude, 

Part ot his kin and of trew vther blade. 

His deir Cuſing in Edinburgh oꝛdainit he, 

With true Craufurd that ay was full wozthie, 

Reiper of it with nodill men at wage, 

In Manwell than he had gude heritage. 

Scotland was fre that lang in bailt had bent, 

Wallace it wan fra our fals enemies kene, 

Greit gouernour ot Scotland he conth ring, 

Maitand ane tyme to get his * King, 
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The Aucht part of this booke declares how Wallace 
pur Cor ſpattik out of Scotland, Chap I. 


Ff moneths thus Scotland ſtude in gude ref, _. 
Ane counſell crpit them thocht it was the beit, 

In Sanct- Iohnſtoun quhair it ſould halden be, 

Aſſemblit Clark Barroun and Burges fre. 

Bot Corſpatrik wald not come at thair call, 

Baid in Dumbar and maid ſcoꝛne at them all, 

They ſpake ok him feill Loꝛds of that Parlament, 

Than Wallace ſaid, will ze heirto conſent, 

Foꝛgiue him free all things that is by pat, 

Sa he will come and grant he hes trefpaſt. ' 

Fra this time furth keip lawfie to our troun, 

Thep grant thairto Clerk Burges and Barroun, 

With haill conſent thair — — fend, 
Richtlawlie thus they them to him commend, 
Beſocht him fair as ane then of the land, 

To cum and take um gouernance in hand. 
Lichflie he leuch in ſcozne as it had bene, 

And faid he had ik Peſſage ſeldom ſene 

That Wallace now as gouernour ſali ring, 

Deir is great falt of ane gude Pzince and King, 
That King of Kyle J cannot vnderſtand, 

Ok him A held neuer ane fur of land. 
That bauchler trowes foz feoun ewes her quei 
Thatrwith to leſt it ſhall not lang be weill. 

Bot to zou Loꝛds and ze will vnderſtand, 
Amake you wiſe J aucht to make na band, 
Als fre J am in this reglonn to ring, 
Lo2d ofmine'awne as euer was pꝛʒinte oꝛ 
In England als greit part o land J haue, 
ꝙ anrent thairofthair will na man me crane. ö 

Quhat will ze mair: A warne zou J am free, 
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Foz zour ſummonds 3e get na mair ot me, 
Co Sanct- Iohnſtoun this wait he ſend againe, 
Befoze the Lo2ds was manifeſt in plaine, 
Nuhen Wallace heard the Erle k ariſweir mals, 
Ane greit heit thzow courage then he taks. 
Fo; he will weill thair could be bot ane King, 
Ok this regioun atanis foʒ to ring, 
Ane King ol Kyle foz that he callit Wallace, 
Lo2ds he ſaid this is ane bncouth cace. 

Be he ſufferit we are war noz we was, 
Thus rais he vp and maid him foz to pas, 
God hes vs tholit to do ſa foz the laue, 
On lyfe oz deith in faith we ſhall him haue, | 
Oz gar him grant qahome he halds fo; his Lo2v, 
Oz els war ſhame in ſtoꝛie to recoꝛd, 
J vob to God with eaſe he ſall not be, 
Into this realme bot ane ot vs ſall die, 
Les than he cum and knaw his righteous King, 
In this regioun weill baith we ſhall not ring, 
His lichtlie ſco2ne he (all repent full ſoꝛe. 
Bot power fail 02 I ſhall end thairfoir, 
Sen in this eird is oꝛdained me na rel. 
Now God be Judge the richt he knawes bet, 
At that counſell langer he taryit nocht, 
With twa hundꝛeth fra Sanctlohnſtoyn he ſocht, 
Co the count all maid inſtante oz he zeid, 
Chap ſould contene and ot him haue na dꝛeid. 
J am bot ane and fo2 gude cauſe J ga, 
Cowart Kingorne the gageſt way they ta. 
Upon the mozne ouer Forth ſouth they palt, 
On his vopage he haiſtit wonder faſt, | 
Robert Law der at Muſsilburgh met Wallace, 
Fra Engliſhmen he keipit weill his place, 
Couth nane him treit Knicht Squyer noz zit Lozd, 
With King Edward fo2 to be at toncoꝛd. 
On Erle Patrik to pas he was full glaid. 
Sum ſaid befoze the Bas he 3 haue had, 
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Gude men came als with Criſtell of Seroun, 
Than Wallace was four hund2eth of Renoun, 
Ane Squpar Lyle that weill the countrie knew, - 
With twentie men ta Wallace couth perſew, 
Beſpde Lyntoun and to thame tauld he than, 
_— 2 patrik 155 2 _ man, i, 
t Cokburns path he had ering maid, 
And to — wald come withouttin baid, 
Then Lader ſaid it were the beff think me, 
Faſter to pas in Dunbar oz he be, 
Wallace anſwered we may at laifer rpde, 
With zone power he thinks bargane to bpde. 
And of ans thing ze ſall weill vnderſtand, 
Ane hardper Lo2d is not into. this land, 
Picht he be maid true ſteidfaſt to our King, 
Be wit and foꝛce he tan do mekill thing, 
Bot willfullie he lykis to tyne him fell, 
Thus raid thay furth and wald na langer dwell; / 
Be eiſt Dunbar quhair men them tauld on cace, 
Hob Erle Patrik was warnit of V Vallace, 
Heir Innerweik cheiſit ane feild at waill, | 
With nyne hundzeth of lpklie men but faill, : 
Four hundꝛeth was with VVallace in the richt, | 
And thay anone appꝛochit to theiricht, 
Greit kalt their was of gude treatie betweene 
To make conco2d And that ful ſone-was ſeene, 
Mithout reheirs of actioun in that tyde, 
On ather part togid der faſt they ryde, 3 
The ſtour was ſtrang and wonder perrillous, 
Continuit lang with deids Chenalrons. 
Monie their deit oftruell Scots blude, 
Df this treatie the matter is not gude, 
Thairfo2e J ceaſe to tell the deſtructioun, 
Pitie it was and all of ane natioun: 
Bot Erle Patrik the feild left at the laſt, 
Nicht few with him to Cokburnis paith thair paſt; 
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Nuhen Wallace hard Icke. rette 
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aue it to keip to 
Nuha ſtuffit it weil with 282517 — 
Upon the moꝛne Wallece chat l 12 
With thꝛer hupd2oth to Cokburnis path he focht, 
Erle Patrik iſhit fo; byde him wald he | 
Sone to the parke Wallace anratige hes ſet, - 
fo Bonkill wd Corſpatrik fled but let, 
And out of it to Norame palſit he, . 
Than Wallace ſaw it micht na better be, 
To Caldſtreme raid, and ludgeit him on Twcid, 
Erle patrik then in all haiſt can him lpeid : 
And paſſit by oz Wallace power rais, 
Without reſting to Ettrik fazreſtgais. 
Wallace followit bothe wald not aſſaill, 
Ane range to mak as then it micht not vaill. 
Ouir few he had the ſfrenth was thick x strang. 
Cwelue myle ol bꝛeid and as lang 
Into Cokholme erle Patrik hald at ti 
Foz mair power Wallace paſt in the Mett, 
Erle —_ — . Geet 
In Inglan 9 e ſupplie. 
Dut thꝛow the land richt earneffly conth pas, 
To AnthonigBeik that Lozd of Durame was. 
Wallace put him out of Glaſgow befoir,- ,.. 
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Befoir Dumbar ane — mor dagg 
The Biſhop Beik and Robert Bruce bai? ftifl, 
With ten thoufand in Norame at their wilt, 
Wallace be this that faſt was labourand, 


In Louthiane come with gude men ſyue thouſand, 


Nicht weill beſene into thair armour bzicht, 
Thocht to reſkew the Set oun bald and wicht. 
Under Zeſter that ſirſt night ludgit he, 
Hay tome to him with ane gude Cheualrie, 
In Doun Fo:reffall that time he had bene, 
He had the tumming of the Sutheroun ſene, 
== he had of wiſe men into weir, 
tauld Wallace of eatrikis 

a foxſuithand ze micht onerſet, 
— againe richt ſone he micht not 
My counſall is that we giue him battell. 
He thankit thame of comfozt and connſell, 
And laid friend Hay in this caus that J wend⸗ 
Sa that we wyn J reke not fo2 to end. 
Nicht ſaith it is that anis we mon die, 
Into the richt quha ſuld in terrour be? 
Erle Patrik thair an meſlenger gart pas, 
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But mair pꝛolong te Laumyr mute thay raid, 
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Where Erle Patrik than g2danit fp; to be. une 
Wallace of Beik vnwar! 1 in 
But then heput both ? 


in — 
Upon ſwift hozſe e 
The comming then ol Erle Tak bene 
The hous he left and to the 
A plane feild with his hoſt hes 
- Gude Seton then iſhed with eo tne, | 
_ ol his men info Dumbir left he. 

o Wallace rade was on the n 

In gude aray to Spotmure ryde, 
Some — dzeade the Erle lo manp was, 
Twenty thouſand againft ſo few to. pas: 
Bot lop perceiuedhe bade V Vallace ſhould bide, 
Tine not your * e fkrenth ze ride, 
And J ſhall pas fo get ou 
' Thbſe ars ouer gad thus ate 
Chen Wallace laid in treuth A ſhall not fl, 
Foz foure ot his ap ane —— I TER 
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them ourof Scotland, Chap. 15. 


T 
——— 


The Aucht Booke 854 


liſhmen that held him in bandonn, 
— — angouſlie fra his owne richteous Croun. 


NN 


The Aucht part of this booke declares how Wallace 
put Cor ſpattik out of Scotland, Chap I. 


Fg moneths thus Scotland ſtude in gude reit, 
Ane counſell cryit them thocht it was the beſt, 

In Sanct- Iohnſtoun quhair it ſould halden be, 

Aſſemblit Clark Barroun and Burges fre. 

Bot Corſpatrik wald not come at thair call, 

Baid in Dumbar and maid ſcoꝛne at them all, 

They ſpake of him feill Loꝛds of that Parlament, 

Than Wallace ſaid, will ze heirto conſent, 

Fo2ciue him free all things that is by paſt, 

Sa he will come and grant he hes treſpaſk, 

Fra this time furth keip lawtie to our cronn, 
Lhey grant thairto Clerk Burges and Barroun, - 

With haill conſent thair wꝛyting to him fend, 
Richtlawlie thus they them to him commend, 

Beſocht him fair as ane then of the land, 

To cum and take fum gouernance in hand. 

Lichtlie he leuch in ſcoꝛne as it had bene, 

And laid he had ſik Peſſage ſeldom ſene 

That Wallace now as gouernour ſall ring, 

Heir is great falt of ane gude Pꝛince and King, 
That Ring of Kyle A cannot vnderſtand, 

Ok him J held neuer ane kur of land. 

That bauchler trowes foꝛ foʒtoun ſhawes her dabei 
Thair with to leſt it ſhall not lang be weill. 

Bot to du Loꝛds and ze will vnderſtand, 

I make vou wiſe I aucht to make na band, 

Als fre J am in this regloun to ring, 

Lo2d ofmine'awne as euer was pꝛinte oꝛ king, 

In England als greit part of land haue, 

M anrent thairof thair will na man me crane. 

Quhat will ze mair⸗ J warne zou J am free, 
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Foz our ſummonds ze get na mair ofme, 
To Sanct- Iohnſtoun this wait he ſend againe, 
Befoze the Lo2ds was manifeſt in plaine, 
Quhen Wallace heard the Erle ſik anſweir maks, 
Ane greit heit thꝛow courage then he taks. 
Foz he wift weill thair could be bot ane King, 
Ok this regioun atanis foz to ring, 
Ane King ol Kyle foz that he callit Wallace, 

Loꝛds he ſaid this is ane vncouth cace. 

Be he ſufferit we are war noz we was, 

Thus rais he vp and maid him foꝛ to pas, 

God hes vs tholit to do ſa fo2 the laue, 

On lvfe oz deith in faith we ſhall him haue, 

©! gar him grant quhome he halds fo; his Lo2v, 
Oz els war ſhame in ſtozie to recoꝛd, 

J vob fo God with eaſe he ſall not be, 

Into this realme bot ane ot vs ſall die, 

Les than he cum and knaw his righteous King, 
In this regioun weill baith we ſhall not ring, 
His lichtlie ſcoꝛne he ſall repent full ſo2e, 

Bot power fail o2 I ſhall end thairfoir, 

Den in this eird is oꝛdained me na relt. 

Now God be Judge the richt he knawes belt, 

At that counſell langer he tarpit nocht, 

With twa hundꝛeth fra Sanctlohnſtoun he ſocht, 
To the count all maid inſtance oꝛ he zeid, 

Thay ſould conteene and ot him haue na dꝛeid. 

J am bot ane and foꝛ gude cauſe J ga, 

Cowart Kingorne the ganeſt way they ta. 

Upon the moꝛne oner Forth ſouth they paſ, 

On his voyage he haiſtit wonder faſt, 

Robert Lawder at Muſsilburgh met Wallace, 
Fra Engliſhmen he keipit weill his place, 

Couth nane him treit Knicht Squyer noz z3itLo2d, 
With King Edward fo2 to be at conco2d. 

On Erle Patrik to pas he was full glaid. 
Sum ſaid befoze the Bas he _ haue had, 
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Gude men came als with Criſtell of Setoun, 

Than Wallace was four hund2eth of Renoun, 

Ane Squpar Lyle that weill the countrie knew, - 

With twentie men to Wallace couth perſew. 

Beſpde Lyntoun and to thame tauld he than, 

That Erle Patrik with many likelie man, 

At Cokburns path he had his gaddering maid, - 

And to Dunbar wald come withouttin baid, 

Then Lawder ſaid it were the beft think me, 

Faſter to pas in Dunbar o2 he be, 

Wallace anſwered we map at laiſer ryde, 

Tith zone power he thinks bargane to byde. 

And of ane thing ze ſall weill vnderſtand, 

Ane hardper Lo2d is not into this land, 

Micht he be maid true ſteidfaſt to our King, 

Be wit and foꝛce he can do mekill thing, 

Bot willfullie he lykis to-tyne him ſell, 

Thus raid thay furth and wald na langer dwell, ' 

Be eiſt Dunbar quhair men them tauld on cace, 

Pow Erle Patrik was warnit of V Vallace, 

Neir Innerweik cheiſit ane feild at waill. 

Writh nyne hund2eth of lyklie men but faill, 

Four hundzeth was with V Vallace in the richt, 

And thay anone app2ochit to their ſicht, 

Greit kalt their was of gude treatie betweene 

To make conco2d and that ful ſone was ſe&ne, 

Without reheirs of actioun in that tyde, 

On ather part togidder faſt they ryde, 

The ſtour was ſtrang and wonder perrillous, 

Continuit lang with deids Cheualrous. 

Monie their deit of truell Scots blude, 

Ok this treatie the matter is not gude, 

Mhairfo:e J̃ ceaſe to tell the deſtructioun, 

Pitie it was and all of ane natioun: 

Bot Erle Patrik the feild left at the laſt, 

Richt few with him to Cokburnis paith thair paſt, 

Aggrenit ſair that his men thus was tynt, 
VVallace 
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wallace returnit and wald nalanger ſtint, _ 
Toward Dumbar quhair ſuithfaſt men him tald 
Na purveyance was left into that hald, 
No2 men of fence, all had bene with their Loꝛd, 
Nuhen Wallace hard the ſicker trew recozy.  * 
Dumbar he tuik all haill at his bandoun, 
Gaue it to keip to Criſtall of Setoun, 
Quha ſtuffit it weil with men and gude vittaill, 
Upon the moꝛne Wallace that wald not faill, 
With th2ee hundꝛeth to Cokburnis path he ſocht, 
Erle Patrik iſhit fo2 byde him wald he nocht. 
Sone to the parke Wallace an range hes ſet, 
To Bonkill wod Corſpatrik fled but let, 
And out ot it to Norame paſſit he, 
Than Wallace ſaw it micht na better be, 
To Caldſtreme raid, and ludgeit him on Tweid, 
Erle Patrik then in all haiſt can him ſpeid: 
And paſſit by oꝛ Wallace power rais, 
Without reſting to Ettrik fozreſt gais. 
Wallace followit bot he wald not aſſaill, 
Ane range to mak as then it micht not vaill. 
Onir few he had the trenth was thick e ſtrang. 
Twelne mple ot bꝛeid, and thereto twyſe as lang 
Into Cokholme erle Patrik baid at reſt, 
Fo2 mair power Wallace paſt in the Melt, 
Erle Patrik then him graithit haiſtelie, 
In Ingland paſt to get him there ſupplie. 
Out th2zow the land richt earneſtly conth pas, 
To AnthonigBeik that Loꝛd of Durame was. 
Wallace put him out of Glaſgow befoir, 
And flew Perſie, thair malice was the moir. 
The Biſhop Beik gart ſone great power ryſe, 
Northumberland vpon ane awfull wyſe. 
Thay oꝛdainit Bruce in Scotland foz to pas, 
To win his awin bot enill diſſauit he was. 
They gart him trow that Wallace was rebell, 
And thocht to tak the — to him ſell, 
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Fox fals they war and euer zit hes bene, 
Lawtie and trueth was euer in Wallace ſene, 

To fend the richt was all he tuik on hand, 

And thocht to bꝛing Bruce fre to his land. 

Ok this matter as now I tarie nocht, 

With ſtrang power on Sutheroun cke focht. © 


Fra Oyis water aſſemblit haill to Twei 

The land Dilt was thirtie thouſand in deid, 

Df Themis month ſend ſhips be the fee, 

To keip Dumbar that nane ſould them ſupplie. 
Erle Patrik paſt with twentie thouſand bublet, * 
Befoir Dambar ane ſtalwart ſeige he ſet, 

The Biſhop Beik and Robert Bruce bai) ſtül, 
With ten thoufand in Norame at their wilt, 
Wallace be this that faſt was labourand, 

In Lourhiane come with gude men fpue thouſand, 
Richt weill beſene into thair armour bzicht, 
Thocht to reſkew the Seroun bald and wicht. 
Under Zeſter that firft night ludgit he, 

Hay come to him with ane gude Cheualrie, 

In Doun Fo:reſtall that time he had bene, 

He had the cumming of the Sutheroun ſene, 
Fyftie he had of wiſe men into weir, 

Zhay tauld Wallace of ratrikis greit affeir, 

Hay ſaid foꝛſuith and ze micht him ouerſet, 

Power againe richt ſone he micht not get. 1 
My counſall is that we giue him battell, 

He thankit thame of comfoꝛt and connſell, 

And ſaid friend Hay in this cans that J wend, 

Sa that we wyn J reke not foꝛ to end, 

Nicht ſuith it is that anis we mon die, 

Into the richt quha ſuld in terrour be⸗ 

Erle Patrik thair an meſſenger gart pas, 

CTauld Anthone beik that Wallace cummand was, 
Df this tythings the Biſhop was fall glaid, 

Ane mends of him full faine he wald haue had. 
But mair pꝛolong thzow Laumyr mure thap raid, 
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tere the Spotmure in buſhment ſfillhe.badez 
Where Erle Patrik than oꝛdanit foz to be. 
Wallace of Beik vnwarnit then was he. 

Zit he befo:e was not haſtie indeid, 

But then he put both him and his in dzeid, 
Upon ſwift hoꝛſe ſcurriours rade betweene, 
The tomming then ol Erle Patrik hes ſeene. 
The hous he left and to the mure is gane: 

A plane feild with his hoſt hes he tane. 

Gude Seton then iſhed with few menzie, 

Pairt ot his men info Dumbar left he. 

To Wallace rade was on the richteous ſide,i 

In gude aray to Spotmure they ryde, 

Some Scots dzeade the Erle ſo manp was, 
Twenty thouſand againft ſo few to pas: 

Bot Iop perceiutd he bade V Vallace ſhould bide, 
Tine not ʒour men bot to ſome ſtrenth ze ride, 
And J ſhall pas fo get ou power mair, 

Theſe are ouer god thus lichtlie fo2 to wair, 
Then VVallace ſaid in treuth J ſhall not flee, 
Foz foure of his ap ane while J map ve. 

We are ouer neir ſik purpoſe foꝛ to take, 
Adangerous chaſe they micht vpon vs make. 
Mere is twentie with this power this dap, 
Would him aCay ſuppoſe J wer away, 

Many they are'fo2 Gods ſake be we ſtrang, 
Zon Southeron folke in ſtour will not bid lang, 
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Greit reird there raiſe ouer all where that they ride 
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Feill ſtraiks there they ſadly on ather ſet. 
Pꝛuinzeand ſpears thꝛow plaits p2eiſſit faſt, 
Monie off hoꝛs doun to the ground they cat. 
Sadels thay teim of hoꝛs but maiſters there, 
Ot the ſonthſpde fyue thouſand doun they bair. 
Gude Wallace Diſt the foirmeſt cummerit ſa, 
That the laue was in will away to ga. 

Erle Patrik baid ſa truell of intent, 

All his haill Oift ofhim tuik hardiment. 
Again ſt Wallace in monie Cour was he, 
Wallace knew weill that his men wald not flee, 
Foz na power 1 liuand was on lyue, 

Quhill thay on heill micht be ay ane fo2 fpue. 
In that great ſtryfe manie was handlit hait, 
The feill dints, the cruell hard debait, 

The feirs ſtrpking maid many grenorſs wound, 
Upon the eird the blude maid to abound. 

All Wallace Oiſt into ane compas baid, 
Qnhair la they turnit full greit ſlachter they maid, 
Wallace and Grahame with Ramſay ful woꝛthie, 
The bald Seton and Richard of Lundie, 

And Adam Wallace als of Richartoun, 

Waith Hay and Lyll with gude men of Renonn, 
Boyd, Barklay, Baird, ¶ Lawder that was wicht, 
Feill Ingliſmen derflie to death they dicht. 
Bot erle Patrik full feirſlie faucht againe, 
Chꝛow his awin hand monie he put to paine. 
Dur men on him thzang fozdwart into thza, 
Maid thzow the Dift feill ſlopis to and fra. 
The Ingliſmen began plainly to flee. 

Than Biſhop Beik full ſuddanlie they ſœ. 

And Robert Bruce tontrare his natiue men. 
Wallace was wa fra tyme he couth him kene. 
Df Bruces deids he was aggreuit mair, 

Chan all the lau that dap that ſemblit thair, 
The greit buchment atanis bꝛake on bzeid, 

Ten thouſand haill that douchtie wer indeid, 
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The flears than with erle Patrik relcinit, 

Thay faucht againquhair monie wer miſcheinit, 
Quyen Wallace ſaw the buſhment bꝛokin was, 
Dat of the field on hoꝛs he thocht to pas. 

Bot he ſaw weill his hoiſt ſound in their wcid, 
He thocht to fray the fozmeſt o2 he zeid. 

Lhe new cum Oiſt about him ſemblit thair, 
Da ather ſyde with ſtraikis ſad and ſair. 

The wo? thie Scottis ſa feirſlie faucht againe, 
Df Anthonis men full monie haue they llaine. 
Bot that tp2ant ſo vſit was in weir, 

On Wallace Oiſt he did full mekill deir. 

And the bald Bruce ſa truellie wꝛocht he, 
Zh:ow ſkrenth ol hands feill Scottis gart he die. 
To reſiſt Bruce, Wallace he pꝛeiſſit faſt, 

Bot Ingliſmen ſa thick betwix them paſt. 

And erle patrik in all the haiſfhe mocht, 

Th:ow out the tour to Wallace ſone he ſocht. 
On the peſant ane fellonn ſtraik him gaue, 
Karuit the plait with his ſharp groundit glane. 
Th20w all the ſtuff and woundit him ſum deill, 
Bot Wallace thocht he ſould be.vengit weill. 
Followit on him and ane ftraik ettellit faſt, 

Bot ane Maitland rekleſlie betwix them paſt. 
Upon the heid gude Wallace hes him tane, 
Th:ow heid and b2aine in ſunder ſtrak the bane. 
Deid to the ground at that ſtraik he him dꝛaue, 
Thus Wallace was diſſeuerit from the laue 

Ok his gude men amang them him alane, 
About him ſocht feill enemies manie ane. 
Stickit his hoꝛs to ground behuifit to licht, 

To fend himſelfe as wpſelie as he micht. 

Lye woꝛthie Stottis that micht na langer byds, 
With ſair hearts ont of the field they ryde. | 
With them in feir they weind Wallace had bene, 
On fute he was amang his enemies kene. 
Gude roume he maid about him into b2etd, 
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Mith his gude \wo2d that helpit him in neid. 
Mas nane ſa ſtrang that gat of him an ſtraik, 
Elter againe made neuer the Scots to wꝛaik. 
Erle Parrik then that had great craft in weir. 

With ſpeirs oꝛdanit gude Wallace doun to beir. 
Anew they tuik was haill into the field, 

To him thay zeid thocht he fould haue na beild. 

On ather ſyde faſt pzninzeand at his geir. 

He hewit off heids and wyſelie couth him weir. 

The wozthie Scottis of this full lytill wiſt, 

Pocht to gude Grahame guhen they their Chiftane miſt. 
Lawder and Lyle, and Hay that was ſa wicht, 

And bald Ramſay quhilk was a wozthie knicht. 
Lundie and Boyd, and Criſtall of Setoun, 

With fpne hundꝛeth that was in bargane boun. 

Him to reſtzew full rudelie in they raid, 

About Wallace ane large roume thev maid. 

The Biſhop Beik was bzaithlie bozne to eird, 

At that reſbew there was ane feflonn reird, 

Oꝛ he gat vp feillSutheroun they ſlew, 

Out of the pꝛeis Wallace they tan reſkew, 

Done hoꝛſit him vpon ane Curſer wicht, 

To wart ane ſtrenth they ride in all thei r micht. 

Richt wyſelie fled reskewand monie man, 

The Erle Patrik to ſtuff the chace began. 

On the fleears there littill harme they wꝛocht, 

Gude Wallace folk away togither ſocht. 

Thir fyue hundꝛeth thequhilk I ſpak of air, 

Sa awfullic abandounit them and ſair. 

Na followar durſt ont fra his fellow ga, 

The gude ler ars fic turning in they ma. 

Four thouſand haill had tane the ſtrenth befoir. 

Df Wallace Oiſt his comfo2t was the moir. 

Ol Glaſtaden that foꝛreſt thocht to hald, 
Erle Patrik turnit thocht he was neuer ſa bald, 
Againe to Beik,qnhen chaipit was Wallace, 
Curſand foꝛtoun of his miſchancefull cace. 
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Thefleld he wan and ſeuin thouſand was loft,. 
Deid on that day foꝛ all the Biſhops baiſt. 

Ok Wallace men ſpue hundzeth flaine ges 
Bot na Chiftane, his murning was the les. 
Neir euin it was bot Beik wald not abyde 

In Lawmir mure thap turnit in that tyde. 
Chair ludging tuik quhair he thocht to auaill, 
Foz weill he trowit the Scottis wald aſſaill. 
Upon the field quhair thay gaue battell laſt, 
The tountrie men to Wallace gatherit faſt. 

Df Edinburgh with Crawfurd that was wicht, 


Four hundzeth come into their armour bzicht. 


To Wallace raid be his ludging was tane, 

Df Teuedaill tome gude men monie ane. 

Out of Iedburgh with Ruthuen at that tyde, 
Togither ſocht fra monie diuers ſyde, 

Sir Williame than that Lo2d was of Dowglas, 


With him fourſcoir,that nicht come to Wallace. - 


CTwentie hundzeth of new men met that nicht, 
Upon their fais to venge them at thair micht. 
At the firſt ficld thir gude men had not bene, 
Wallace watchis thair adnerſars hes ſœne. 


Into quhat wyſe they had their ludging maid, 


Wallace bownitefter ſupper but baid, 

In Law mir mure they paſſit haiſtelie, 
Sone to array zeid this gude Cheualrie, 
Wallace them maid in twa parties to be, 


Sir Iohn the Grahame and Setoun ozdanit he, 
Law der and Hay with the thouſand to ryde, | 


Himſelfe the laue tuik wyſelie fo2 to gyde. 


With him Lundie, baith Ramſay and Dowglas, 


Barklay and Boyd,and gude Adam Wallace, 
Be this the day app2ochit wonder neir, 
And bꝛicht Tytan in pzeſence can appeir. 
The Scottis Diſt ſone ſemblit into ſichk, 
Ok their enemies they wer not reddie dicht. 
Dut-of array feill of the Southeron was, 
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Nicht awfullie Wallace can on them pas, 

At this entrie the Scots ſa weill thame bair, 
Feill of thair fais to death was bꝛyttinit thair. 
Redles they rais and monie fled away, 

Sum on the ground was ſmoꝛit quhair thay lay. 
Greit noyle and cry was raiſit them amang. 
Gude Grahame come in that ſtalwart was and ſtrang, 
Fra Wallace men wer weill togidder met, 

On the ſouth part ſa awfullie thay ſet. 

In contrair thame the frayit folk mcht not ſtand, 
Atanis thair fled of Sutheron ten thouſand, 
The woꝛthie Scots woucht vpon ſike ane wyſe: 
Top ſaid that they war mekill fo2 to pꝛyſe, 

Zit Biſhop Beik that ſelloun ty2an ſtrarg 

Baid in the ſtour richt awfullie and lang. 

Ane Knicht Skeltoun that truell was and kene, 
Befoir him ſtude into his armour ſhene 

To fend his Loꝛd full wozthelie he w2ocht, 


Lundie him ſaw and ſadlie to him ſocht. 


Mith his gude ſwoꝛd ane ackwart ſtraik him gaue, 
Thꝛow Peſane ſtute his craig in ſunder dꝛaue. 
Quhairot the laue war ſtoneiſt in that ſkeid, 

The bald Skeltoun of Lundyis hand was deid, 
Than fled they all and micht na langer byde, 
Patrik and Beik away with Bruce they ryde, 

Fyue thouſand held into ane ſlop away, 

To Norhame hous in all the haiſt thay map, 


Dur wen followit that wozthie wer and wicht, 


Monie flear derflie to deith thap dicht, 

Thir thꝛie Lo2ds to the Caſtell thay ſocht, 

Full feill thap loſſit that was of England bꝛocht. 
At this Journey twentie thouſand they tint, 
D20wnit and flane with ſpeir and ſwoꝛds dint, 
Lhe Scots at Tweid than haiſtit them ſa faſt. 
Feill Sutheron men to wzang fuirds they pit, 
Wallacereturnit in Norhame quhen thep war, 
Foz wozthis Bruce his hart was wonder ſair, . 


He 
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He had lener hane had him at his large. 

Fre till our croune then of fine gold to charge, 

Mair than in Troy was quhen the greiks it wan 
Wallace paſſit with mony awfull man, 

Ouir Patriks land and waiſtit wonder faſt, 

Tu ik out greit guds and places doun can caſf. 

His ſteids twelf that Wethamis was cald. 

Wallace gart bzeake thap burlie biggings bald, 
Baith in the Mers and alſo Louthiane, 

Except Dumbar ſtandand he leuit nane, 

To Edinburgh than vpon the eicht day, 

Upon the moꝛne Wallace without delay, 

To Perth paſt quhair ane counſall was ſet, 

To the Barrous he ſhewit withouttin let, 

Pow his greit vow richt weill eſchewit was, 

To ane maiſter he gart Erle Patrik pas. 

Becaus he ſaid of Scotland he held nocht, 

To Ring Edward to get ſupplie he focht. 

= Lo2ds was blyth and weicommit weill Wallace, 
Thankand greit God of his fair happie cace, 
Wallace tuke ſtate to gouerne all Scotland, 

The barnage haill maid him ane open band. 

Than delt the land to gude men him about, 

F92 Scorlands richt had ſet their lyues in doubt. 
Stanetoun he gaue to Lawder in his wage, 

The Knicht V Vallang auchtit in heritage. 

Then Birgem cruik he gaue Lyll that was wicht, 
To — als full gude reward he dicht, 

Dyne Wallace toun and vther lands thairtill 

To woꝛthie men he delt with nobill will, 

To his a win kin nane heritage gaue he, 

Bot office haill that euerilk man micht ſe, 

Fo? couetice thair could no man him blame. 

De baid reward quhill the King ſould cum hame. - 
Df all he did he thocht to byde the Law: 
Befoir his king maſter quhen he him ſaw. 
Scotland was blyth in dollour had bene lang, 
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In Uk ane part to gude labour they gang. 


How Wallace paſt in England & remainit there thrie quar, 
ters of ane Zeir & come hame agane but battel. Chap Il, 


B this the time of October was paff, 
Nouember neir app2ochit wonder faſt, 
Tythings thair come, King Edward greuit was, 
With his power in Scotland thocht to pas, 
Fo2 Crle Patrik had gruin ſic counſaill, 
Wallace gat wit and ſemblit power haill: 
Fourtie thouſand in Roſling mure they met, 
Loꝛds he ſaid this is King Edwards ſet, 
Incontrair richt to ſeik vs in our land, 

J hecht to God and to ʒou be my hand, 

A ſall him meit foꝛ all his greit barnage, 
Within England to fend our heritage, 

Vis fals deſire ſall on him ſelfe be ſene, 

He lall vs find in contrair of his ene. 

Senhe with wꝛang hes ridden this regionn, 
We ſall now pas in contrair of his croun. 

J will not bid greit Loꝛds with vs fair, 

Foz iny intent plainlie J will declair. 

Our purpoſe is outher to win oz die, 

Quha zeilds him (all neuer ranſonit be. 

The Barrouns than him anſwerit wozthelie, 
And ſaid they wald pas with thair Cheualrie, 
Hunſelfe and Top pzouydit that menze, 
CTwentie thouſand of waillit men tuke he, 
Harnes and hoꝛs he gart amang them waill, 
Wapins anew that might them beſt availl, 
Graithit thir men that cruell wer and kene, 
Better in weir in warld couth not be ſene, 
He bad the laue in labour fo2 to byde, 

In gude array fra Roſling mure they ryde. 
At their muſter gude Wallace conth them as, 
Quhat myſters ma in ane power to pas? 

All of ane will as J trow ſet ar we, 
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Im plaine battell can nocht diſcomfeiſt be. 

Our realme is po2e waiſtit with Sntheron blude, 
Go win on them gold oz bther gude. 

The Dil inclynit all with humble will, 

And ſaid thay ſould bidding than fulfill, 

The Erle Malcolme with his Ireland men is gane, 
Bot name of reull on him he wald take nane, 
Wallace him knew ane Loꝛd that was worthie, 
At his counſall he wꝛocht full ſteidfaſtlie. 
Starker he was gif he had battell ſene, 

Foꝛ he befoir had in gude iournepyes bene. 

Ane man of ſtrenth that hes gude wit withall, 

Ane haill regioun map comfort at his call, 

As manlyk Hectour wꝛocht into his weir, 

Agains ane hundzeth comptit was his ſpeir, 

Bot that was not thꝛob his ſtrength anerlie, 

Dik reull he led ol nobill Cheualrie, 

Thir examples war wozthie fo2 to ken, 

Hectour J leit and ſpeik furth of our men, 

The Knicht Campbell maid him to that vepage, 
DfLochow cheift that was his heritage, 

The gude Ramſay furth to that Journep went, 
Sir Iohn the Grahame fozdward in his intent, 
Wallace Couſing Adam fall wozthie was, 

And Rovert Boyd furth blythlie can they pas, 
Baith Auchinlek and Richard of Lundie, 

Lawder and Hay, and Seytoun full wozthie. 


His Ropall Oiſt but reſting farth thay raid. 

To Brokis feild and thair ane quhyll thay baid, - 
Than Wallace tuke with him fourtie but leis, 
To Roxburgh zet raid ſone o2 they wald ceis. 
Sutheron meruellit giue it ſould be Wallace, 4 
Without aſſurance come to perſeiv that place, 
Ok Sir Rauf Gray ſone pꝛeſente couth he as, 
And warnit him thus farther oz he wald pas. 
Dur purpoſe is in England foz to ryde, 
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Na tyme we haue of Seiſing fo2 to byde, 
Tak tent and heir of our comming againe: 
Giue ouer this hous ſend me the keyes in plaine. 
This I command befoze thir witnes large 
Giue thou will not, remaine with all the charge. 
Bot this be done ol foꝛce and I take the, 
Out ouer the wall thou ſhall be hangit hie, 
With that he turnit and to his Oiſt can wend, 
This ilk command to Berwik (one he ſend, 
With gude Ramſay that was an wozthie knicht, 
The Dilt but mair richt awfullic he dicht. 
Began at Tweid and ſparit nocht thay fand, 
Bot bꝛynt by fozce all haill Northumberland, 
All Durame toun thay bzint vp in ane gleid. 
Abbapyes they ſparit and kirks quhere they zeid, 
To Zork they raid but baid p2 they wald blin, 
To byꝛne and ſlay of them he thocht na ſin, 
Na ſin they thocht the ſame to lat vs feill, 
- Bot VVilliam Wallace quet dur quarrell weill. 
Foꝛts they wan and ſmall Caſtels ca doun. 
Mith aſper wapins papit their ranſoun, 
Of pꝛiſoners they.lykit not to keip, | 
Quhom they ouer tuke they — thair freinds to weip 
Na Sutheroun ſauit faz all their greit richis. 
All ik truſtrie he callit wzetchitnes. 
Unto the zettis and Duburbs of the toun, 
Bꝛaithlie they bꝛynt, and bꝛak their bigings doun, 
At the wallis aſſailzeit fyftene days, 
Quhill King Edward ſend to them in this wapis. 
Ane Knicht ane Clark and ane Squvar of peace, 
And pꝛapit fair ofbirning faz ta ceaſe, 
And hecht battell oꝛ fpuetene apes were paſt, 
Soucrance ſo lang gifhe lykit he aff. 
And als he ſpeirit quhy Wallace toke on hand, 
The felloun ſtryfe in defence of Scotland? 
And ſaid he maruelit in his wit fo2 thy, 
Agains England, was of ſagreit party, n 
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Sen ze haue maid meikill of Scotland fre, 
It wer gude time fo2 to let malite be. 
Wallace hes heard the Peflage ſay their will, 
Mith manly voice richt thus he ſaid them till. 
Ze may know well that richt aneuch we haus, 
Ok his ſouerance J couet not to craue. 
Becaus J am ane natine Scottis man, 
It is my det to do all that J can, 
To fend our Kinrik out ot dangering, 
To his deſire we will grant him ſum thing. 
Our Oiſt (all ceis fo2 chance that may betyde, 
Chir fyftene dayes bargane to abyde, 
And ſall do nocht les than it mone in zow, 
In this reſpite my ſelfe couth neuer trow. 
King Edwards wit vnder his ſeale they gaue, 
In fourtie dayes that they ſould battell haue. 
Wallace than gaue his credence to thair King, 
Thair leaue they tuke ſyne paſſit but reſting. 
And tauld them hail how Wallace leit them feill, 
Df thair ſouer ante he cairit not a deill, 
Sic reulit men ſa awfull in effeir, 
Are not criften that he leids into weir, 
The Ring anſwerit and ſaid it ſould be kend, 
It cumis of wit enempes tocommend. 
They ar to d2eid richt greitlie in certane, 
Sadly they think of harmis that they haue tane. 
Leif A thame thus at counſell with the King, 
And of the Scots again to ſpeik ſumthing, 


VV Allace tranoyntit vpon the ſecond day, 
Fra Zork they paſt vpon ane gude arrap, 
Noꝛthweſt they went in battell buſkit boun, 
Their luda ing tuke beſide Northallartoun, 
And cryit his peace their marcatis fo2 to ſtand, 
Chap fourtie dapes fo2 people of Ingland, 
NQuha that lykit ony vittall to ſell, 
Df all their Choir was mekill foz to tell, 
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Sir Rauf Rymount Captane of Miltoun was; 
With greit power be nicht oꝛdainit to pas, 
On Wallace Diſt fo make ſum jeopardie, 
Feill Scotiſmen that dwelt in that countrie. 
Wiſt of this thing and gadderit to Wallace, 
They maid him wiſe of all this felloun caſe, 
Gude Lundie than to him he callit thair, 
And Hew the Hay of Lochartquhart was Air, 
With thꝛie thouſand that woꝛthelie was wꝛocht, 
Spne pꝛiuatlie on fra the Diſt they ſocht. 
The men he tuik that come to him of new, - 
Gupdis to be fo2 they the conntrie knew. 
The Diſt he maid in gude qupet to be, 
Ane ſpace fra thame he buſkit pꝛiuatlie, 
Sir Rauf Rymount with ſeuin thouſand come in, 
On Wallace Oiſt ane jeopardie did begin: 
The buſhment bꝛake oꝛ thay the Oiſt come neir, 
On Sutheron men the woꝛthie Scots can ſteir, 
Thꝛie thouſand haill were bꝛaithlie bꝛocht to ground, 
Journey they ſocht and ſickerlie hes found, 
Sir Rauf Rymount was ſtickit on ane ſpetr, 
Thꝛie thouſand lane that wozthie were in weir, 
The Sutheron wiſt quhen there Chiftane was ſlaine: 
To Miltoun faſt they fled in all thair maine. 
Wallace followit with his gude Chenalrie, 
Amang Sutheron they enterit ſudainlie, 
Scottis and Inglis vnto the toun attains, 
Hutheroun men ſhot and bꝛaithlie cuiſt donn ſtanes, 
Of their owne men richt feill then haue thep ſlane, 
The Scottis about that wer of mekill mane, 
Up areiſſis ran and ſeiſſit all the toun, 
— to deith the @utheron dang they doun, 
allace thair hes fundin greit riches, 
Jewellis and gold, wapins and harnes, 
Spuilzeit the toun of wine and of vittaill, 
To his Diſt ſend with cariage ofgreit vaill, 
Thzlo dapes ſtill within the tounhe baid, = 
pie 
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Spne bꝛake doun warke that wo2thelie was made, 
Wyfis and bairns thap put out of the toun, 

Na man he ſatied that was of that natioun. 
Quhen Dcottishad tane and turſit thair deſire, 
Wallis theyb2ake and ſet the laue in fy2e. 
Lhe tymber wark they bꝛynt vp all in plaine, 
On thy feird dap to the Diſt raid againe. 
Gart caſt ane dyke that micht ſum ſtrenthning be. 
Zokeip the Diff from ſudaine jeopardie. 
Than Ingliſhmen was richt graithlie agafk, 
Fra noꝛth and South vnto the Ring they paſt, 
At Puntret lay and held ane Parliament, 

To giue battell the £02ds couth not conſent, 
Bot Wallace wer of Scotland trounit King, 
Thair counſell fand it was ane perellous thing. 
Fo? thoch they wan, they wan bot as they wair, 
And gif they tint loſt1ngland ener mair. 

In cate it wer put in the Scots hand, 

And this decreit thair wit amang them fand, 
Gik Wallace wald vpon him tak the croun, 

To giue battell they ſould be reddie boun, 

The ſamin meſſage to him they ſend againe, 
And thair intent they tauld to him in plaine. 
Wallace them chargit fra his pꝛeſence abſent, 
His counſell callit and ſhew them his intent. 
He and his men delpꝛit battell to haue, 

Be ony wapis of Ingland ouer the laue. 

Him ſelfe ſaid firſt that wer ane ouer hie thing, 
Agains mp faith to reaue my righteons King, 

J am his awin boꝛne natiue of Scotland, 
To weir the croun A will not take on hand, 

To fend my realme it is my debt be ſkill, 

Let God abone reward me as he will, 

Sum bade Wallace vpon him take the Croun, 
Wyſe men ſaid nay it wer deriſioun, 

To croun him King but voyce ofParliament, 
Foz they wiſt not gif Scotland wald conſent, 
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Uther lum laid it was the wꝛangous place, 
Thus deemit they of mony diuers cace. 
The R nicht Campbell of wit ane wozthie man, 
As I ſaid air with thame was pꝛeſent than. 
Me ard and anſwerit quhen monie ſaid thair will, 
This war the beſt and Wallace grant thairtill, 
To Croun him king ſolempnitlie foz ane dap, 
To get an end of all our lang delay, 
The gude Erle Malcolme ſaid that Wallace micht. 
As foz ane dap in fence of Scotlands richt, 
Thoch he refuſit it leſtandlie to beir, 
Refſane the Croun as into ſeir ot weir, 
The people all to him gaue thairconſent. 
Malcolme of ald was Lo2dof Parliament, 
Z it Wallace tholit and leit thame ſap thair will, 
Quhen thev had deemit be monie diuers ſkill. 
In his owne minde he abhoꝛrit this thing, 
The commonis crvit mak Wallace crounit Ring. 
Than ſemblit he and ſaid it ſould not be, 
At termes ſhoꝛt ʒe get na mair of me. 
Under cullour our anſwer we man make, 
But ſik ane thing J will not on me take. 
J will zowſuffer to ſay that it was ſwa, 
It war ane ſcoꝛne the croun on me ta ta, 
Thav wald not let the meſſage of Ingland, 
Cume thame amang oꝛ thap ſould vnderſtand. 
Twa Knights paſt to the meſſage againe, 
Maid thame to trow Wallace was crounit in plaine. 
Gart thame traiſt weill that this was ſuithfaſt thing, 
Delpnerit thus they paſſit to the King, 
To Punfret went and tauld that they had ſene, 
Wallace trounit guhairofthap Lozds Were tene. 
Jn barrat wor in Parliament quhair thap ſtude, 
Than ſaid thay all thir tithings are not gude. 
He did ſa weill in all his times befoze, 
And now thair king he will doe mekill moꝛe, 
Ane foztunat man na thing gais him againe, 
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And we giue battell we ſall repent with paine, 
Ane vther ſaid,and battell will he haue, 
Oz (troy our land na treaſour may vs ſaue. 
In his tonqueiſt ſen firſt he couth begin, 
He ſellis not, bot takis that he may win. 
Fo2 Jngliſmen he ſets na dome bot deid, 

zyce 02 pennies map mak vs na remeid. 

nd Wodſtock ſapis, ze wirk not as the wpſe, 
Gif that ze take the anture of ſuppꝛyſe. 
Fo2 thogh we win all that are in England, 
The laue are ſtark againſt vs fo2 to ſtand. 
Be \Vallace ſaif vther they compt bot ſmall, 
Fo: that me thinke it wer the beſt of all, 
To kc ip our ſtrenths Caſtels and wallit toun, 
Sa we ſall fend the folk of this Regioun. 
Thogh No2th be bꝛint, better of ſouerance to be, 
Then ſet all England in ane jeopardie. 
They grantit all as Wodſtock can them ſap, 
And thus thep put the battell to delay, 
And keſt them ha ill fo vther gouernance, 
Againſt Wallace to wirk ſum oꝛdinance. 
Thus Wallace hes in plaine diſcomfeiſt haill, 
Againſt Bing Eduard all his haill battell. 
Fo! thꝛob falfet and his ſubtilitie, 
They thocht he ſould fo2 greit neceſſitie 
And kalt of fude to ſteill out of the land, 
Then this decreit their wit amang them fand. 
They gart the King cry all their markets doun, 
Fra Trent to Tweid thꝛouch fair and fre toun. 
That in thae bounds na man ſould victuall leid, 
Sik ſtuff and wyne vnder the paine of deid. 
This ſame decreit they gaue in Parliament, 
Ok Scottis furth to ſpeik is myne intent. 
Wallace lap ſtili quhill fourtie daves wer gane, 
Abydand them bot appearance ſaw nane, 
Battell to haue as their pꝛomeis was maid. 
He gart againe diſplay his banner bzaid, 
N3 
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Repzouit Edward richt greitlie of this thing, 
Bauchlit his ſeil, blew out on this fals king. 
As recrpand turnit bak and zeid his gait, 
Than Wallace maid full monie biggings hait, 
Thap raiſit fyꝛe bꝛint vp Northallartoun, 
Again thꝛow Zork ſhyꝛe baldlie made them boun. 
Deftroyit the land as far as euer they ryde, 
Seuin myle about they bꝛint on ather ſyde. 
And wꝛocht the Sutheroun monie wirkand wound, 
-Palices ſpilt greit Tours can confound. 
Midowes weipit with ſozrowes in their lang, 
Madpnis murnit with greit meaning amang. 
They ſparit nane bot wemen and the kirk, 
The woꝛthie Scots of labour wald not irk, 
Gaue to Abbapis richt largelie of their gude, 

4; To all Kirkmen they did nothing bot gude, 
. The tempoꝛall land they ſpulzeit at their will, 

C Gude gardings gay and great o2charts they ſpill, 
To Zork thay went thir weirmen ofrenoun, 
Ane ſeige they ſet richt ſadlie to the toun, 
„ Fo greit defence thay garneiſt them within, 

44 Ane felloun fault without they can begin. 

„ 
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Jupdit the Oiſt in foure pairts about. 
With watchis fell that na man ſould iche out: 
ö Aboue the toun vpon the ſouth part ſpde, 
. Thair Wallace and gude Lundie did abyde, 
9 ; Erle Malcolme ſyne at the well zet abaide, 
F With himthe Boyde that gude iourneyes had maid, 
The nicht Campbell of Lochow that was Lo2d, 
Fi. At the Hoꝛth zet and Ramſay maid them foꝛd. 
. Sir Iohn the Grahame that wozthie was in weir, 
„ Auchinleck Craufurd with full manly affeir. 
. At the eiſt poꝛt baldlie thay think to byde, 
Ane thouſand Archers vpon the Scots ſpde, 
Dilenerit thame amang the foure party, at 
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Fyuethouſand bowmen in the toun foz thy, 
Within the wallis arrapit them full richt, 
Twelfthouſand ma that ſemlie was to ſicht, 
Than ſaid Wallace and zone were on ane plaine, 
In feild to fecht me think we ſould-be faine. 
Than ſailzeit thap richt fall on euerie ſpde, 

The woꝛthie Scots that baldlie durſt abyde, 
With ſpeir and ſheild ſoz guns had they nane, 
Within the dyks thay gart feill Dutheroun graine, 
Arrowes they hot richt feirs as oniefp2e, 

Dut oner the wallis that flamit in greit ire, 
Chꝛob birneis bꝛight with heids of fine ſteill, 
The Sutheron blude of freindſhip nane they feill, 
Ouer ſhinand harnes ſocht the blude ſaſhene, 
The Cnglſhmen that cruell wer and kene. 
Beipit thair toun and fendit them fall fat, 
Faggalds of fvꝛe amang the Oiſt they caft. 

With pick and tar of feill Sowes they ſent, 
Monie wer hurt oꝛ they fra the wallis went. 
Stanes of ſpꝛinghalds thep did caſt out ſa faff. 
And gadis of Jrone made monie grome agaſt, 
Bot neuertheles the Scottis that wac without, 
The toun full oft they ſet into greit dout, 

Thair Bulwark bꝛint richt bꝛimlie of the toun, 
Thair barmkin wan and greit garrets keſt doun. 
Thus lailzeit thay on ilk ſpde with greit micht, 
The day was gane and cumming was the nicht. 
The werie Diſt than dꝛew them fra the toun, 
Set out watchis for reſting maid them boun. 


Meſh wounds with wine of them that was vnſound, 


Fo2 nane was deid of greit mirth they abound, 

Feill men war hurt bot na mourning they maid, 

Conflrmit the Seige and ſteidfaſtlie thay baid. 

Quhen that the Sunne on mozrow rais vp bzight, 

Befoir the Chiftanis aſſemblit thap fullright. 

And ſaid amends of the toun they ſould take, 

Fo2 all the fence that 1 micht make, 
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Arravit againe as thap began befoir, 

About the toun thay aſfailzeit wonder ſoir. 
Mith felloun ſhot out oner the wals full ſhene, 
Feill ingliſmen that cruell wer and kene, 
With ſhot wer flaine fo2 all their targes ſtrang, 
Bziſted helmes monie to ground they dang. 
B2im birning fyꝛe thay keſt at euerp zet, 

The entries thus in perrell oft they let. 

The defenders wer of full greit defence, 

Keipit the toun thzow ſtrenth and violence. 

All thus the dap they dꝛaue vnto the nicht, 

To Pauillions bownit mony wearie wicht. 

All irkt of weir the toun was ſtrang to win, 

Df artailzie and nobill men within. 

Quhen that they trowit the Scottiſmen wer at rc, 
Foz jeopardy the Angliſmen them keſt. 

Sir lohn Mortoun was knawin woꝛthie and wight, 
Sir William Leis than graithit them that nicht, 
With fpne thouſand weill garneiſt and ſauage, 
Upon the Scottis they thocht to make ſkirmage, 
And at the zet iſhit out haiſtelie, 

On erle Malcolme and his gude Cheualrie. 

Zo chak the watch Wallace and ten hes bene. 
Rydand about and hes their cumming lene, 
He gart ane blaw was in his cumpanie, 

The reddie men arrapit them haiſtelie. 

Feill of the Scottis ilk nicht in harneſle baid, 
Be ozdinance fo2 thap ſic reull had maid. 

With ſhoꝛt auyſe togither are they went, 

Upon their fais quhair feill Þutheron wer ſhenf, 
Wallace knew weill the Erle to haiſtie was, 
Fo? that he ſped him in the pꝛeis to pas: 

A ſwoꝛd of war into his hand he bare, 

The firſt he hit the craig in ſunder ſhare: 

A nother ackward vpon the face toke he, 

Baith neis and front on the field gart he flee, 
The hardie Erle befozehis men out paſt, 


Into 
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Inte the feilo quhair feill war fechtand fat, i 
Ane ſheirand ſwoꝛd he bair dzawin in hand, 

Che firſt was fey that he befoze him fand. 

Nuhen Wallace and he together was ſet, 

Thair leſtit nane agane them that they met, 

Bot outher deid oz els fled thame fray, 

Be this the Diſt all in an gude array, 

With the greit ſerp aſſemblit them about, 

Than ſtud the Southeron into ane felloun dout, 
Wallace knew weill the Engliſhmen wald fle, 

Foz thy he thꝛiſtit in the thikeſt to be. 

He wand full faſt on quhom ſo euer he ſocht, 

Agains his dint fpne ſteill auailit nocht. 

Wallace ofhand ſen Arthour had na maik, 

Quhom he hit richt was ay deid at ane ſtraik, 

That was weill knawin in monp places quhair, 
Nuhom Wallace hit they deirit the Scots na matic, 
Als all his men did cruellie and weill, 

That come to trapks that might the Sutherou feill, 
The Engliſhmen fled and left the feild plainlie, 
The,wozthie Scots w2ocht there ſo hardelie, 

Sir John Mortoun in that place he was deid, 

And twelf hund2eth but onie mair remeid. 

Thir monie werleft into the feild and ſlane, 

The laue returnit into the toun agane, 

And rewit full ſair that euer they furth could found, 
Amang thame was fall monie wirkand wound, 
The Oiſt agane Ilk ane to thair ward raid, 
Commandit watch and na mair nopes maid, 

Bot reſtit ſtill quhill that the bꝛicht dap dew, 
Againe began the toun to f xilzic new. 

All this day wꝛocht with full greit wozthines, 
Aailzeit ſair be wit and hardines, 

The Oiſtis vitte il woꝛthit ſkant and failzeit faſt: 
Thus lap they thair quhill dyuers dapes war paſt, 
The land waiſtit and meit nane was to win, 

Bot that wiſt not the folk that was thair in. 


ay 
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Zhay d2eid full ſair ſoʒ tha ir awin venniſoun, 
Foz ſonerance pꝛapit the power of the toun. 
To ſpeik with Wallace thap than deſpꝛit faſt: 
And he appeirit and ſpeirit quhat they alk. 
The Mair anſwerit, we wald pay zou ranſoun, 
To pas awap and deir na mair the toun. 
Great ſhame it were that we ſould zeelden be, 
And touns haldin of les power than we. 

Ze map not win vs lang thoth that ze byde, 
Wie ſall gine gold, and ze will fra vs ryde: 
We may giue battell durſt we fo2 our King, 
Sen he hes left it wer ouer hie ane thing 

To vs to do without his ozdinance, 

This toun of him we hald in gouernance. 
Wallace anſwerit, of zour gold rek we nocht, 
It is fo2 battell that we haue hither ſocht. 

We had leuer haue battell of England, 

Than all the gold that gude King Arthcur fand. 
On mont Michell,quhen he the Gyant flew, 
Gold may be gane bot woꝛſhip is ay new. 
The Bing pꝛomeiſt that we ſould battell haue, 
His wait thairto vnder his Seill thay gaue. 
Letter o2 band ze ſee may not anaill, 

Us foꝛ this tyme of him to get battell. 

Me think we ſould on his men wꝛokin be, 
Upon our kin monie great wꝛang wꝛocht he. 
His denillyke deede he wꝛocht vnto Scotland, 
The Mair faid.ſir richt thus we vnderſtand. 
Me haue na charge quhat our King gars vs do, 
Bot in this kynd'weſall be bound zou to. 
Sum part ok gold to giue ʒou with gude will, 
And nocht eftcr to wait zou with nane ill, 

Be na kin meane the power of this toun, 

Bot cif our v ing make him to battell boun. 
Into the Oiſt was monie woꝛthie man, 
With Wallace mae no2 recken now J can. 


Better it was, koz at his will they wꝛocht, 


Thoch 
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Choch he was beſt zit vther lake we nocht. 

All ſeruit thank to Scotland euermair, 

Foꝛ manlpke wit the quhilk they ſhewed thair. 
The haill connſell thus deimit them amang, 
The toun to ſiege thay thocht it was t lang. 
And nocht ane wap to win it with na flicht, 
Che counſell fand it was the beſt thay micht. 
Sum gold to tak, ſen that we ger na mair, 

Spne furth awap into their vepage fair. 

Then Wallace ſaid my ſelfe will not conſent, 
Bot gif this toun mak vs this plaine conte nt. 
Tank our banner and ſet it on the wall, 

Foꝛ our power this Realme hes ridden all, 

Z telden to be, quhen we think them to tak, 

In Ingland lang reſidente and we malt. 

This anſweir ſone they ſent vnto the Pair, 
And thay conſentit the remanent that was thair. 
The banner tuik vp and ſet it on the toun, 

To Scotland was hie honour and renoun. 

The banner there fra aucht hours vnto none, 
Their finance matd, delvuerit gold full ſone. 
Spue thonſand pounds of gude gold of England, 
The Dilt reſauit with vittaill aboundand, 
Baith bꝛeid g wyne richt gladlle furth they gaue 
And vther ſtutt that they lykit to haue. 

Twentie dapes out the Oiſt remainit there, 
Bot want of vittaill gart them fra it fatr. 

Zit tilt at peice the O iſt ludgit all that nicht, 
Quhill on the mane the Sun was riſſen bꝛicht. 
Into Apryle amang thir Shawis ſheene, 


Nuben that the ground was cled with tender greene 


Pleaſant it wer to ony creature, 

In luſtie loue this tyme foꝛ to ind ure. 

The gude wemen had freedome largely, 

Bot fude was ſkant they micht get nane to by. 
Turſit vn Tents and in the countrie raid, 
Dn Inglilmen full greit zeirſhip ther maid 


1 Biint and bꝛake doun biggings ſpaird they nocht, 
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Richt woꝛthie Wallace law to the ground pame bꝛocht, 
All Mydlame land thap bꝛint vp in ane fy2e, 
Bꝛak Parks doun deſtropit all the Schy2e, 
Myld Deare they flew foz vther beiſts was nane, 
Thir weirmen tuik of benneſoun gude wane, 
Towart the South they turnit at the laſt, 
Maid biggings bair als far as cuer they paſt. 
The commouns all to London ar they went, 
Befoir the King and tauld him thair intent. 
And laid thay wald bot he gart Wallace ceis, 
Fozſaik thair faith and take thame to his peis: 
Na herald thair than durſt to Wallace pas, 
Quhairof the King greitlie agreuit was. 
Thus Edward left his people into baill, 
Contr air Wallace he wald not giue battell, 
No2 byde in feild fo2 nocht that they culd ſay, 
Gaue ouer the cauſe to London paſt his wap. 
At men of wit this queſtioun heir Jas, 
Among Hobilis gif euer any was, 
Da lang in Ingland th:zow foꝛce o2 thꝛow cate, 
Sen Brutus deid but battell bot Wallace, 
Greit Iulius the Imppꝛe had in hand, 
Z it twiſe on foꝛte was put out of England. 
With Arthour als firſt of weir quhen he pzeuit, 
Twyſe did thay fecht ſuppois thay war miſchenit, 
Awfull Edward durſt not foꝛ Wallace byde, 
In ane plane battell fo2 all Ingland ſa wyde. 
In London lay and tuik him to his reſt, 
And bꝛak his vow.quhilk hald ze fo2 the beft- 
Deme as ze liſt gude men ot diſcretioun, 
Nicht cleir it is to re ſolue this queſtion. 
To my ſentence now bzeiflp will J paſſe, 
Quhan Wallace thus thzow Zorkſhire journeping was, 
Uittall as than was nane left in the land, 
Bot in houſſes qnhair it might be warrand. 
The Diſthcirofabaiſit wes to byde, p 
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Fra fude ſkantit na pleaſure was that tide, 


Dum bad turne hame and ſum wald farther mair, 


Wallace callit Iop and ſaid to him richt fair. 


Thou knawis the land quhair maiſt aboundance is, 


Be thou our guyde and than we ſhall not mis. 
Uittaill to find that J wat wonder weill. 

Thou hes J traiſt in England mekill feill, 

The King and his to ſtarke ſtrenths are gane, 
Bot ieopardie now perrell haue we nane, 
Than Iop ſaid ſir be ze guydit be me, 

The plenie ſtpart of England ze (all ſe 

Df wyne and wheit thair is in Rochmont ſhyze, 
And vther ſtufof fude as ze deſire, 

Nuhairof J trow ze ſhall be weill content, 

The Diff was glade and hidderwart they went, 
Monie true Scot was ſemblit in that land, 

To Wallace tome weill ma noz nine thouſand, 
Ok p2eſoun part ſome had in labour w2ocht, 
Fra ather part, full faſt to him they ſocht. 
Wallace was blyth of our awin natiue kin, 
That come to him of baill that they war in: 
And all the Diſt of comfozt was blythar, 

Fra thair awin folke was multipliand thair, 
In Rochmont ſhy2e thay fand aboundance, 

Df bꝛeid and aill with vther puruepance, 

Bꝛak Parks doun and ſlew beiſts monie ane, 
Df wyld and tame fo2ſuith they ſpared nane, 
Thꝛowout the land they paſt in gude array, 
Ane ſemelie place ſa fand they in thair way, 
Nuhilk Ramſwach hecht as Iop himſelfe tauld, 
Fehew was Lo2d and Captaine in that hald, 
Fyne hundꝛeth men were ſemblit in that place, 
To ſaue thair ſelf and thair gude fra Wallace. 
Ane ropall ſteade was by the foꝛreſt ſpde, 


With Turats fair and Garratis of greit pꝛyde, 


Beildit about richt likelie to bs wicht, 
With tyue greit towzis weill biggit to the hicht, 


Feill 


Feill men abont on wallis buſkit bene, 
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In gude armour that birneiſt was full ſhene. 
The Diſt paſt by and veſyit bot that place, 

it thay within on loud defpit Wallace, 

And Trumpets blew with monie weirlyk ſoun, 
Than Wallace ſaid had we zon gallands doun, 
On the plaine ground thap wald mair ſober be. 
Than Iop ſaid fir ze gart his b2other die, 

Jn Herauld weid ze wait on Tinto hill, 

Wallace anſwerit ſa wald J with gude will, 
Had J himſelk, but we may 5 him deir, 


Gude men may thoill ofharkbts ſcozne in weir, 
Sir Iohn the Grahame wald at the bikker bene, 
Bot Wallace ſone the perrell hes foꝛeſene. 
Commandit him to lat his feirſnes bee, 

Me haue na men to waiſt in ſik degree, 

Mald we thame harme J haue ane vther gait, 
Hob we with fyꝛe within ſall make thame hait, 
Fo fy2e hes bene ay felloun into weir, 

On ſik an place it map do mekle deir. 

Thair bulwark ald J ſe of widdert alk, 

Ver it in fyꝛe it micht not ſtand ane ſkraik. 
Houſes and wod heir is aneuch plentie, 

Quha hewes beſt ofthis foꝛreſt let ſe. 

Pull houſes doun we ſall not wane a deill, 

Che auld timber will gar the grene birne weill. 
At his command richt biſelie they wꝛocht, 

Greit wod in haiſt about the place thep bꝛocht, 
The Bulwark wan thir men okarmes b2icht, 
To the Barmkinlapd tymber vp on hicht. 

Than bowmen ſhot to keip them fra the caſt, 
Bot thay about had feſtnit fp2is faſt. 

TAemen and bairnes on Wallace loud they cry, 
On kneis they fell and aſkit him mercy, | 
At ane quarterguhair fpꝛe had not onertane, 
Thap tmk them out fra that caſtell offtane, 
Fyne bet the fyze with bꝛands bzim and bald, 
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The reid low rais full hie aboue that hald. 
Barellis of pik foz fence was hungin thair, 

All ſtrak in fyꝛe thair miſcheif was the mair, 
Nuhen the bꝛyme fy2e atouer the place was paſt, 
Than thay within micht nouther ſhot noz caſt. 
Als beſtiall ofnolt and ho2s within, 

Amang the fyze they maid ane hiddeous din, 
The armit men in harnes was ſa hait, 

Sum doung to ground duſhit but mair debait, 
Dum lap ſum fell into the felloun fpze, 

Smo2it to deid and bzint bp baine and lyze, 
Che fy2e bꝛałk in at all opins about, 

Nane baid on loft ſo felloun was che doubt, 
Fehew him ſelflap rudelie fra the hicht; 
Thꝛob all the fyꝛe can on the Barmkin licht. 
With ane gude ſwoꝛd Wallace ſtrak off his heid, 
Iop hint it vp and turſit it fra that ſteid. 

Fpue hund zeth men that was into that place, 
Gat nane away but deid withoutin grace, 
Wallace baid ſtill with his power that nicht, 
Upon the mozne the fp2e had failzeit micht, 
Befoze the zet quhair it had bꝛint on bꝛeid, 

Ane rod they maid and to the Caſtell zeid. 


Strake doun the zet and tuik quhat thay micht win, , 


Jewels and gold geit riches was thairin, 
Spuilzeit the place and left not els thair, 

Bot beiſts bꝛint bodyes and wallis batr. 

Than tuke thay hir that wife was to Fehew, 
Gaue hir command as ſho was woman trew, 
To turs that heid fo London to Bing Edward, , 
Sho it reſſauit with greit ſoꝛrob in hart. 

Wallace him ſelf thir chargis to hir gaue, 

Sap to zour King bot gif J battell haue. 

At London zetis we ſall aſſailzie ſair, a 
In this moneth we think foz to be thair BY 
Truſtin the trueth, will God we ſhall not faill, 
Unleſſe A ceaſe thzogh charge of dur counſaill, - 


182 


J 
The Southweſt part of England we ſall ſ&, 


Upon a time he chargit me on this wiſe, 
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Bot he ſcik peace oꝛ els bargan with me, 


Richt bouſteouſlie to make to him ſeruite, 

Sik ſall he haue as he vscaus hes matd, 

Than mouit they withoutin mair abaid, 
Deliuerit ſcho was fra this Chenalrie, 
Toward London ſcho dicht hir earneſtlie, 
Unto the toun but mair pꝛoces ſhe went, 
Nuhair Edward lap ſair monit in his intent. 
Dis Neuopis heid when he ſaw it was bzocht, 
Sa greit ſozrow ſadlie vpon him ſocht. 

With greit bneaſe vpon his feit he ſtude, 
Weipand in wo foz his deir tender blude. 

The counſell rais and pꝛayit him to ceis 

Me loſe England bot gif we purches peis, 
Zhan Woditok ſaid this is my beſt counſall, 
Take peice in time as foꝛ our awin auaill, 

Oz we tine mair, ws lla ik of our courage, 
Cfter ze may get help of our barnage, 

The Bing granted and bad them meſſage ſend, 
Na man was thair that durſt to Wallace wend. 
The Nuene appeirit and ſaw this greit diſtance, 
Me ill boꝛne ſho was of the right blude of France. 
Sho trowit weill thairſoze to ſpeid the mair, 
Hir ſelf purpoſit in that Pellage to fair. 

Als ſcho foꝛthoght that the king tnike on hand, 
Aganft the right ſa oft to reaue Scotland, 

And feill men ſaid the vengente hapnit ſair, 
Okgreit murther his men maid into Air, 
Thus deemit they the counſel them amang, 

To this effect the Nucene bonnit to gang, 
Quhen ſho hes ſcene ilk man fo2ſake this thing, 
On kneis ſho fell and eſkit at the king. 

So ueraine ſho ſaid gif it zour willes be, 

That J deſire zone chiftane fo2 to ſe, 

F 02 he is knawin baith wozthie wiſe and trew, 
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Perchance he wald rather on wemen rew, 
Then on zour men they haue done him ſtk deir, 
When he them ſ&s it moues him ay to weir. 

It map not ſkaith, althogh 1 vo not vaill, 

To help this land J wald make my tranell, 

The Lo2ds all of her deſire was faine, 

Unto the king made inſtance into plaine, 

Chat ſhe might pas, the king with ackwart will, 
Halfe into y2e he gane conſent thair till. 

Some of them laid, the Nueene loued Wallace, 
Fo2 the greit voice of his hie noblenes, 

An hardie man that is ſ&mlie with all, 

Great fauour will of foztune to him fall, 

Anent wemen is ſeene in many place. 

Do happened now in this time of Wallace. 

In his riſing he was a loner trew, 

And choiſed ane, bot Engliſhmen her flew. 

Pet ſaid they nocht, the Quene wald on her take 
As fo2 his lone ſik tranell fo2 to make. 

Pow loue oꝛ leaue, o2 fo2 help of their land, 
Imakerchearſe as J in old wits fand, 

She graithed her bpon an godlie wiſe, = 

With gold and geare and folke at her deuiſe, 
Ladies with her none other would they ſend, 
And old Paiefts that well the countriekend, 
Leane I the Quene to meſſage readie dight, 
And ſpeake farther of Wallace trauell right, 


e wo: thy Scots amang their enemies rade, 
- Deſtruction great vpon them haue they made: 

Maiſted the land about on either ſide, 
No warmen then durft in their waies abide, 
They ranſoned nane bat to the deith them dight, 
An many ſteade made fyꝛes bꝛaid and bꝛight. 
The hoſt was glade and in ane god eſtate. 
Na power was that wald make them debate, 


Great ri wan of gold and geare theretill 
eat riches g9 1 th , Les 
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Leuing aneuch to take at thair awin will, 

In awfull feir they trauell thꝛow the land, 

Maid biggings bair that they befoze themfand. 
Greit barmkins bzak of ſteids ſtark and ſtrang, 
Thir wicht weirmen of trauell thocht not lang, 
South in the land richt earneitlie thay focht, 

To Sanct-Albanis bo: harme thair did thay nocht 
The P2your fend them wyne and beniſon, 
Refreſhit the Diff with fude in greiffuſion. 
The nicht appeiritquhen thay were at that place, 
Thap harb2it than fra thyne a littill ſpace. 

Cheſit ane ſteid quhair thay ſould byde all nicht. 
Tents on ground and pauilions p2oudly picht. 
Into a vaill beſpde ane Riuer fair, a 
On ather ſydequhair wyld beiſtis maid repair. 
Set watches out that wyſely couth them keip, 
To ſupper went and tymouſly couth ſleip, 

Df meit and d2ink they haue full ſuffiſance, 

The nicht was ſhoꝛt onerd2aue the dirkfull chance. 


How the Queene of England come and 
ſpake with Wallace. Chap. V. 


He mirrie day ſpꝛang fra the Ozient, 
With beames bꝛicht illuminat the Occident 
Etter Tytan Phebus vpryſit fair, 
Vich in his Dpheir the ignis maid declare, 
Zephirus began his michtie mozrow cours, 
T he fweitbapour did fra the ground reſours. 
The donk dew donn fra the heauen did vaill, 
In euerp meid baith fürth foꝛreſt and daill, 
The freſh riuer amang the rochs rang, | 
Zh2ow grein bꝛanches quhair birds blythly ſang ? 
With iovous voyce in heninly harmony, | 
Zhan Wallace thocht it was not tyme to ly. 
He bleſſed him ſyne ſudainly vp he rats, 
To take the air out ot his tent he gais. 


The Aucht Booke 
Maiſter Iohne Blair was readie haiftelie, 
To Gods ſeruice bownit richt reuerentlie, 
Nuhen that was done Wallace conth him array, 
In his armour quhilk was baith gude and gap, 
His ſhynand ſhield that birneiſt was full bene, 
His leg harnes that claſpit was full cleine, 
ullanis greis he claſpit on full faſt, 
ne cloſe birney with mony ſiker cat, 
Bꝛeiſt plait Bꝛaſſeirs that woꝛthie wer in weir, 
Beſyde him furth Iop couth his baſnet beir. 
Vis glitterand gloues grauen on ather ſyde. 
He ſemit weill in battell foz to byde, 
Ane gude girdle and ſyne ane burely bzand, 
Ane ſtaffe of ſteill he grippit in his hand, 
The Oiſt him bliſſed and p2aypit God of his grace. 
Him to conuoy fra all miſtemperit cace. 
Adam Wallace and Boyd furth with him zeid, 
Endlang ane reauer out thꝛow ane flureft meid. 
And as they walked out ouer the feilds grene, 
Out of the South thay ſaw quhair that the Qutene, 
Towart the Oiſt come ryd and ſoberly, 
Fyftie Ladies war in hir cumpanp. 
Wailit of wit and demit of renoun, 
Sum widowes war and ſum ofReligioun, 
And ſeuin Pꝛieſts that wer entrit in age, 
Wallace to ſik did nencr great outrage. 
Bot cif to him they maid ane great offence, 
Thus they appꝛochit on towart thair pꝛeſence. 
At the Pauilioun quhair thay the Lyonſaw, 
To ground thay licht and ſyne on kneis thay faw, 
Pꝛapand foz peice they cry with pitedus cheir, 
Erle Malcolme ſaid our Chiftane is not heir, 
He bad hir ryſe and ſaid it is not richt, 
Ane Nueene on kneis to bow to lawer wicht, 
Up be the hand the gude Erle hes her tane, 
©utouer thay went to Wallace haue they gane. 
Quhen ſho him ſaw ſho wald _ kneilit doun, 
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In armes ſone he tlacht this Qutene with Croun, 
And kiſſit hir withouttin wo2ds moe, 

So did he neuer to na Putheron befoze, 

Madame he faid right welcome mat ze be, 

Yow pleiſit zou our Dilking foz to ſ es. 
Richt weill ſha ſaid offriendſhip haue we neid, 
God grant ze will our eirand foꝛ to ſpeid, 

Suffer we mon ſuppois it like vs ill, 

Bot traiſt vs weill it is contrair our will, 

Ze ſall remaine, with this Lo2d J mon gang, 

Fra zour pꝛeſence we ſall not tarie lang, 

The Erle and he vnto the pauilion zeid 

With gude auyſe to deme mair of this deid. 

The counſall ſone Wallace gart call thame to, 
Lo2ds he ſaid Wait ze quhat is ado, 

Dfthair cumming my ſelf hes na pleafance, 

And thairfoir man we wirk with oꝛdinance, 
Memen may be contempting into weir, 

Amang fuillis that cannot them fo2beir, 

A ſay not this be thir oꝛ be the Queene, 

A trow it be no gude that ſho ſhould meane, 
Example take of lang time paſſit by, 

At Runſay vaill the treaſon was plainly, 

Be wemen maid that Ganzelon with him bꝛocht, 
And Turkp wpne fo2beir than couth they nocht, 
Lang vle in weir gart thame deſyꝛe thair will, 
Quhilk bzocht King Charlis to felloun lois and ill, 
The flour of France without redemption, 

Thꝛow that foull deid was bꝛocht to confuſion, 
Command zour men thairfoir in pꝛiuate wiſe, 

On paine of life thap wirk not on ſik guyſe: 

Pane ſpeik with thame bot wyſe men ok great vaill, 
That Loꝛds are and ſwoꝛne to this connſaill, 

His charge they did as gudlie as they mocht, 
— o2dinance thꝛow all the Diſt was wꝛocht, 

e and the Erle baith to the Qutene thay went, 

Reſſauit hir fair and bꝛocht hir to the tent. 
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Zo denner bounit als gudelie as thay can, 
And ſeruit was with monie liklie man. 


Gude puruepance the Nuene had with hir bꝛochl. 


Ane aſſay ſho tuik of all that gude hir thocht. 
Wallace perſauit and ſaid we haue na dzeid, 
Itan not trow that Ladies will do that deid. 
To poyſon men all England foz to win. 
The Quer ne anſwerit giue poyſon be thairin, 
Ok ony thing that is bzocht heir with me, 
Upon my ſelf firſt ſoꝛrow ze ſhall ſ&: 
Sone efter meit ane Marthell gart all abſent, 
Bot Loꝛds and thay that to the counſell went. 
Ladyes appeirit in p2eſence with the Qutene, 
Wallace aſkit quhat hir cumming might mene, 
Foz peice ſho ſaid that we haue to zou ſocht, 
This birnand weir in baill hes monie bꝛocht, 
Ze grant vs grace foꝛ him that died on tr ie, 
Wallace anſwerit Madame that map not be, 
England hes done ſa great harmes to vs. 
We may not pas and lichtlie leit it thus. 
Tes ſaid the Nuene fo2 chriſtin folk we ar, 
Foz Gods ſaik ſen we defirena mair, 
We aucht haue peace. He ſaid that we denp, 
The perfite caus than (all I ſhaw foꝛ quhy, 
Fe ſeik na peace bot foz zour awin availl, 
Quhen that zour ting had Scotland grippit haill, 
Foz na kin thing that he befoze him fand, 
He wald net thoill the right blude in our land. 
Bot reft thair rent ſyne put thair ſelues to deid, 
Ranſon of gold micht make bs na remeid. 
His fel fals weir N on himſelfe be ſene, 
Than ſoberlie to him anſwerit the Qucne, 
Of thir wzangs amends wer maiſt fair, 
Madame he ſaid of him we aſk na mair, 
Bot that he wald byde vs into battaill, 
And God be Judge he kenes the mater haill. 
Dic thing ſho laid it war by gude thinkme, 
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Peice now war belt and it micht purcheſt be. * 
Wald ze grant peice and trewes with vs to take, 
Thꝛob all England we ſall gar pꝛapers make, 
Soꝛ zou and thame that in the weir wer loft, 
Chan Wallace ſaid quhair im cumis th2ow boiff, 
Pꝛaper of foꝛte quhair ſa that it be wꝛocht, 

To vs helps outher litle o2 els nocht. 

Warlie ſho faid this wyſe men hes os kend, 
Apefter weir peice is the finall end. 

Quhairfoze 3e ſould of pour greit malice ceis, 
Zhe end of weir ischeritie and peice, 

Peice is in heauen with blis and leſtandnes, 

We ſall beſeik the Lo2d of his hie grace, 

To command peice ſen we may do na mair, 
Madame he ſaid o2 zour pꝛaper come thair, 
Mends ol England we think than foꝛ to haue, 
Quhat ſet ʒou thus on weir fo2 to laue, 

Fra violent weir that we think not to dwell, 
Madame he ſaid the trueth J ſhall zou tell, 

Efter the dait of Alexanders Ring, 

Our land thꝛie peir ſtude deſolate but King, 
Reipit full weill at conco2d in gude ſfate, | 
Th:ow twa that clamit thair hapned greit debait, 
Sa earnefflie accozd thame not they can, 
Zour King they aſkit to be thair onerman, 
Sletie he laid in ſtrenths of Scotland, 

The kinrik ſpne he tuik at his awin hand. 

He maid ane king agains our righteous law, 
oꝛ he ol him ſould haue the regioun aw, 
Contrair his band wer all the haill barnags, 
Foz Scotland zit was neuer in thirlage. 

Great Iulius that tribute tnike of all, 

His wynning was in Scotland bot richt ſmall, 
Zhan your fals king bnder collour but mair, 
Chꝛow band he maid to Bruce that is our air, 
Undid that king quhilk he befoir had maid, 
Thzow all Scotland with greit power thep raid, 
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Mo Bruce ſenſyne he keipit na cunnand, 

He ſaid he wald not gang to conqueis land, 

To vther men, and thus the cace befell, 

Chan Scotland thiow he demanit him ſell, 
Slew our Elders great pitie was to ſee, 

In pꝛeſon ſyn lang tyme they pꝛeſonit me. 
Nuhill J was than caſtin out foz deid, 
Chankit he God he ſend me ſum reme id, 
Uengit to be A pꝛeuit all my might, 

Feill ot that kin to deith ſen haue J dicht, 

The rage ofzouth gart me delpze ane wife, 
That re wit J ſair, and will do all my lite. 

Ane tratour knicht but mercie gart hir die, 
Ane Heſſelrig, bot foz deſpite of me, 

Than rang Jfozth in trauell weir and pane, 
Qayhill we redemit part of our land agane. 
Than zour counſel deſp2it of bs ane trew, 
Quhilk maid Scotland full graithlie foz to rew. 
Into that peice they ſet ane ſubtill air, 

Than auchtein ſcoir to deith they hangit thatr, 
That Nobils were and wozthie of renoun, 

Df coit armours eldeſt in that regionn, 

The woman als that dulfullie was dight, 
That deith we think to venge in all our might. 
Out of my minde that deith will neuer ſlide, 


Quhill God me take fra this fals warld ſa wpde, 


On Sutheron ſen J can na pitie haue, 

Zour men in weir. J neuer think to ſaue. 
The bꝛight teirs was pitie to behald, 

Bꝛiſt fra his eyne quhen he this taill had tald. 
The Nuene weipit foz pitie of Wallace, 
Allace ſho ſaid wa woꝛth the wickit cace, 

In warpit time that Hefſelrig was boꝛne, 
Monie woꝛthie thꝛow his deid are fo2lozne. 
He ſuld haue pane that ſaikles ſik ane lench, 
England ſenſpne hes bocht it deir aneuch. 


b | inceſſe, 
Thocht tho had bene ane Nucene oz ane Pꝛin 3 
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Madame he ſaid,asGod giue me gude grace, 
Pꝛinceſſe oz Nuene ot quh at ſlate ſa they be, 
Into hir tyme ſho was als deir to me. 

Wallace ſaid ſho,of this talk we will ceis, 
The mends thereof is gude p2aver and peis. 
grant he ſaid of me as now na mair, 

This is richt nocht bot eiking of my cair. 

The Quten fand weill language nathing hir bet. 
Sho trowit with gold that he micht be onirſet. 
Zh:& thouſand pound of fyneſt gold ſo reid, 
Sho gart be bꝛocht to Wallace in that Reid, 
Madame he laid, na ſik tribute we craue, 

Ane vther mends we wald of England haue, 
Oz we returne fra this Regioun againe, 

Ol ʒour fals blude that hes our Elders ſlaine. 
Fo all the gold and riches of zour Ring. 

e get na na peice but deſyꝛe ofzour King, 
Nuhen ſho ſaw weill gold micht hir not reliene, 
Sum part in ſpoꝛt ſhe thocht him foz to p2icue, 
Wallace ſho ſaid ze are clipit my loue, 

Mair abundantlie J maid me fo2 to pꝛoue. 
Traiſting therefoir zour rancour fo2 to flaik, 
Be think ze ſould do ſum thing fo2 my ſaik. 
Richt wyſelie he maid anſwer to the Nueene, 
Madame he laid, and veritie wer ſeene, 

Chat ze me louit, aucht lone zou againe: 
Thir wo2ds are all nathing bot in baine. 

In ſpeich of lone ſubtill ze Sutheron are: 

Ze tan vs mock ſuppois we get na mair. 

Co tak ane lyking, and ſpne get na pleaſance. 
Sik loue as that is nathing to anance. | 
In London ſho ſaid,foz zou J ſufferit blame, 
Dur counſell als will lauch quhen J cum hame. 
Da may they lay wemen are feirs of thocht, 
To ſeił friendſhip and ſpne can get richt nocht. 
Madame ze wait how ze wer hidder ſend, 
Te trow we haue botlittillfoz to ſpend, 
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Firſt with zour gold, foꝛ ze are rich J wis, 

Ze wald vs blind, ſen Scottis are ſa nys. 

Spne pleaſant woꝛds of zou and Ladies fair, 

As quha ſould dꝛyue the birds into ane ſnair. 

With ane quhiſſell pype,fo2 it will freſheſt call, 

Madame as zit ze map not tempt vs all. 

Greit part of gude is left amang our kin, 

In England als we find aneuch to win. 

Abaiſit ſho was, to mak anſweir him till. 

Deir ſir ſho ſaid, ſen that it is zour Will. 

Weir oz peice,quhat that zou lykis beſt, 

Let zonr hie wit and gude connſell digeff. 

Sadame he ſaid, now ſall ze vnderftand, 

The reaſoun quhy that J will mak na band, 

With zou Ladies, J can na trewis bind 

Foz pour fals King wald ſone heirefter find: 

Quhen he ſaw time to b2ek it at his will: 

And plainly ſay he grantit not thairtill. 

Chan had we nane bot Ladies to repꝛoue, 

That ſall not be. be God that ſits abone. 

Upon wemen A will na weir begin, 

On zou in field na wozthip is to win. 

All the haill peice on himſelfe he ſall tak, 

Ok peice o2 weir,quhat we happin to mak. 

The Nuegne grantit this anſwer ſufficient: 

Do did the laue in plaine that was pꝛeſent. 

His delpuerance thay held of greit auaill, 

And ſtark aneuch, to ſha do to their counſell. 

Wa was the Queene hir trauell helpit nocht, 

The gold ſho tuik that they had with her bꝛocht. 

Unto the Dift richt freely ſho it gaue, 

To euerp man that lykit fo2 to haue. N 

Menſtrels and Peralds ſho gaue aboundantlie, 

Beſeikand them hir friend that they wald be. 

Than Wallace ſaw the freedome of the Queene, 

Dadlie he ſaid the ſuith weill hes bene ſeene. 

Memen map temp the wyſeſt hes bene wꝛocht, 1 
ous 
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Z our greit gentrice it ſall not be fo2 nocht. 
Ve zou aſſure our Diſt ſall donathing, 
Quhill tyme ze may ſend meſſage fra the Bing. 
Sil it be ſwa that he accoꝛd and we, 

Than foꝛ 3our ſaik it ſall the better be. 

Z our Heralds als ſall ſaiſlie cum and ga, 

Foz zour fredome we ſall trouble na ma. 

Scho thankit him ofhis grant monie ſyſe, 

And all hir Ladpis on ane gudly wyſe. 

Gladly they dꝛanke the Quene and gude Wallace, 
Hir Ladpes als and Lo2ds in that place, 

Pir leaue ſcho toke fozont langer abade, 

Fyne mple that nicht ſouth to ane Nunry raid. 
Upon the moꝛne to London paſſit thay, 

In Weſtmynſter quhair that the counſell lap. 
Wallace anſweir ſho gart ſhaw to the King, 

It neidis not heir now mair rehearſe this thing. 
The greit commend than cho to Wallace gaue, 
Befoir the King in pꝛeſence of the laue. 

To trew Scots it ſould greitlie appleaſe, 
Thoch Ingliſmen thairfoir had lytilll eaſe, 

Df wozlhip, wit,manheid and gouernance, 
Offreedome, treuth, key ofremembzance. 

Sho callit him there into their p2eſence, 

Thoch contrair them he ffude at his defence, 

Da Chiftane-ſpke ſho ſapis, as he is ſene, 

Into Ingland J trow hes neuer bene. 

Wald ze of gold giue him this Realmes rent, 
Fra honoꝛ he will not turne his intent. 

Aſſurit ye are quhill he may meſſage make, 

Df wyſe Loꝛds lum part Ireid pon take. 

To purcheſſe peice without in woꝛds mair. 

Fo? all Ingland map rew this raid full ſair, 
Zour Heralds als, to pas to him hes lieue, 

In all the Diſt there ſall na man them grieue. 
Than thankit they the Queene fo2 hir trauell, 
Che Ring andLo2ds that wer ol his counſell. 
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Ot hir anſweir the king appeiſit was, 

Chan thꝛee great Loꝛds they o2dainit to pas. 

Chair counſell haill hes found it foz the beſt, 

Cre wis to take oz els they get na reſt. 

Ane Herald went in all the haiſt he may, 

To Auaile wall quhere that the Scottis lay, 

Conduct tohane till thep had ſaid their will, 

The counſell ſone ane Conduct ſend them till, 

Againe he paſt with ſonerance tohis King, 

Than cheiſit they thzee Lo2ds fo2 this thing. 

The kene Cliffurd that then was Wardane haill, 
Bewmont, Wodſtock, all men of mekill vaill. 

Nuhat thir thꝛee wꝛocht. the laue ſould ſtand theretill, 
The Rings ſelfe hes giuen them at their will, 

Sone they wer bꝛocht to ſpeiking with Wallace, 
Wodſtock then ſhewit furth monie ſubtill cace. 

Wallace hes heard thair Sophylmis enerilk deill, 

As pet he ſaid me think we mein bot weill. 

In Wzang ye hald, and dois bs great outrage, 

Ot houſes part that is our heritage. 

Out of this peace in plaine J make them knawin, 
Them foz to win,ſen that they are our awin. 
Roxburgh, Berwick, that ours lang time hes bene, 

Into the hands of pour fals King Jwene. 

We aſk here als be vertew of this band, 

Our awin young King be w2ang led fra Scotland. 
Me ſall them haue withouttin woꝛds mair, 

To his deſpꝛe the Loꝛdis grantit thair. 1 
Richt at his will they haue conſentit haill, 

Fra na kin thing the peace they wald not fail. 

The poung Randaill that than in London was, 

The Lozd of Lorne in this band he can as. 

The Erle of Buchane bot than in tender age, 5 
Etter he grew a man of greit vaſſalage. 

Cumming and Fou lis he gart deliuer als, 

Nuhilk efter was to Bing Robert full fals. 

Wallange fled oner and durſt not byde that mute, 3 
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In bicardie to aſł him was na bute. 

Bot he wald erer haue had that fals knicht, 
Than ane thouſand ot fyneſt gold ſo bꝛight. 
The Bruce he aſkit bot he was had awap, 
Befoir that time to Calice monie ane day, 
Bing Edward pꝛeuit that they might not him get, 
Of Gloceſter his vncle had him fet. 

That Calice had haill into his keiping, 
Wallace that time gat not his richteous king, 
The Erle Patrik als fra London the ſend. 
With Wallace to gang as weill befoir is kend. 
Df this mater and finall gouernance, 

To Ring Edward he gaue vp his legence, 

And tuik to hald of Scotland ener mair, 

With kull glaid hart Wallace reſſauit him thair: 
Thap honourit him right reuerentlie as Lozd, 
The Scots was all reioyſit of that concoꝛd. 

Ane hundꝛeth ho2s with voung Lozds of renoun, 
To Wallace tome all fred of that pzeſoun, 
Under his ſeale King Edward than gart ſend, 
az to gine ouer and make ane finall end. 
Roxburgh Berwik quhilk wer of mekill vaill, 
To Scots men and all the bounds haill, 

Foz fyue peirs trues they pꝛomeiſt be thair band, 
Than Wallace ſaid we will pas neir Scotland, 
Oz ocht be ſeilit and thairfoze make bs boun, 
Agane we will beſpde Northallartoun, 

Quhair King Edward firſt battell hecht tome, 
As we began thair ſall if endit be. 

Greit weill the Queene he chargit the meſſage. 
It is fo2 her that we left our vepage, 

Ane day he ſet quhen they ſould meit him thair, 
And ſeill the peice withoutin pꝛoces mair. 
Upon the moꝛne the Diſt but mair auyſe, 
Zranovntit noꝛth bpon ane gudlp wyſe. 

To the ſct tryſt that Wallace had thame maid, 
The Zngtts meſſage come but mair abaid. 


Thay 
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Thap ſeilit the pace without langer delay, 

The Peſlage than vpon the ſecond day: 

To London went in all the haiſt they can, 

The wozthie Scottis with monie lyklie man, 
Co Bamburgh come with all thair power haill, 
Sartie thouſand all Scots of greit abaill. 

Ten dayes befoze Alhallowes euin thayfare, 
On Lammes day thay light in Carhame mure. 
Thair ludgit thay with pleaſure as thay mocht, 
Quhill on the mozne thair Pꝛieſtis to thame bꝛocht, 
Jn Carhame kirk and ſeaſit in his hand, 
Roxburgh kepis as thay had maid cunnand. 
And Berwik als quhilk Anglichmen had lang, 
They fred the folke in England fo2 ta gang. 

Foz thair lyfes iſhit off ather place, 

Thap durſt not weill byde rekning of Wallace, 
Captaine he made in Berwik of renoun, | 
That woꝛthie was gude Criſtell of Setoun, 
Keiper he made to Roxburgh Caſtell wicht, 
Dir Iohn Ramſay ane wyſe and woꝛthy knichf, 
Syne Wallace ſelf with Erle Patrik in plaine, 
To Dumbar raid and reſtoꝛit him againe, 

In his Caſtell, and als his heritage, 

With the conſent of all the haill barnage, 
Nuhen Wallace was agreit with this Lo2d, 

To reull the Realme he maid him gudlie foꝛd. 
Scotland outouer fra Ros to Sulway ſand, 

He raid it thꝛyſe and ſtatute all the land, 

In the Lennox ane quhile he made repair, 


Sir Iohn Menteith ane quhyle was captaine thair, . 


Als twyſe befo2e he had his Goſſop bene, 
Bot na fciendſhip betwir thame ſyne was ſene. 
Zwa moneths ſtill he dwelt in Dumbartane, 
Ane hous he foundit vpon ane Roch of ſtane, 
Men left he thair to big it to the hicht, 
Syne to the march again he rpdis richt, 
Into Roxburgh they cheiſit him ane place, 
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Ane gude To der thair he gart big in ſhoꝛt ſpace, 
The Kingrik ſtude in gude woꝛſhip and eaſe, 
Wag nane ſo great durſt his neichbour diſpleaſe 
The abill ground gart labour thziftilie, 
Uittaill and frute thair grew aboundanthe, 
Was neuer befoze ſen this was callit Scotland, 
Sik welth and peice atains in the land. 
He ſend lop twyſe to Bruce of Huntingtoun, 
Beſeikand him to cum and take his Croun. 
. Counſall he fuik at fals Saronis alace, 
He had nener hap in life to get Wallace. 
Thꝛie zeir as thus the realme ſtude in gud peace 
Ok this ſaping me woꝛths fo2 to ceaſe, 
And farther furth of Wallace will J tell, 
Into his lite quhat auentour zit befell, 


Here endes the firſt Conques of Scotland, 
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THE NINTH PART OF THIS BOOKE 
declares how Wallace paſt in France, Chap. I. 


A NeRoyallKing that reignit into France, 
Greit bꝛute he hard of Wallace gonernance 
The pꝛoues, pꝛyce, and of his wozthie deid, 
Ils furthwart fair tommendit of manheid. 
Baith humble true and pꝛeiuit weill of pzyce, 
Ok honour trueth and voyd of touetyce. 
That noble Ring ringand in ropaltie, 
Had great delyte this Wallace foꝛ to ſe. 
And knew richt weill ſhoztlie to vnderſtand, 
The great ſuppꝛyſe aud onerſet of Ingland, 
De meruelit als of Wallace (mall power, 
Chat but ane Ning tuik ſik a realme to ffeir, 
Agains England, and gart their malice ceis, auh 
Qu 
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Auhill thay deſp2it with gude will to take peice, 
And richt anone ane Herald gart he call, 

In ſhoꝛt termes he hes reherſit all, 

Ok his Intent compleitit to ane end, 

Syne in Scotland he bad him he ſould wend, 
And he wait richt with very great honour, 

To Willame Wallace as ane Conquerour, 


Louit leid with wozſhip wpſe and wicht. 
CThꝛow very help in halding of thy richt. 
Chꝛow richt reſkewing of thy natiue land, 
With Gods grace agains thy fais to ſtand, 
In defence, helper of thy richteous blude, 
O woꝛthy birth and bliſſit be thy fude, 
As it is red of Pꝛophecie befozne, 
An happie tyme foz Scotland thou was boꝛne. 
I thee beſeik with all humilitie, 
Pp clas letter thou wald conſaue and ſe, 
As zour bꝛother ane criſtin king of France, 
To the beirer ze heir and giue credance, | 
The Herald him bonnit and to the ſhip is gane, 
In Scotland ſone he cumis bnto ane. 
Bot Herald lyke he ſeiks his p2eſence, 
On land he went and maid na reſidence. 
In euerie ſteid quhair he pꝛeſumit thair, 
Sa on ane day he fand him into Air. 
In gude effeir and manlpke companie, 
The herald than with honour reuerentlie, . 
Hes laluſt him vpon ane gudelie maner, 
And he agane with hum bill hamlie their. 
Rellauit him into richt gudlie wyſe, 
The herald than with woꝛſhip to deupſe. 
Betuik to him the Kings wit of France, 
Wallace on kne with lawly obeyſance, 
Richt reuerently foz wozſhip of Scotland. 
Quhen he it red and had it vnderſtand 
At this her ald he aſkit his credence, With 
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Miith aſper ſpeich and manlie countenance. 

And he him tald as J haueſaid befoir, 

The kings deſyꝛe quhat neids woꝛds moir, 

The hie honour and the greit Noblenes, 

Of zour manbeid weill knowne in monie place, 

Mim lyks als weill zour woꝛſhip to auance, 

As ze wer boꝛne ane leige man of France. 

Sen his Regioun is flour of Realmes ſene, 

Als the great band of kindnes zou betweene. 

And ſen this realme ſands in ſik ſaiftie, 

At war wozſhip his pꝛeſence fo? to ſe, 

Wallace conſauit withoutin tarping, 

Che great deſire ofthis moſt noble King, 

Spne to him ſaid ſa God ofheauen me ſaue, 

Heirafter ſone ane anſweir3eſhall haue, 

Ok zour deſy2e that ze haue ſhawin me till, 

Welcome ze are with ane fre hartie will, 

The herald baid vnto the twentie dap, 

With Wallace ſtill in gude weilfair and plap, 

Conſumit the time with woꝛſhip and pleſance, 

Be gude auice maid his deliuerance. | 

With his awin hand he w2ait vnto the king, 

All his intent as tuiching to this thing, 

Richt rich reward he gane the herald to, 

And him conuopit quhen he had leane to go. 

Dut of the toun with gudliecumpanie, 

His leiue he tuik and went into the ſe, 

His purpois was to ſe the King of France, 

Oude Wallace then hes made his pnruepance. 

Neireſt but weir toSan&-lohaſtoun touth fair, 

Ane counſall than he had gart oꝛdaine thair, 

Into his ſteid cheifit ane gouernour, 

To keip the land ane man ol greit honour. 

Iames gude Loꝛd the Stewart of Scotland, 

Quhilk Father was as ſtozyes beirs on hand, 

To gude Walter quhilk was of hie parage, 

Mariory Bruce ſyne gat in mariage, 
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Thairot as now to ſpeik I haue na ſpace, 
It is well knawen thankit be Gods grace, 
And to the Yerald withouttin reſidence, 
How he appeirit vnto the Kings p2eſgnce, 
Fra the Rochell the land ſone hes he tane, 
Out ouer the land he graithit him to gaine, 
Seikand the Ring als gudelie as he map, 
Sa to the tourt he paſſit on ane dap, 
To pareis went as peirles of renoun, 
This king that time held Palice in that toun, 
Quhen he him ſaw hes graithlie vnderſtand, 
He lpeirit tithings the weilfair of Scotland, 
Lhe Herald ſaid into thir termes ſhozt, 
That all was gude he had the mair comfozf, 
Saw thou Wallace the Chiftane of that land, 
And he ſaid zea that dars J take on hand, 
Ane wozthier wicht this day is linand nane, 
In way of weir als far as J haue gane, 
Che hie woꝛſhip and the greit noblenes, 
The gude weilfair pleſance and woꝛthines, 
The rich reward was woꝛthie fo2 to ſe, 
Chat fo2 your ſaik he kythit vpon me. 
And his anſwere in wit he hes zou ſent, 
The king reſſauit it with ane gude intent, 


O Ropall Rop and richteous crounit king, 


Renounit of nobilnes and vertues maiſt conding, 


Ze knaw this weill be vther ma no2 me, 
How that our realme ſtands in perplexitie. 
The fals Nation that we are Noichbours to; 
Quhen pleiſis them they make vs ap ado, 
Na band map be maid of ſic ſuffiſance, 

Bot ap in it thay find ane variance, 

To wait ane tyme will God that J may be, 
Within ane zeir J will zour pꝛeſence ſe, 

Ok this anſweir weill pleiſit was the King, 
Leane J them thus in ** to ring. 
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In Picardie to aſk him was na bute. 
Bot he wald erer haue had that fals knicht, 
Than ane thouſand of fyneſt gold fo bꝛight. 
The Bruce he aſkit bot he was had away, 
Wefoir that time to Calice monie ane day, 
King Edward — ere foy » wg not him get, 
OfGloceſter his vnele had him ſet. 
That Calice had haill into his keiping, 
Wallace that time gat not his richteons king, 
The Erle Patrik als fra London thepſend. 
With Wallace to gang as weill befoir is kend, 
Ok this mater and finall gouernance 
To Ring Edward he gane ee 
And tuik to hald of Scotland ener mair, 
With kull glaid hart Wallace refſauit him thair: 
Thap honourit him right reuerentlie as Lozd, 
The Scots was all reioyſit of that concoꝛd. 
Ane hundꝛeth hozs with poung Lozdsofrenoun, 

To Wallace tome all fred at that pꝛeſoun. 
Under his ſeale King Edward than gart ſend, 
Foz to giue ouer and make ane finall end. 
Roxburgh Berwikquhilk wer of mekill vaill, 
CTo Stots men and all the bounds hall, 
Foz fyue peirs trues they p2zomeiſt be thair band, 
Than Wallace ſaid we will pas neir Scotland, 
Oz ocht be ſeilit and thairfozemake bs boun, 
Agane we will beſpde Northallartoun, 
Quhair King Edward firſt battell hecht tome, 
As we began thair ſall it endit be. 
Grsit weill the Queene he chargit the mefſage. 
It is foꝛ her that we left aur vepage, 
Ane day he ſet quhen they ſould — thair, 
And ſeill the peice withoutin pzoces mair 
Upon the maꝛne the Diſt but mair auyſe, 
Zranovntit nozth vpon ane gudliy wyſe. 
To the (ettry@ihat Wallace had thame maid, 

The Jngtts meſſage come butmair abaid. 


Thay 
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Chap ſeilit the pace withaut langer delay, 
The — — dap: 
Co London went in — 


ern as thay mocht, 
Quhill on the m bꝛocht, 
In Carhame kirk and ſeaſit in his hand, 
Roxburgh keyis as thay had maidcunnand. 
And Berwik als quhitlk A had lang, 
They fred the folke in fo2 tagang. 
Foz thair lyfes iſhit off ather place, 
Thap durſtnot byde rekning of Wallace, 
Captaine he made in Berwik ofrenonn, 
That wozthie was gude Criſtell of Setoun, 
Reiper he made to Roxburgh Caſtell wicht, 


Syne Wallace ſelf with Erle Patrik in plaine 
To Dumbar raid and reffozithinr aga 


— the — of all — — e, 

nhen W ec Lo2d, 
Toreull the was. maid him gudlie fozd, 
Scotland outoner fra Ros to 1 ſand, 

De raid it th2yſe and ſtatute all —— 

Sir Iohn Menteith ane quhyle was bar. thair, 
Als twyſe befoze he had his Goffop bene, 

Bot nafciendſhip betwip thame ſyne was ſene. 
Twa moneths ftillhe dwelt in Dumbartane, 
Ane hous he loundit von ang Roch ol ſtane, 
Men left he thair ta bit it to the hitht, 


Syne to the richt, 
Into Roxburght —— 


Ane 
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Ane gude Tower thair he gart big in ſhoꝛt ſpace, 
The Kingrik ſtude in gude wozſhip and eaſe, 
Mas nane ſo great durſt his neichbour diſpleaſe 
The abill ground gart labour thziftilie, 

Uittaill and frute thair grew aboundanttie, 
Was neuer befoze ſen this was callit Scotland, 
Sik welth and peice atains in the land. 

Me ſend lop twyſe to Bruce of Huntingtoun, 
Beſeikand him to tum and take his Ctoun. 
Counlall he fuik at fats Saxonis alare, 

He had nener hap in life to get Wallace, | 
Thꝛie zeir as thus the realme ſtude in gud peace 
Ok this ſaping me woꝛths lo to ceaſe, 

And farther furth of Wallace will J tell, 

Into his life guhat auentour it befell, 


Here endes the firſt Conques of Scotland, 
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THE NINTH PART OF THIS BOOKE 
declares how Wallace paſt in France, Chap. I. 


A NeRoyallKing that reignit into France, 
Greit bꝛute he hard of Wallace gonernance 
The pꝛoues, pꝛyce, and ofhis wozthie deid, 
91s furthwart fair tommendit of manheid. 
Baith humble true and pꝛeiuit weill of pꝛyte, 
Ok honour trueth and voyd ol couetyce. | 
That noble Ring ringand in tie, 
Had great delyte this Wallace foz to ſe. 
And knew richt weill ſhoztlie to vnderſtand, 
The great ſuppꝛyſe aud onerſet of Ingland, 
De meruelit als of Wallace ſmall power, 
That but ane Ring tuik fika realme to fteir, 
Agains England, and gart their malice ceis, 


Quhinl 
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Auhill thay delpꝛit with gude will to fake peice, 
And richt anone ano Herald gart he call, 
In ſhozt termes he hes reherſit all, 
Ot his Intent compleitit to ane end, 
Syne in Scotland he bad him he ſould wend, 
And he wzait richt with very great honour, 
To Williame Wallace as ane Conquerour, 


Louit leid with wozſhip wyſe and wicht. 

Chꝛow very help in halding ol thy richt. 
Chꝛow richt reſke wing of thy natiue land, 
With Gods grace agains thy fais to ſtand, - 
In defence, helper of thy richteous blude, 
- —— — and bliſſit be —— fude, 

red ophecte befoz 

An happie tyme foz Scotland hen was bene, - 
I thee beſeik with all humilitie, - 
Pp clajs letter thou wald conſaue and ſe, 
As zour bzother ane criftin king of France, 
To the beirer ze heir and giue credance, 
——— — to the ſhip is gane, 
In Scotland fone he cumis bnto ane. 
Bot Herald lyke he ſeiks his pꝛeſence, 
On land he went and maid na reſidence. 
In euerie ſteid quhair he pzeſumit thair, 
——— 
In gude and man 
The herald than with honour reuerentlis, 
Hes ſaluſt him vpon ane gudelie maner, 
And he agane withhumbill hamlie cheir, - 
Rellauit him into richt gudlie wyſe, 
The herald than with wozſhip to deupſe⸗ 
Betuik to him the Kings wit of France, 
Wallace on kne with lawly obepſance, 
Richt renerently foz wozthip of Scotland. 
Quhen he it red and had it — 
At this her ald he aſkit his credence, 
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With aſper ſpeich and martlie countenance. 

And he him tald as A haue ſaid befoir, 

The kings deſy2e quhat neids wo2ds moir, 

The hie honour and the greit Noblenes, 
Of zour manbeid weill knowne in monie place, 
Him lyks als weill zour woꝛſhip to auance, 

As ze wer boꝛne ane leige man of France. 

Sen his Regioun is flour of Realmes ſene, 

Als the great band of kindnes zon betweene. 
And ſen this realme ſtands in ſikſaiftie, 
At war wozſhip his p2elencefo2 to ſe, 
Wallace conſauit withoutin tarping, 
Che great deſire ofthis moſt noble King, 
Spne to him laid ſa God ofheauen meſane, 
Meiralter ſone ane anſweir3ethallhaue, 
Df zour deſpꝛe that ze haut ſhatom me till, 
Welcome ze are with ane fr&hartle will, 
The herald baid bnto the kwentle dap, 
With Wallace ſtill in gude weilfair and plap, 
Conſumit the time with wo:thip and pleſance, 
Be gude auite maid his delinerance. 

With his awin hand he w2ait vnto the king, 
All his intent as tuiching wthis thing, 
Richt rich reward he gaue thoherald to, 

And him conuopit quhen he had leaue to go. 
Dut of the toun with gudliecumpanie, 

His leiue he tuik and went into the ſe, 

His purpois was to ſe the King of France, 
Gude Wallace then hes made his puruepance. 
Heireſt but weir to danct· Iohaſtoun touth fuir, 
Ane counſall than he had gart oꝛdaine thair, 
Into his ſteid cheiſt ane gouernour, 

To keip the land ane man ol greit honour. 
James gude Loꝛd the Stewart of Scotland, 
Quhilk Father was as ſtdzyes beirs on hand, 
To gude Walter quhilk was ofhie parage, 
Mariory Bruce ſyne gat in maxiage, 


Thair⸗ 


_m the Roctiell —4 4. 
Out ouer the land h We — 
Seikand the King als 
Sa to the tourt he 


Co pareis went as — 


; p 
ö. 
That all was gude he had —_—_ 
Saw thou Wallace 
And he ſaid zea that dare J 
Ave tet wc ee 
Jn way of weir als far as A haue gane. 


The gude weilfair 
The rich reward —— lhe of, 
That foz pour ſaik 
And his anſwere 
The king rellauit it ith ane goveintent, 


| Ropall Roy and richteous 

O Renormnit of nobilnes and _— aun 
ze knaw this weill de 

How that our realmeſtaivs'in perplexitie 
The fals Nation that we are | 
Quhen pleiſis them vs ap ado, 
Na band map be ma id of fic tun fafifance, 


—— —— Iwill e 
ane zeir r e, 
Ot this — ſeit jor the King, 


3 


And 


— 
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And e comfozt richt as A haue zun fanld - 
Ot Wallace furth J wl um purpoſe hald. 
How Wallace paſt in France and faucht witk 
the Red Reauarand vanqueſt him. Chap, II. 


Ius Apꝛyll the ane and t wentie dap, 


Kalends changit as we bie foz to dar, 
Toe luſtie time of Mapis freſhe 
Celeſtiall great blythnes in to bing. 
Pꝛincipall moneth foꝛſuith it may be ſene, 
The heauenly hewes vpon the tender grene. 
Quhen auld Saturne his cloudie cours hes gane, 


——— —.—.— beiſts bane, 


Pe — bes b —— tute. 
e tom e d 

All fructuous thing into the eird — 
Chat reulit is vnder hle — 
Sober Luna in 

Quhen bereden, . 


Che Bulles coura ſa taken hes his 
And Iupiter was in the Crabbis face, 
Nuhen aries the hait Signe tholer ik, 

Into the Ramquhilk hes his roumes rike. 
Thetis had his place and his manſlgun, 
In Capricornus the Signe ofthe Lyoun, 
' Gentill lupiter with his mpld. Rents 77 9 
Baithherb and e's ore to mantle, 


Anvfreth Flora hir flouris 
Jn enery vaill baith houp hill and 

In this ſame tyme (fo2 ens — ſapis) 
Wallace fo pas off Scotland tuik his wayes, 
Be ſhoꝛt auyſe he ſchuip him to the ſea 

And foftie men tuik in his tumpanie. 

He leit na wozd than walk of his paſſage, 

Oꝛ Jngliſhmen had ſtoppit his veyage, 

Noz tuik na leiue at Lo2ds of pari ament, 

Ve wilt full weill they wald nat all conſent, 


Ta 


The 7 
out of — 


To ſuffer him 


Foz thap anone without ma. 
He gart fozſe and oꝛdane iweill his 5 


And thir war thay paſt in his 
Twa Wallaces was his kinfmen arte, 
— — — haldin deſr, 

t Kirkcou t he 02d 
Sey men he ſet and gaus thame me dene | 
Ane gude new barge richt wozthelie wzocht foz weir, 
They wantit not of wyne bittaill nozgetr. 
Wit ze thap war ane gudſie cumpanie, 
Df wailit men had wꝛocht full hardelie, | 
Bor-allies dzank richt gladlie on ane mozrow, 
Synelefue thap tuik and with greit God to bozroW. 
Boits war ſhot and-fra the land them ſent, 
With glad hearts attains in they went, 
Unto the chip thay rowit . 
The ſep men than wirkand full 
Ankeris wand in wiſelp on ather ſpve, 
Their leids keft and waited weill the 90 
Leit Saillis fall and tutkthair anone, 
Ane gudelie wind ont of the richt aFth come, - 
Freikis on folc tam reulit apr nk col ne 
Leidis on leiburde with ane Li feir, 
Lynis laid out, to lui their paſſage found, 
With full ſaill thus fra et furth they found, 
Saillit haill ouer the 


the went, 
he ſaw that troubled his intent, 
Bertele ſaillesall arrapit on ane raw 
In cullour reid that towart them conthdzaw, 
The glitterand Sunne bpon them ſhewig b2ight, 
The lea about Juuminat with the licht. 
The mans ſpꝛit was in ane extaſte, 
Doun went he ſone and ſaid richt lozrowenllie, 
Allate (ſaid he) that ener N was bon, 


% 
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Without remeid our lyfes are — 


Jn curſtt time I tuik th on hand, 
beft Chiftane ww ofScorand, 


Lhe p 
| Duir rekleſllie J hauet 
"With waik power to Mong, che lee, 
At fo2cit nocht wald God J war tozment, 
Da Wallace micht with woꝛſhin chaip vnſchent. 
Quhen Wallace ſa and heard this mans mane; . 
Co comfozt him with gude will is he gane, 
. Paiffer he ſaid what hes 
Not koꝛ my ſelfe this man ſaid piteouſlie. | 
Bot of ane thing J.dare well vndertane, - 
Thocht all wer heir the chips of Bartane, 
Part ſoutd we lois extept Foztoun had w ne, 
The beſt weirman in ſea is vs befome. 
Leifand this dap and king is of the ſe, 
Wallace ſone ſpeirit wait thou quhat he map be. 
The red reauer they tall him in his 


ſcyle. 
That à him ſaw O warpit be the quhyle. 


Foz myne awin lyfe J wald na murning make, 


Js na man bozne that zon-ty2ane will take, 
He ſanes nane foz geld no vther gude 


Bot ſlayes and — — | 


1 


He gets na grace thoch he war King oz nicht, 


This ſaxteine zfir he hes — 
The power is ſo ſtrang he hes to ſleir | 
Pay nane eſhaip that.comes in his danger 
* Wald —————— 
The laicheft ſhip chaß is his lot within. 
Sy ſelfe is done vuto the duilfull deid, 

Chan Wallace ſaidfen thon | 

Tell me his feit and how J ſhall himknaw, 
Quhat his vie gud lynegaludgd hee laid, 
The ſhipman ſaid fall weill ye may him ken, 
Be graith takins full cleirlie be his men. 
His coat armour is ſene in monie fteid, 
All battell baun in rayment all a reid. 


} 
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[This fozmelt ſhip that perſewis vs (a (aft, 
Himſelfe is in, and will not be agaff. | 
He will zou haill guhen that they come zon nelr, 
Without tarie then make pe ſtrike and ſteir. 
Himſelfe will enter firft full hardely, 
Thir ar the ſignes that ze ſall tak him by, 
Ane bar of blew into his ſhynand ſhield 
Ane bend ofquhyte deſpzing ay the field. 
The reid betaikens blude and hardiment, 
The quhyte courage increſſis his intent. 
The blew he beiris fo2 he is criſtin man, 
Sadlie him anſwerit William Wallace than, 
Thocht he be criſtin this is na criſtin deid, 
Ga vnder loft the Lozd God mot vs ſpeid. 
Baith Shipmaiſter and Steiriſman alſo, 
Into the how but baid he gart them go. 
His fiftie men withouttin langer reit, 
Wallace gart ray into their armour 
Aucht and fourtie on loft buird laid they law, 
William Crawfurd than to him canhe ca 
And ſaid thou can ſum part of Shipman 
Thou hes bens vſit into the toun of Air, 
I pꝛap thee tak this doctrine weill of me, 
Lui that thou ſtand ſtraitlie be the tir. 
Nuhan they bid ſtrike to ſeruice be thou baine, 
Quhen J the warne dꝛaw vp the ſaill againe. 
Cleland Cauſing cum take the ſteir in hand, 
Heir on the waill noir by thee (all J tand. 
God gyde our ſhip as now J ſap na mair, 
The Barge began with ane full weirlyke fair. 
Pimſelfe on loft was with ane dzawin ſwojd, 
And bad the ſteirſman lap endlang the buird. 
On loud he cryit,ftryke doggis oz ze ſall die, 
Crawfnrd leit don the ſaill a lytill wie, 
The Capitane ſone lap in and wald not fink, 
Wallace hes him ſyne by the gozgethint, 
On the oner4oft keft himquhatr that he _— 
2 | P3 
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Nuhill neis and month all ruſhit ont of blude . 
Ane foꝛgit knyfe b2aithly he bꝛaidit out, 

The weir ſhips was about. 
The barge clipit, bot they not faſtenit fall, 
Crawfurd dꝛew ſaill ſhot by and off them pat. 
The Reauar cryit with pitesus voice ſa cleir, 
Grace ol his lyfe fo2 him that bocht vs deir, 
Percy he cryit fo2 him that died on Rude, 
Laiſer to mend, haue ſpilt mekill blude. 
Fo2 my treſpas I wald mak ſum remeid, 
Monie ſaikles J haue gart put to deid. 
Wallace will weill thoch he to death was bꝛocht, 
Fra them to chatp on na wyſe micht he nocht. 
And of his lyfeſum reſkew micht he make, 
Ane better purpois richt ſone than can he take. . 
And als he rewit foz his lyle had bene ill. 

In Latine toung richt thus he ſaid him till, 

I neuer tuik man that enemie was to me, 

Foꝛ Gods ſatk my lyfe zit grant to me. 

Baith knyte and fwozd he tutk fra him anane, 
Up by the hand as pꝛiſoner hes him tane. 

Upon his ſwoꝛd ſharplte he gart him ſweir, 
Fra that dap furth he ſould him neuer deir; - 
Command thy men ſaid Wallace to dur peate, 
Chair ſhotof gun that was nat eich to ceaſe. 


Left off their ſhot the ſigne — 
Bis greiteſt barge to wart him can de ca w. 
Let be pour weir thir ar friends at ane, 
frow to Gd our wart hours are F. 
afkit Wallace tu da quhat was his will, 
With ſhozt auyſe richt thus he ſaid him till. 
To the Rochell A wald ze gart them ſail, 
Foz Ingliſhmen we walt not quhat may gil. 
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Be them commandit fozoutin wo2ds mair, 
Cutne ſaill and winde towartthe Rochell fair. 
Foz there will God our purpaſe is tu be, 
Pi charge they wyocht in all ho ha the 
See 

e art thou be 

In France he laid, and — dots 


Ane woꝛthie man ol gude kin and renoun, 
That thzow my died was put to confuſioun. 
Dead ol ane ſtratxk quhat neidis woꝛds mair, 
All mends it nocht thoch J it ſair, 
Chꝛow friend of Court J chaipit of that place, 
And neuer ſenſpne couth-get the Kings grace, 
Feill ofour kin they gart foz my ſaik die, 
Fra tyme A ſaw it micht na better be, 
Bot leaue the land that me behouit on neid, 

Upon ane dap to Burdeous Jzeid, | 
Ane Jnglis ſhip ſa gat we on ane nicht 
Foz ſey labour full earnefflie vs dicht. 
To me alſemblit miſdoers vther ma, 
Mithin ſhozt ſpace we multiplpit ſua. 
Mas few that micht againſt our power gang, 
In tyꝛannie thus haue we reignit lang. 
Chir ſaxtein peiris I haus bene on the ſey, 
And done greit harme,therefoir full wa is me. 
I ſauit nane fo2 gold noz greit ranſoun, 
Bot led and dꝛownit intg the ſep all dann. 
Fauour J did to folk offundzie land, 
Bot Frenchmen na fafiour of me fand. 
en 

42 4 


2062 wag 2 Aucht Booke 
Als on the cleipif was ane King, 
Now ſe J weill that my fortoun is went, 
Uinc uſt with ane that gars me fair repent, 
Quha wald haue ſaid this ſamin day at mozne. 
A ſould with ane thus lichtlie donn be bozne, 
In great haithing my men wald it haue tane, 
Py lelfe hecht als to haue matched onie ane. 
Bot J haue found the very plain contrair, 
Heir I giue ouer robꝛie fo2 euer mair, 

In ik miſreull J ſall neuer airmes beir, 

Bot gif it be in honeſt bie of weir. 

How haue tauld patirt of my blis and paine, 
Foz Gods ſaik fum kyndnes ſhaw againe, 

My hart will bꝛek bot J wit quhat ze be, 
Outrageouſlie that hes rebuted me. 

Foz weill J wat that liuand had bene nanc, 
Be ſtrenth of foꝛte micht me as pꝛiloner tane, 
Except Wallace that hes redeimit Scotland, 
The beſt is callit this dap liuand of hand, 

Into his weir war wozſhip fo to wake, 

As now in wartd (J trow) he hes na make. 
Wallace ſmplit and faid freind it may be, 
Scotland had neid of monie ſik as thee, 

Quhat is thy name tell me fa haue thou ſeill, 
Foꝛzſuith (he ſaid) Thomas of Longoueill, 
Meill bꝛuik thou it, this ends all our ſtepfe, 
Schaip to pleis God in mending of thy lyfe, 
Thy faithfull freind my felfe thinkis to be, 
And als my name J ſall ſone tell to thee. 

Foz chance of weir thou ſould na murning make, 
As weird will wirk thy foztoun man thou take, 
I am that man that thou auances ſa hie, 

And bot ſhoꝛt time ſen come to the ſen. 
Of Scotland boꝛne my richt name is Wallace, 
On kneis fell and thankit God or grace, 

A dar avow that zoldenis my hand, 

To the beft man this day that is liuand. 


Fo? 


iT 


ä The ee nde 
Than 15 me ſaxtie vera | 


hn Wallace ſaid. thou 
urpois is to ace, 
— eee an, * 


To my reward thy peace J think to as. 
= I wald haue fain of my natiue kung, 
d na langer in this realme ta ring. 

Than thou take line ta come fra it againe, 
Into thy ſeruice I think foz to remaine. 
Seruice he ſaid Thomas it may not be, 

Bot gude freindſhip as A call keip to ches, 
Gart dꝛaw the wyne and ilk ane mirxie maid 

The Schips be than was in theRochell aid. 


Tetra Blaſounis as they had boyne in weir, 
The toune was ſone into ane ſuddain feir, 


Che red reauer they ſaid was at . 
Contrair quhais ſtxenth 5 on and, 
Sum ſhips fled aud ſum the 
Clariouns blew and 
Nuhen Wallace ſaw 
He gane command fla 
Bot his a win barge in 
The folk was glade quhen op the 
Full weill thay knew in gold the reid Lyoun, 
Er 
ouerit him 
The red Naui CNN Net 
On land ſyne that them ly] 
Richt wither Scottilman Wallace was. 
Bot weill | 
And honouten all the craft they: 
Thae foure daes Wallace remainit thair, 
Thir men he callit when he ONO. 
He thame commandit vpon that coiſt to byde, 
Nuhill he thame fred foz chance that micht betyde. * 
eir 
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Beir von euinlie quhat gude that euer ye ſpend, 
Liue on pour awinquhill I pou tythings ſend, 
Gar ſell your ſhips and make you men ot peace, 
At wer gude of wickitnefſe to | 
our captaine ſall pas to theKing witch me, 
Th2owhelp of God I fall his wax rand be. ' 
He gart graith him in uit with his awin men, 
Mas na man there that mitht weill Thomas ke 
 -Lpklie he was, mantie ot countenance, 
Lyke to the Scots be manlie gouernance 
Baue ofhis toung of@cots had he nane, 
Jn Latine weill itmichthaneſufficit ane, 
Chus palt they on in alt the haiſt they may, 
To Parcis toun they went bpon ane day. 
Tythings was bꝛocht of Wallace to the Wing, 
Sa greit deſpꝛe he had of na kin thing, 
As in that tyme quhillhe had ſeene Wallace, 
Co meit himſelfehe waitit vpon cace. 
In ane gardenquhairhegartthem be bꝛocht. 
Co his p2eſence with manlpke feir they locht. 
CTwa and fyftie at anis kneland doun, 
And ſaluſt him as Roy of maiſt renoun. 
With reullit ſpeich in ſa gudely anife, . 
All France contd na mair nuxtoux them deniſe. 
The Qutene hadieane and tome in hir effeir, 
Foz mekill ſho heard of Wallace derd in weir. 
Quhat needs mair of courteſie to tell, 
They keeped well that to the $'befell. 
Dee 
My feeble minde, my tr rittfranſaerſe, 
Ok the rich ſernicequhat nerds woꝛds mair, 
Done after ment the Kingto Darlene wont.” 
one afterm | A 
With govlie Lo2ds there Wallace was pze 
Then commouned they ofmany ſundrie thing, 
To (peik with him great delpꝛe had theKing. 
At him he ſpeirit of weir the gouernance, 


Into quhat mynd the red reauer than was, 
Peruel he had how he leit Wallace pas. 

To him he ſaid ze ar ſtim thing ta blame. 

Ze micht haue ſend with zour Herald fra hame, 

Cfter power to bʒing zou thzotd the ſea. 

God thank zou Sir thairofaneuch had we. 

Few men may pasquhair they find na perrell, 


Wallace be ſaid thairofmernellhaue J, 
the ſey that greit ſozrow hes macht 
we him get it ſould not be foz nocht. 


Wald Jcallhim been ben. 


— 8 
Wal \ 


Thir ar na thing 3 
Befoir the Ring une Wallace, 
O Ropall Roß o grate. 

With waiſt wozds Awill zou not troubill, 


Now J will ſpeik ſumthing foz myne auaill. 
Our barrane land hes bene ouerſet with weir, 
Be Saxons ſeid that dois bs mekill deir, 

Slane our elders, deſtropit our richteous blude, 
Maiſlit the land of gold and dther gude. 

And ze ar heir with micht and Royaltie, 
Epe ze ſould haue to our adberſitie, 
And vs ſuppozt foz ofthe band, 
Nuhilk is conſirmit zou and Scotland, 
Als J am heir foz 30ur charge and pleſance, 
My lyfe4ait is bothoneft 8 ' 
Flour of Realmes is this Regioun, 
To my reward 1 wald great guerdoun. 
Wallace he ſaid as quhat pe wald haue, 
Gude gold oz land ſall not be lang to craue. 
Wallace an pe gr ant it to me, 
Quhat J wald haue it (all See be. 
Quhat euer pe ask that is in this Negioun, 
Ze lall it haue, except Crodn. 
He thankit him ol his gr es, 

All my reward ſall eaten 
Peice to this man J me thzow chante. 
Heir J quptetclaime al tin I 
This lam is he gif that ye 
That ze ofſpake, Thomas of Longoueil. 
Be rigour ve deſpꝛit he ſauld be laine, 
J him reſtoir voto pour peace againe, . 
1 

he King merue d U, 
Perfytlie he knew that it was Longoucill, 
He him foꝛgaue his treſpas enery deill, 
Bot fa; his ſaik that had him hidder bzocht, | 


* 
a+ 


As ze befoꝛzs mine a 
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Fo Gold noz gndenozelſe he did it nocht. A 
Wallace he ſaid J had leuer ot gude land, 
Ten thouſand pound haue ſeiſlit in thy hand. 
Chat I haue ſaid fall halden be in plaine, . 
Heir Jreſaue Thomas to peace againe. 
Deirer to me than euer he was befoir, 
All foz zour ſaik thoch it were mekill moze, ; 
Bot J wald wit how this mater befell, # 
Wallace anſwerit the trueth J (allgou tell, 
Chan he reherſit quhat hapnit on that dap, 
r hes heard ſap, . 
Nuhen the gude kin had heard the ſuddane cace, 
or the ſea befoir ſicht of Wallace. 
Che King him held richt wozthie to anance, 

He ſaw in him — goutrnahce, 
Sa did theNueene and all thir vther Loꝛds, 

Alk wicht of him greit honaur than recoz0s, 
He purchelt peice fo all the power haill, 
Fourtene hundzeth-wasleft at the Rochell. 
Gart cry thenvfre true ſeruants to the King, - 
And neuer againe fo2 fault into ſi thing, 


was reſtozit 
Ot his awin hand theKing had main him knicht, 
Etter he gaue ſtate to his neireſt air, 
And maid himſelfe,with Wallace foz to fait, 
' thay men fra reit thzow cace, . - 


and pleaſance, 
pking dil with the gude King ol Nance 
How Wallace paſt in Guyan, Chap. HI 


TIA. twenty dayis he ludgit into reſt, 
remaine he thacht it not the beff, 
Still — — not lang indure, 
Foz quhy contra to his nature, 
Nicht weill he wiſt — occupyit, . 
Guyan that time thaicfic he Fes eſpyit; , 


Sum 
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Dum jeopardie vponthame foz to maße, 
Ane gudelie leine he at the king couth take. 
Ot French men he nane wald with him call, 


At that firſt tyme foz aventure that mitFtfall, . 
dee that ſeruice conth petſew, 
. 
fScot n 
Nyne hundzethſone rede Thenalrie, 
Jn Guyan{and full haifeelie can ryde, 
Naillit feill fpze and waiſtit winnings wyde. 
Foztis thay bzake and ſtatwart wan: 
Derfll file tovelth beocht mony nman, 
foun atandth thay in that tand, 
— ement hechtthat Ingliſhmen had in hand, 
Zowart that ſteid full ſadtte Wallace ſocht, 
Be onie wap aſſailzie gif he motht, o 
Bargane to haue git he get thame out, 279 
Greit ftrenth of wod thair was that toun about, 
The toun ſtud ala bpon ane'waterſydo, 
Into ane Park that was baith lang and wyde. 
Chap buskit thame while paſſit was the nicht, 
Nuhen the Sunne raiſe foure hundzeth men he dicht 
Che laue he gart Craufurd in buſhment take. 
Gif thay miſterit ane reſkew foz to | 
Than Longoucill that ap mas full ; 
With Wallace paſt as ane to thatſkirmage., 
Thir foure hundreth that was full weill arruyit, 
Befoze the toun in platne battell diſplapit.. 
It was not weill than knawininthat 
Che Lyoun in gold that awfullwas to ſe, 
Ane foꝛrap keſt and ſeaffit mekill gude, 
Weirmen within that wyſely bnderſtude, 
Sone iſhit out the pꝛay ti to reſkew, 
The wozthie — Ingliſhmen they u — 
The laue foꝛ dꝛeid fled to the toun againe, 
The foꝛt ap tu ik the pꝛay an in plaine. 
. the p ark, bat „ 


Ithit 
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Acht ont againe in awfuli batteli boun, 
— — Trang, 

e within that micht to armis gang. 

Than Wallace gart the fozraparis.leif the pꝛaꝝ 

— — 

Ane cruell counter was at that meting ſene, 

Ot wicht weir-men into thair armour ſchene, 

Feill left thair lyfe vpon the Sutheron ſpde, 

Bot not foz thy fuli baldly they abpde. 

Ot the cots part than woꝛthy men they flew, 


the pzay, 


Williame Craufurd that weill the perrell knew. 


Out of the he gart the buſhmentpas, 
Into the feild quhair feill menfechtand was. 
At thair entrie they gart fullmonie die, 
The Jngliſhmen was wonder laith to flie, 
—.— into that place, 
ng agains Wallace. 0 
2 — o 
Dn ather = aſſailzeit wonder ſair... 
Into the tour ſa fellounlie he wzocht, - 
— — this plates denn 
—— — — 


Unto the toun thay fled 
Wallace followit and his gude Cheyalrie, 
Fechtand ſa faſt into the thickeſt thzang,.. 
NuhiUl in the toun they enterit them amangy 


With him Craufurd and Longoueill the R nicht, 


And Richard als Wallace his Cuſing rich:. . 
Fvftein they wer afScottis cumpinie, 

Thus hapnit they amang that partie, | 
Ane cruel pozter gat bp vpon 
E 10 


815; 
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The 1 — ſaw enterif was na ma, 

Upon the Scots full harselie they ga. 

Bot to ane wall they haue thair babkis ſet, 

Sad ſtraiks and ſair balolie about them bet, 
Richard Wallace the Turngrece weill hes ſene, 
He followit faſt vpon thair pozter hene, 
Upon the wall deid in ane dyke him dꝛaue 

Gat vp the pozt and let in all the laue. 

Quhen Wallace men had thus the entries win, 
Full great ſlauchter again thay haue begun, 
Thay ſaifit nane — the Sutheroun ſyde, 

That wapins bair and harnes in that tyde. 
Wemen and bairnes the gude thay tulk them fra, 
Spne gaue thame leiue in the tcoum land to ga. 
Che Pꝛeiſts als that was not in the feild, 

Ok agit men that micht not wapins weild, 

Thap ſlew nane ſik foꝛ Wallace charge it was, 
Bot maid em kre at largos fo; to pas. 

Riches ol gold thay gat in greit plenty, 

Harnes and hoꝛs that micht them weill ſupplie, 
With French folk pleneiſt the toun againe, 
On the tent day the feild they tuik in plaine. 
The riuer doun into the land they ſocht, 
On Sutheron men kull greit maiſtry thay wꝛocht. 
Chan quhen true men to the king tauld this tail, 
Df French men he ſemblit ane battell, 
Twentie thorſand of true leigis of France, 

His bother them led was Duik of Orleance, 
CThꝛow Guyane land in rapit battell they raid, 
To follow Wallace quha made but littili baid. 


*- 


Fo2 French ſapplie ta help them in thair richt, 
Neir Burdeous oz thaponertak him micht. 
Gude Wallace was thair and choſen hes ane plane, 
Fo2ſum men tauld that Burdeons ol led nfane, 
Mithin ſhoꝛt time thochtbattell foz to gine. 
Pot fra they wiſt that French folk wald releiue, 
With greit power foz helping pf Wallace, 


Uther 


NS 
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aca 

Df Wallace cumming ane end 
Of Glociſter | 
Che hardie earle he made | topas, 

In — — ſone — on went, 
Dum plainly ane 
Wyſe men ſaid | tem to ext. 
Lo2d Beaumont ſ fo; Scotland, 


— — 
Gif zour indentures ſpeik of ony mair, 
He hes done w2ang the ſuith ze may declair, 
Wodſtock ant weirit, ſaid ze hane ſpoken well 
Bot contrair richt that talllisener — ho 
— — 5 


the haill tounſell hes woch 
Power they raiſit in Scotland fo2 to ryde. * 
Be land and ſey they wald na langer byde, 
Their land oift they rayit lone in deid, 
Thair vangaird tuik the hardie Dunk to leid, 
Df Gloceſter that of weir had greit feill, 
Df Longcaſtell the Du weill 
The ni{odill ward: and to the ſea they fend. 
Sir Iohn Pſewart that weill the 88 
The A nicht Wallangebefoir the Diff in 
And ſik ane way with euill Scottis men — 


Oꝛ the beſt will that it was weir in plaine, 
Enterit he was into 2 


Ti 
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Sir Iohn ain fanegt i be the ſey 


Dundie they men 2 
In a apy taye 
And all the ſouth fra Cheuiot to the ey, 
Into the Weſb there micht na ſaccour be. 


The wozthie Loꝛd that ſould haue gonernit this, is 


God hes him tane ine tram to leſtand blig, 
Dis ſonns Walter that hot ane childs dit bas, 
True men him tuik and routh i Arrane pas, 
Adame Wallace that wiſt of na ſupplie, - 
To Rauchly went and Lindeſay of Craigie, 
Gude Robert Boyde in Bute made reſidence, 
Fo: haiſtie diſſait they tuke them to defence, 
Sir Iohn the Grahame in Dundaf 88 nat byde 
Succour he ſocht to the Fozreſf of Cl mou 
The knicht Pſewart ane Schirrefmaid of Fyfe, 
Sir Aymers bꝛather and gane foz terme of lyfe, 
Thae lands all that Wallange aucht befoze, - 
Richard Lundie had greit dela thzow thair ſhotr. 
He tykit nocht foz to cum to thair peis. 
Foz thy in Fyfe thap wald not let him ceis, 
To pas ouer Tay as than it micht not — 
Foz Jngliſhmen fair rewlit 
Out of the land he ſfall away be nicht, 
Auchtene with him that Wozthie were 4 wicht, 
And als his ſonne that was in tender eild, 
Bot after ſone he could weill wapins weild. | 
At Striuiling bzig oz that the watch was ſet. 
There paſſit he the way withouttin let. 
In Dumdaf mure Sir lohn the Grabme he locht 
Ane womũ him tauld as than befoir was wꝛocht 
_ — frenth — — 22 

nerk was tane jonge Thomas — 
Hay and Lundie en erremaine, 
Be ſouth Tynto to ludge they mi 


in plaine, 
Dir Iohn the Grahame gat wit tatthey were thalr . 


bh A anc SO = =Gua< : Tc... 
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Ta thame he paſt withonttin pꝛoces mair, 
Wallange gart bzing fra Carlilecariage 7 
Co ſftufe Bothwell baith wyne and gude /vernag#; 
Lundy and Graham eter 
Richt ſaddainlie thep maid them tu alle 
Fyftie they were of nobill Cheualrie 
Agains foure ſcoir of Jnglif ede, 


All Brankiſtnahalt haill that was hi Karre 
Lundy e Graham iet with that Beupbat w 
Feill Inglichmen derte to doith they vicht. 
Sartie was flane bpon the Sntheroun ſyde, 
Greg den 1 2 
treat gude they Aa bther L 
Uittaill and hozſe 2 


Foz Sutheroun folk had — 
Lundies ludge they lefty ane nieht. 
Into the Lennox thay p a fur, | 
To Erle Malcolm wet or an, | 
ra Ingliſhmen helpe upplie 
— yn parte Bas abaid; - '- | 
Foz Ingliſhmen ſa 2 maiſtriehad maid. | 
was fane into theic hand, 


at all into their 
205 Hew the Haytheyſend irt England. 
— dLo — 

ozthlan 

anc Sung | 
To warne Wallace in All the hatthe may, 
Dut of Abirbrothok'hopallit ts the fe, 
And at the luce land atzen tone hes he, 
InFlanders land ria reſidence de maid, 
In France he paſt buf Wallace weill abaid. 
On his purpdle on Guyan ut the weir, 


On Jnglithmen he yay vone ah vetr 
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Quhill | 
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Nuhill gud Guthrie hadgottin his pꝛe ſence, 

He haiſtit faſt and maid na reſidence, 

He hes him tauld with Scotland how it fkude, 

. — Wallace * —. is not gude, 
had example tymes that won, 

Trewes to bind with them that is mantworne, 

Bot A as than conth nacht think of lik 


t we tuik falſe King, 
Becaus tha u . ns: | 


Be thair Chance lla 
And that full ſair aut toundin, 
Under that true they gert anchteinſcoir die, 
That Nobils war the beſt in our countrie, 
To the greit Gdd my avaw heir A mak, 


lone obimgane, 
Dfquhat Lozdlhlp that he lykit to haue, 
Chus at the King ane line tuik he, 

Na man With him he bzochtfra that cauntrie. 


Bot his awin men and Sir Thomas the micht, 


An Flanders land r | 
Guthreis Barge at the Sluce couth ly ſtill, 
To the ſ& they went with ane full eger will. 
Baith men 2 — — 


wicht, 
way he cheilitricht, 
To meit Wallace with men ol armis firang, - 
Foz his dwefling they had thocht wonder lang, 
Che true Ruthuen come als withouttin _ 


— — — 


' -Sa was it ſuith and hapnit in that fteid, 
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In Birnane wed he had his ludging maid, 
Barklay, Biſſet, to Wallace ſemblit 
With thz& hundzeth to Ochterhous he paſt. 


. 


THE TENTH BOOKE DECLARES 
how Wallace wan S. Iohnſtoun be ane jeopardie. Chap. I. 


He latter day of Auguſt fell this tate, 
Foz the reſkew thus oꝛdainit gude Wallace, — 
Ol sanct Iohnſtoun that @utheron 


Faſt towart Tay they paſſit and eſppit. 
Oz it was dap bnder Kinnoull them laid, 


Out ot the toun as Stottiſmen to him ſatd, 
Their ſeruants iſhit with carts hay to leid, 


Chen ſax there tome and bꝛocht bot carts thꝛe, 
Quhen they ol hay wer leidand biſlilie. 

Guthrie with ten in hands then hes them t ane, 
Put all to deith of them he ſanitnane. 
Wallace in haiſt gart tak bpmeft Weid, 
And ſik lyke men they NN 

Four was richt gude, Wallace himtelte tuik ane, 

Ane rullet cloak and with him gude Ruthuen. 

Guthrie, Biſſet, and als gude zemen twa, 

In that ilk ſute he graithit them to ga, 

Fyftene they tuik of men or armes wicht, 

In ilk cairt fyue they oꝛdainit out of ſicht. 

Full ſubtillie they conerit them with hay, 

Spne to the toun they went the gaineſt way. 

Thir cairters had ſhozt\wo2ds of gude fteill, 

Under their weid callit furth the cairts weill, 

Sir Iohn Ramſay baid in the bufhment fill, 

Nuhen miſter wer to help them with gude will, 

Thir trew cairters paſt ont withonttin let, 
Atour the bꝛig and enterit at the zet. 
Quhen eee e. they keſt them * 5 

q * ; ade 


25 . Aaken hore 
ade ce chiefe Poꝛter conld , 
Up — 


— wun, 
—— there was begun. 
Tuentie and ane oʒ Ramſay come in plaine, 
Within the toun had fourtie Dutheron ſlaine. 
The Ingliſmen * array was not gane, 
The Scottis as than laiſet let them haue nane. 
Fra gude Ramſay with his men enterit in, 
They ſaiffit — hnatwin ofSutheron kin, 
And Longoucill the wozthy Knicht fir Thomas, 

2enit weill there and mony dther place. 

ainſt his dint few Inglicmen micht ſtand, 
Wallace in him greit faith and kyndnes fand. 
The Sutheron part ſaw weill the foun was tint, 
Fierflie they fied as fpze doth aff the flint, | 
Sum fled, ſum fell into dzaw deip, 
Sum to the Kirk their lyues >a org keip,. 
Sum fled to Tay and in ſmall veſhels zeid, 
Sum derſlie diet and dꝛounit in thatfteid. 
Sir Lohn Pſewart at the Weff — 
To Methuen Wed he ſped him Wonder falt. N 
Ane hundꝛeth men the Kirk tuik fo2 fuccour, 
Bot Wallace wald na grace grant in chat hour. 
He dad flap alt ot cruell Sutheron 
Them foz to flayhe ſaid it was na ſm. 3 
Four hnndzeth men without the toun was deid, 
Seuin ſcoir on lyte chaipit aut of that ſteid, 
WMpues and bairnis they maid them foz to gae,. 
WithWallace will he wald flay naneof thae, Kich 

es 
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Riches they fand that Anglilmen had bꝛocht new, 
E wozthie coats and trew, 
ir Iohn Pſewart left Methuen Fozreft ftrang, 
Went to the Gaſk ful feill on amang. 
And ſyne in Fyfe quhair Wallange Shireff nas, 
Maid ſcurriours ſone out thzow the land to pas. 
And gatherit men ane ſtalwart compani 
Co Ardchatane hedzetd them p 
Oꝛdainit them in reddy bargan bonn, 
Againe he thochf to ſail zie Sanct Iohnſtoun. 
Quhair Wallace lay and wald na langer reff, 
Reulit the toun as then him lykit belt. 
Sir Iohn Ramſay greitTaptaine oꝛdainit he, 
Ruthuen Shireff at ane accozd ta be. 
This charge he gane if men them warning maid. 
To cum to him withouttin mair abaid. 
And ſa thay did quhen tythings was them bꝛocht, 
With an hundzeth Wallace furth fra them ſocht, 
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I N Fyfe he paſt to veſy thatcduntrie, 

Bot wꝛang warnit of Angliſmen was he. 

Sir Iohn Pſewart quhen they werpaſſit by, 

Fra the Ochell he ſped him haiſte ld. 

Upon Wallace followit with all his micht, 

In Abernethie tuik ludging the firſt nicht. 

Upon the moꝛne with fyftein hundzeth men, 

To Black Irneſyde as his gydis touth him ken. 

There Wallace was and micht na meſſage ſend, 

To Sanct Iohnſtoun to make his journey kend, 

Foz Ingliſmen that full ſubtill hes bene, 

Greit watches warnit that nane ſould pas betuene. 

Than Wallace ſaid this mater pleiſis not me. 

Be callit to him the ©quyar gude Suthrie, 

And Biſſet als that knew full weill the land, 

And aſkit at them quhat deid was beſt on hand, 

Melſage to make our ou fo; to get, 
nne 


With 
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With feill @ntheron we will be vnbeſef, 

And wickit Scots that knawis the Foreſt beit, 
Thep ar the cauſe that we may haue na reff, 

A d2eid far mair Wallange that is the gyde 
Then all the laue that cums vpon that ſpde, 
Then Guthrie ſaid,micht we get anes oner Tay 
To Sand Iohnſtoun it wer the gaineſt wap, 
And warne Ramſay we wald get ſucconr ſone, 
Ouir ſuith it is that tan not weill be done. 

Richt weill J wat veſhell is leuit nane, 

Fra the Wood-hauin to the ferrie callit Arrane. 
Then Wallace ſaid the water awfwlll is, 

My ſelfe tan \wim J trow and aill na mis. 

Bot curriour vſe actoꝛds nocht foꝛ me, 

And leaue zou heir, zit J had leuer die. 

Thꝛow Gods grace we fall better eſchew, 

The ſtrenth is ſtrang and we are men anew. 
In ElchockPark bot fourtie men war we, 

Fo2 fenin hund2eth and gart feill @utheron die. 
Eſchaipit weill in mony vnlyklie place, 

Sa ſall we heir through help of Gods grace. - 
Nuhill we may faſt we may this wod hald ſfill, 
Foz thy ilk man be true of hardie will. 

And that we do ſanoblie into deid, 

Or vs be found efter na lacke to reid. 

The richt is ours we fould mair ardent be, 
A think to kreith this land oꝛ els to die. 

Pis watlit ſpeich with wit and hardiment, 

Paid all the laue (a cruell of intent. 

Sum bad take fleld and giue battell in plaine, 
Wallace ſaid nap, thae woꝛds are all in baine, 
We will not leaue that may be our vantage, 
This wod to vs is woꝛth ane zeiris wage. 

Ot hewen timber in haſte he gart them take, 
Syles of aik, and a great Barreris make 

At ane foze front into the fozreſt ſpde, 


ade a greit ſtrẽth quhair they purpold to — 
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Stellitthame faſt to tries that growand wag, 

Chat thay micht weill in fra the Barreris pas. 
And ſe thair availl on ather ſyde about, 

Spne cum again quhen they faw there was doubt, 
Be that this ſtrenth arrayit was at richt, 

Che Inglich oiſt appꝛoachit to thair ſicht. 

Chan Pſewart came that way fo2 to haue wend, 
That thay war wont his gydis ſa him kend, 

At thair entrie they thocht to hane paſſage, 

Bot ſone thay fand that made them great ſfopage. 
Ane thouſand he led of men in armes ſtrang, 
With fyne hundzeth he gart Iohne Wallange gang, 
Without the wod that nane ſould chaip thame fra, 
Wallace with him had fourtie Archers thꝛa. 
Thelaue was full Nobill in ane neid, 

On thair en thay bikker with gude ſpeid, 
Ane cruell counter was at the Barreris ſein, 

The Scots defence ſa ſiker was and kene, 
Sutheroun tude aw to enter thame amang, 

Feill to the ground thay ouerthzew.in that thzang. 
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Ane.rowm was left quhair pairt in front micht fair, 


Nuha enterit in. again zeid neuer mair. 
Fourtie thap ſlew that ganeward wald haue paſf, 
All diſarrapit, the Oiſt was all agaſt. 

Ane pairt of hoꝛſe thzow ſchot to deith was b2ocht, 
B2ake to ane plaine the Sutheroun to them ſocht, 
Then Pſcwar: ſaid allate how map this be, 

And do na harme, ouir greit rebute haue we. 

He callit Wallange, and aſkit his counſaill, 
Schirref thou art quhat may vs beſt auaill. 

Bot few thay are that makis this great de bait, 
lohn Wallange ſaid this is the beſt J wait. 

To teis heirot and remaine heir beſpde, 

Foz thay map not long in this Fozreſt byde. 

Foz fault of fude they man in thecountrie, 

Than war mair time to make onthame mellie. 
Oz thay be win on foꝛce into this firife, 
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Feill that ze leid ſall erar lois the life, 

Than Pſewart ſaid this rede J will nocht fake, 
And Scots be warnit reſkewſwne wil thay make, 
Okthis diſpyte amends think to haue, 

Di die thairfoze in number with the laue. 

Into ane range my lelle on fute will fair, 
Aucht hundꝛeth he tuik the liklieſt that was thair 
Syne bade the laue at the Barrers byde fill, 
With Iohn Wallange to rule them at his will, 

V Vallange he ſaid be foꝛ wart in this cace, 

In ſik ane ſnair we conth not get Wallace, 

Zak oꝛ flap him J pꝛomeis be my lyfe, 

That King Edward [all mak the Erle of Fy fe, 
At zoneilt pairt we think to enter in, 

J bad na mair micht ze this Barrers win, 

Fra they becloſit graithlie amang vs ſa, 
Bot maruell be thay ſall na farther ga, | 
Alſail ʒie ſair quhen ze wit we cumneir, | 
Dn ather ſide we ſallhald them on ſteir, 

Thus Pſcwart thair bpon ane awfull wiſe, 
Wallace hes ſene quhat hes bene thair deniſe, 
Gude men he ſaid ze vnderſtand this deid, 
Foxſuith he ſaid thay are richt mekill to d2etd, 
Zone pſewart is ane Woꝛthie nobillKnicht, 
Fo2dwart in weir richt hardie wiſe and wicht, 
His allail zie he oꝛdains wonder ſair, 

Us fo2 to harme mans wit can do na mair. 
Pleaſand it is ane wiſe Chiftane to gae, 

Sa Chiftane like. it ſould greitcomfo:t mae, 

To his awin men and they of woꝛſhip be, 

Than fo2 to ſie ten thouſand cowarts flie. 

Den we are ſet with enemies on ilk ſydc, 

And heir on fo2ce mon in this Fozreft byde, 

That all the laue of vs abaiſit be, 

Allay the firſt fo2 Gods laik cruelly. 
Craufurd he left and Longouell the knicht, a 
Fourtie with them to keip the Barreris wo 
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With him ſaxtie all wozthie men in weid, 
Tomeit Pſewart with hardie will thay zeiv, - 
Anemaner of dpke into the wod was maid, 
Ofthoztour trees baldly he thair abaid. 
Ane dounwith wall the Sutheroun to thame had, 
Sone ſemblit they with ſtraiks ſair and ſad, 
Scharpe ſpeirs than duſchit on ather ſpde, 
Chꝛow birneis bꝛicht maid wounds deip and wpde, 
The vantage was the Scottis them dantit ſa, 
That na Jfigliſhman durſt fra his fellow ga, 
Co bꝛek arrayoz fozmeſt enter in, 
Ol chryſtinit blade to ſe it was great ſin, 
Foz wꝛangous cauſe and hes bene monp day, 
Feill Angliſhmen in the dyke deade there lap, 
Speirs full ſone all into ſplenders ſpꝛang, 
With ſcharp ſwoꝛds they hewit on in thzang, 
Blude bzyſtit out thzow fyne harnes and maill, , 
Iohn Wallange als full ſharpliecanafſaill, 
Upon Craufurd and the knicht Longoueill. 
With their power keipit the Barres weill, 
Maid gude defence, be wit manheid aud micht, 
At the entrie feill men to deith they dicht. 
Thus all at anis they ſailzeitather place, 
Nane that was thair durſt turne fra the Barrace 
To help Wallace: na man ot his durſt pag 
To teſkew them, ſa fell the fechting was, 
At ather hand thay handlit was ſa hait, 
Bot do 02 die na ſuccour els thep wait, 
Wallace was ſad into that ſtalwart ſfoure, 
— Biſsit with men ol greit valour, 

ichard Wallace that wozthp was of hand, | 
Pſewart meruelit that contrair them micht land, . 
That euer (a few michtbpde in battell plate, 
Againft thame and matchit face fo2 face, 
He thocht him ſelfe to ende that mater weill. 
Faſt pꝛeaſit in with ane gude bꝛand af ſteill, 
Into the dpke ane Dcottiſmanhe gart die, 
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Wallace thairfoir in heart had greit pitie, 
Ane mends to haue he followit on him faſt, 

X ot Ingliſhmen la thick betuixt them paſt, 
That vpon him ane ftraik get could he nocht, 
Uther wozthp derflie to deith he bzochf 
Slopis he maid thꝛow all the chenalrie, 
The hardy Scots that w2ocht ſa wozthely, 
Quhen Sutheron ſaw thir gud men was ſa dꝛelt 
Langer to byde they thocht it not the beſt, 

Four ſcoir wer ſlane oʒ they wald leaue that ſteid 
And fyftie als was in the Barreris deid, 

Ane trumpet blew and fra the wood can d2aty. 
Wallange left off, that ſicht quhen that he ſaw, 
To ſail ie mair thap thocht it was na ſpeid. 
With out the wod to counſell fone they zeid. 
The woꝛthie Scots to reſt them was richt faine, 
Feill hurts they bad bot few of them was ſlaine. 
Wallace bad all of gude comfozt to be, 

Thankit be God the fairer pairthaue we, - 

Z on knicht Pſewart hes at greitiournayis bene, 
Sa ſair aſſay J haue bot ſeldome ſene, 

J had lener on Wallange woken be, 

Than ony man that is in zon me 
The Scots all into the Barrers 
Stanchit wounds that conth ful bzaithi lei, 
Sum Scottis men had bled full mekill blude, 
Foz fault of dzink and als wanting offude, 
Sum fe\blit faſt that had feill hurts thair, 
Wallace thairfoir ſichit with heart full ſair, 
Ane hat he hint to get water is gane. 

Uther refuge as then he wiſt of nane. 

Ane lyttill ſtrand as then he fand him by, 

Of cleir water he b2ocht them boundantly, 
And dzank him ſelle ſpne ſaid with ſober mude, 
Che wine in France me thocht nothalfſogude, 
Zhan of the day tie quarters was onir went, 
Þir Iohn Pſewart hes taſtin * his intent, 


r 
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To ſail ie mair as than he conth not pꝛene, 
Nuhile on the mozne that new men couth releue. 
And keipe thame in quhlll they foz hunger ſoze, 
Cum in his will az ellis to die thairfoze, 
Wallange he ſaid A charge thee foz to byde, 
And keip them in quhill A toCowper ryde, 
Remaine thou with kyue hundzeth at thy will, 
And A the mozne with power ſall cum the till. 
Iohn Wallange ſaid this charge J heir fozſake; . 
Efter this dap all nicht A may nat wake. | 
Bot traiſt ze weill they will-ifh tothe plaine, 
Choch ze bide als oz els die in the panne. 
P ſewart bad byde oz vuderly the blame, 
Ather command in gude King Edwards name. 
——— 

And they bꝛeke out to hang the hie the mozne, 
Df this command Iohn Wallange had greit dzeid, - 
TEA ens 
Nixt hand and men 
— > 7" > - 2 vo 
— — 
To the wod fyde and couth — cory 
—— — — 22 
Cum in 

In contrair him and all ing Edwards micht, 
Take we him quick we ſalt him hang owhicht, 
aachen Land that thy other es tft, 

n 

Wallange was wyſe full ſoneconth bnderffand, - 
Be liklienes Wallace ſoald wyne the land, 

And better him war into the richt to byde. 

Chan be in weir vpon the other lyde, 

With ſhozt auyſement to Wallace ſone they ſocht. 
Then fſewart cryit and ſatd that beis toʒ nocht, 
And als of kynd thou art 
Cowart on the is euill wairit greit wage. 
Beir I all byde my purpois to fulfill, 
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Duther to die oz haue thee at my will, 
Fo} all his ſpeich to pas thay would not ſpair, 

With full glade heart Wallace reſauit him thatr, 
Be that Ruthuen and Ramſay ofrenoun, - 
Be ane true Scot that paſt to Sanct- Iohnſtoun, 

Thams warning maid that Plewart followit faſt 

Upon Wallace, than wer they ſair agaft, 

Out of the toune iſhit in all thair micht, 

TUith thꝛie humdzeth that wozthie were 4 wicht, 

Co blake Irneſyde affemblit in that place, 

As Wallange was gane in to gude Wallace. 

The knicht Pſewart hes weil thair cumming ſene 

Ane fair plaine feild he cheiſit them betuene, 

Ellenin hundꝛeth and four ſcoir thenhavhe, 
The Scottis men wer tyue hundꝛeth and firtie, 

Chir were bot few ane plaine feild lo to take, 

Out of the-wod gude Wallace can him make. 

He wilt na wit ol them that cummand was, 

Bot quhen he heard Ruthuen and Ramſay cry. 

Df Ouchtethous blyth was his Chenalrie. 

Micht thap of gold haue bꝛocht ane Nings rent, 

The gude Wallace micht not ſa weill content. 

Than to array they zeid on ather ſy de, 

In cruell ire in battell boun tobpde,. 

Moꝛthpar men then Pſewarr-ſeniblitthair, 

In all his tyme Edward had neuer mair, 

Bot Pſewart ſaw his nuniber was far ma, 

His power ſont he gart diuyde in tba. 

To fecht in that taus nichttie he themkend, 

In that iourney outher to win o en. 

The woꝛthie Scottis that firſt amang them bald, 

Full greit anchter on Angliſhmen thap maid. 

Into the wod befoze had pzeuitſa weill, 
That on the plaine they ſonzeit neuer a deill, 
In courage grew as they were new begun, 
Schoꝛt reſt they had kra tyling ofthe Sunne, 
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Be that Ramſay and gude wozthie Ruthuene, | 
Th2ow out the thickeſt of the pꝛeis is gane, 
Slopis they maid amangathe Ingliſhmen, 
Diſſeuerit them be twentie and be ten, 
Quhen ſpeiris were gane with ſwoꝛds of mettell cleir. 
To Ingliſhmen their cumming ſauld full deir, 
Wallace and his be wozthynes of hand, 
Feill Sutheroun blude gart licht vpon the land. 
The twa feilds togider reilit than. 
Sir Iohn Pſewart with monie nobill man; 
To help thair Lo2d thꝛie hundꝛeth in ane place, 
About him ſtude and did their biſſines, 
Defendand him with monie awfult-dint, 
Quhill all the outwart of the field was tinf. 
Df commons into the fozreſt led. 
Succour to ſetk thir men ſa had themied, . 
The Scots hes ſene ſa many in ane rout, p 
With Pſewart ſtand that gairdit him about, 


All occuppit was this nobill Cheualrte. 

Sir Iobn Ramſay wald thay had zolden bens, 
Wallace ſaid nay it is ane wzangze mene, 
Ranſon to tak we can not now begin, 


On ik ane wiſe this land we may not win, 

Ton Anicht of auld our enemie hes bene, 

Da kell to vs of thame I haue not ſene. 

Now he ſall die thzow help of Gods grace, - 

Þe come to pay his ranſone in this place. 

The Sutheroun ſaw and wilt plainly to die. 
Reſkew was nane ſuppois that they wald flie, , X 
Freſhlie they faucht as they had enterit new, . - 
Upon our ſyde part wozthie men they ſlew. . 
Then Pſewart ſaid alace in w2ang doing. 
Our lynes we loſe fo2 pleaſure of gur king, 
That felloun knicht doutit his life richt nocht, at 
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Amang the Scots full hardelie he w2ochf, 
Biſs it he ſtrake to deith withoutin mair 
Wallace pꝛeiſlit with his wos birnil bar, 
At pſewartis hals he ettellit with greit ire, 
Thꝛow peſane ſtifin ſunder ſtrake the ſwyre, 
Deid to the ground herulhit fo: all his micht, 
Be Wallace hand thus endit that gude knicht, 
The remanent without mertie thay llae, 
Foz gude Biſsit the Stots was wonder wae, 
In hands ſum thay ſtickit butremeid, 
Na Sutheroun paſt with lyte out of that reid. 
Than to the wode fo2 thame that left the feild, 
Ane range they ſet, thus micht thay gat na beild, 
Zeid nane awap was contrait aur . 
Gude Ruthuen paſt againe toSanct- Iohnſtoun, 
Sir Iohn Ramſay to Cou per Caſtell raid, 
That hous he tuik foz defence nane was maid. 
Wallace Crawfurd and with them gude Guthrie 
Richard Wallace had lang bene in mellie. 
And Longoueill into Lundoris bald ſtill, 
Faſtit they had ter lang agains their will. 
VVallange thap made thair ſte wart fo2 to be, 
Df meit and dꝛink thay fand aboundantlie. 
Che power fled and durſt na langer byde, 
That was befoꝛe vpon the Sutheroun ſpde, 
Upon the mozne to Sanct- Androes thay paſt, 
Out of the toun that Biſhop bounit fat, 
The Ring of Eng land had him thither ſend, 
Chat rent at will he gaue him in commend, 
His Kingis charge as when he durtt not hald, 
Ane wꝛangous Pape chat Tyran micht be cald, 
Few fled with him and gat away be ſe, 
Foz all Scotland Wallace he wald not ſe, 
Ot him as than he maid bot licht reco2d, 
Gart reſtoꝛe him that their was richteons Lo2d, 
The woꝛthie knicht that into Cow per lap, 
Gartſpulzic it vpon the ſecund day, - 


EE i 
a ingorne. 
2 e he pupoſit pas. 
Erar he wald . 
Chan with W. pk ob bender 


Chat 2 | 1 


Upon the mozne withontthrmair 

At oner the murequhate thay t dae 
Heit Scotland well chatr | 

Etter ſupper Wallace bad — ond 
Mp telle wake me think it may be beit. 
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They may take in to heip at their awin will. 
5 Ypon pon W map be, - 


Lhairwith his weid in hailk off caſtis he, 

Upon zond ſyde no tan he le, 

Held on his ſarke and tuik his ſwoꝛd ſa gude, 

Bound on his neck ſpne lap into the flude, 

And ouer he (wame fo2 letting had he nocht, 

Che boit he tuik and to his men he bꝛocht, 5 

Arrapit him weill and wald na langer byde, \ 

Bot palit in and rowit tothe biher ſpde, 2 

The Inch they tuke with dzawin ſwoꝛds in hand. 

Chey ſparit nane that they befoze them fand. 

Strak dures bp and ſtikit men quhair they lay, 
Upon the Sutheroun thus ſadly ſemblit they, 
Threttie they flew that wasinto that piace, 

Ca make defence the Angliſmen had na ſpace, 

Chair wemen fyue was ſend out ofthat ſteip, 

Wemen noꝛ bairnis he neuer put to deid. 

Che gude they tuik as it had bene thair ain, 
Chan Wallace ſaid fellowes A mak cu knawen, 

Che purueyante that was within the wanis, 

We will not tyne gar ſembill us all atanis. 

Let warne Ramſay and 6ur gude men ilk ane. 

A will remane quhill all this ſtuffe be gane. 

Send furthane man their hozfes fo2 to ke&pe, . 

D2ewbp the boate, ſyne beds tuke to fl&pe. - 

Wallace power ntere Scotland well quhiik lan, 
Betoꝛe the Sunne they millit him ; 

Sum meaning maid and meruelit of that care, 5 
Ramſay bad ceis and murne not foz Wallace. 
At is ſoʒ gude that he is from bs went, NG, 
That tall ze ſe andtrailt weill veryment. - 
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But inthatplace a alen ts 

0 ce na 

Into this land betuixt thir waters leit, 
Cythings ol him full tone ze ſall heir eff. 

As they ahvut were talkand on this wiſe, 
Pellage ſone come and chargit them to ryſe, 
My Loꝛd he ſaid to denner hes zou cald, 
Into Lochleuin quhilk is ane liklie hald, 
Ze ſall fair weill thairfoze pray all ſozrow, 


Chap graithit them richt a 
And thaver pl of Wallace will to wit, 
t in ane full blyth 


Than ſembl 


on the mozrow, 


They ludgit them thair quhill aucht dayes was at end. 


Ok meit and d2ink they had eneuch 
Turüt farth geir that @ntheroun had bꝛocht thair, 


toſpend, - 


Gart birne the boit to San&-Iohnſtoun they fair, 
Biſhop Sinkler that wozthy was and wyſe, 
Co Wallace come and tald him his anyſe. 
Thus he deſyzit Wallace with him wald ryde, 
And in Dunkeld ſolozne that winter tyde, 
Bot he ſaid nap that hald J nocht the beit, 
plainlte — — 
The Biſhop laid n d, 
Into the No2th foz men Yreid zou ſend, 
I grant (quod he) and cheiſit ane meſſenger, 
The worthy Iop was with the biſhop thair. 
And Paiſter Blair quhill Wallace come they baid, 
With that gude Loꝛd that nobill cheir them maid, 
—— weid, 
- — — d2eid, 
How they ſould pas o2 fogude Wallace * 
oz Ingliſhmen that held them lang in twyne, 
co Wallace and Lindſay that was wicht, 


Rauthlic they left and went away be nicht, 
Mh:ouchout the land to the Lennox they fair, 


And Scotland thus, in 


Wallace ſend Blair into his 
To warne the well quhair 


To Erle Malcolme that welcomet them ſull air. 


Pailter Iohn Blair 9 ol that ſemblie, 
1 2 


: Gude 
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þ Grahame was thair and Richard of Lundie 
Als Robert Boyde ont of Bute to thame ſocht, 
Gat thay Wallace ofnathing than thay rocht. 
Bot Angliſhmen betwix thame was ſa rang. 


That thay in plaine micht not weill to him gang. 


Iop — on fo: nathing wald he let, 

Greit power than as thair he micht not get. 
The Loꝛd Cummyng that Erie of Buchane was, 
Foz ald inuy he wald let no man pas, 
That he micht let in gude Wallace ſupplie, 

The Erle Patrike at plaine feild keipit he, 

Zit pore men come and pꝛeiuit altthair micht, 
To helpe Wallace infence of Scotlands richt. 
The gude Randall in tender age was hend, 
Part of gude men ontof Murray he ſend. 

Iop paſt againe and come in pꝛeſence ſone, 
Befoze Wallace and tauld how de had done, 


Bot Pailter Blaic e biochs, 0 


That of Cumming Wallace full littill 
Ms Jngliſmen than had full mekill d2etd. 
Fra Fyte was tint the war they trowit to ſpeid. 
Mhe Duke and Erle that time in Scorland led, 


Captaines thay maid in England ſpne thay ſped, . 
Wallace him bounit quhen he thocht tyme ſuld be - 


Fra Sanct Iohnſtoun and tuke with him fyftie. . 
Steuin of Ireland and Keirlie that was wicht, 
From Jngliſmen they had haldin the richt, 

In Watchmen weid and fendit them richt weill. 
To gude Wallace they wer als true as fleil}, 

To follow him thay t wa thocht neuer lang, 
Chꝛow the Ochel they made them fo2 to gang, 
On mair power he tarpit not that tyde, 

Co keip the Land the laue he gart abyde. 

To Striuiling bꝛig as than he wald not pas, 
Foz ſtrang power ofAngliſmenthere was. 


The winning of Airth, Chap, III. 


To 


Contrair his will 


To bzuik that land E 
Ane Scottis fiſher kd ap tron Lanning 


An their ſernice | 
Befoir the Sunne 

And ſend him furth the 
Dn the fiſher they qddanly. 
Allhim alane bot ane bop that 
—— ſone and ſoʒ na 


Top ſpeirit 
Ane Scot he ſaid bot 
In their ſervice ag 


Thomlin of Weir in 

Foz mair treaſdut het — micht get. 

Wallace ſaid Dame he fall — The 
3 
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The motne be names; mas th Glldle. 
Du (was nc! rei tne they — | 
Towart Airch Ainet wal ye e 


Ane ftrenth there was that 
Ok dꝛaw dykes and full ol water wan 
Mylelie thairot he watchit them this man. 

po — — — * 

ra the ras wont 
Ouir ane ſorall bzig gude Wallace enterit in, 
Into the hall himlelfe to begin. 
— 5 2 as they 2 rple,, 

e ane 'P 
Dis menhim t 1 - 


aiſtie ſoʒx ow was t 
With ſheirand ſ\wozy ent 1.dang;. 
Feill in the flure was fellit 

With Tomlin Weir Wallace himnflfe he hesmet, 
Anefelloun ftraikſadlie 


The Tent Books, 


they wer pirnt dag 

*1 Co pas fra A —— t bell, 
Sede . 

« How Wallace brint tlic! ne 0 

in Dumbartane. 2 V. 57 —— "EC 


\ N J Allacehim ſelfe wasficker 
Co Dumbartan the way rg 


ee then hecho 
nto the tou full pʒ they gang, = 
— of it then r 
Gude Wallace fone arth him hyit, 
Unto the hous quhflk 
Ane widow dwelt that 1 
About hir bed —— A. ma 
Ane derne window was nouther lang ng2 


There Wallace tallit and ſone * + knew 
N uatly him 
In ane ctofe ty mi 


And tribute payit to Captaines kene. 
Sir ohn — ae Whend, | 
Bot ſam men laid ws 3 wu TY, | 
ToSutheronmaid be Bnicht,” 
Ot their ſupplie to be at all his micht. 

Thairof as now J will na 89 | 
Wallace that dap ane can take. 
Nuhen it was nicht he ba pas, 
And mark the durris adverts” — dwelland Was. 
Spne efter this he and his Cheualrie, 

Graithit them 2 — in by. 


ſtryke, 
Quhen — —!' mem, 
He gart all byde and him alane went in. : 
Che lane remainit to heir of their tythance, 

He ſaluſt them with ſturdie tountinance. 
Fellowis he ſaid ſen J tome laſt tra hame, 

In trauell J was inland ouir bncouth faine. 
Fra South Ireland A come in this countrie, 
The new conqueis ot Scotland foz to ſee. 
Part ot ʒour dꝛink and ſum guid J wald haue, 
The Captaine than ane ſhzew anſwer him gaue. 


Then 


; r 
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_ — — to be aue eſpp, 
u map be ane cumpanie, 

Contrair our king he ia riſin 

The land of Fyfe he hes riddin in plaine, 

Chon ſall heir byde quhill we wit how it be, 

Be thou ot his thou ſall be hangit hie, . . 

Wallace thocht than it was na time toſtand, 

His noble ſwozd he gripit ſone in hand, 

Duir thozt the face dgew the Captaine in tene, 

Strak all aWay that grew aboue the ene, 

Ane vther bzaithlte in the bꝛeiſt he bair, 

Baith bꝛaine and bane the buirly blaid thzow ſhair, 

The laue ruſht vp, then Wallace in greit ire, 

The third he fellit derflie into the fpze. _ 

Steuin of Ireland and Keirlie in that thaang, 

Keipit na charge bot enterit thame amang. 

And vther ma that ta the dure tan pzeis, 


Che Sutheroun men full ſons was bꝛocht to deid 
Che Oſtler bad them all gude aill and bzeid, 
Wallace ſaid nay quhill we haue laſer mair, 
To be our gupde thou ſall befaze vs fair, 
And begin fyze quhaic that the Sutheron lis, 
Che Dfller ſone vpon ane haiftie wyes, 

Hint tyꝛe in hand and to ane greit hous zeid, 
Quhair Ingliſhmen wer into mekill dzeid. 
Foz they wiſt notquhillthat the reid low rais, 
Als wode as beiſtis amang the fyze than gais, 
With painis fell ruſhit full ſoꝛrowfullp, 

The laue withont of our gude Cheualrie, 

At ilk hous quhair the Oiſtlar began, 

Keipit the duris fra them chaipit na ma 
Fozall thair micht thochK 
Gat nane away that was ol England bozne. 
Bot outher bꝛynt 92 but reſkew was ſlaine, 
And ſum thzow fo2ce dꝛeuin in the fyze againe, 
Sum Scottis folke in ſeruice them antang. 


N. 
ing Edward had ſwozne, 


241 


Qunhill they him ſaw their could na thing them ceis. 


Fra 
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Fra onp paine frelie thay leit them gang. | 
Thꝛie hundzeth men was to Dumbartane ſend, 
To keip the land as thair Lo2d had them hend. 
Skaithles of thame fo2 ay waz this regioun, 
Wallace oꝛ day maid him ont of the toun, 

Unto the caue of Dumbartane they zeid, 

And all that day thair ſoiourned but dzeid, N 
Baith meit and dꝛinke the Oſtiler gart be bꝛocht, 
Nuhen nicht was commin in all the heilt 
Towart Roſneth ful earneſtlie they gang. 
Foz Ingliſmen was in that Caftelifkrang, 
On the Garloch they purpoſit them to byde, 
Betuix the Kirk that neir was thair beſpde, 
And to the Caſtell full pꝛiuatlie they dzaw, 
Under ane bꝛap thap ludgit them full law, 
Beſyde the water quhair common vſe had they, 
From Caſtell to the Kirk to pas ilk dap, 

Ane mariage als was that day to begin. 

All iſhit out and left na man within, 

Chat fence micht mal but ſeruands in that place, * 
Chus tothat tryſt thay paſſit vpon cace, 

Wallace and his dzew them full pꝛiuilp, 

Neir hand the place quhen they were paſſit by, 
Mithin the hall and thocht to keip that ſteid, 

Fra Sutheroun men oꝛ ellis thairfoze be deid. 
Compleit was maid the mariage into plane, 

Unto Roſneth they paſſit hame againe. 

Fourſco2e and mae was in that company, 

Bot not arrapit as was our Cheualrie. 

To the Caſtell they weend to pas but let, 

The woꝛthy Scots ſo hardlie on them (ef, 

Feurtie atanis derflie to deith thay bair, 

The remanent atfrapit was ſa ſair, 

Langer in field they had na micht to byde, 

Bot fearſlie fled fra them on atherſpde, *. 

The Scots thairwith weill hes the entrie win, 
And ſlew all ik as the hous was found in, 
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Syne on the flears followit wonder faff, 

Na Ingliſhmen with lyfe thair fra them pak, 
The wemen ſone they ſeaſſit into hand, 
Reipit them clofe foz warning of the land, 
And deid bodyes all out of ſicht they keft, 
Chan af gude eaſe thay maid them foz to ret. 
On thair purueyance ſeuin dapes ludgit thair, 
At rude coaſt to ſpend they wald not ſpair. 
Quhen oun come they tuik them glaidly in, 
Bot out e they lot nane of that kin, 

uha tydings ſend of that ſteid, 
— — — — 

pu and left na gudes thair, 
Bꝛake wallis doun and maid the biggings bair, 


Nuhen thay had ſpilt all ſtane wark that thay nrocht, 


Chap kenoelit fpze and fra Roſneth they ſocht, 
Nuhen thay had bzint all trein warke in that place, 
Wallace gart freith the wemen ofhis grace, | 
Todo thame harme his purpoſe neuer was, 
Than to Falkland the Scots can pas, 
Quhair Erle Malco and at defence, 
Richt blyth he was of Wallace gude pꝛeſence. 
Than he fand thair ane nobill companie, 

Sir Iohn the Grahame and Richard of Lundie, 
Adame Wallace that wozthy was and wyſe, 
Barklay and Boyd with men mekill to payſe, 

At Chziſtmas thair Wallace ſoiournit ſill, 

Otfhis mother tythings was bzochthim till, 

In tyme befoze ſho had left Ellerſlie, 

Foz Ingliſmen ſcho durſt not in it be, 
Fra thyne diſguyſit ſcho pat in pilgryme lveid, 
Sum girth to ſein to Dumfermling ſcho zeid, 
Seiknes ſcho had fo2ſuith into that ſteid, 
Deceillit ſho was, God tu ik hir ſpirit to leid. 
Nuhen Wallace heard that thir tythinas was trew,. 
Chan ſadnes ſair on ilk ſpde did verſew, - 

In thank he tuik becaus it is natural, 


Ye 


He louit God with ker hairt and haill. 
Better him thocht that it was hapnit ſa, 
Chan Suheroun ſould put her to vther wa, 
He o2dainit Iop and alſwa maiſter Blair, 
Chither to pas and ſoꝛ nacoiſt to ſpair. 
Bot honozablie put coꝛps in ſepulture, 
At his command they ſeruit all the cure, 
Doand thairto as deith requpzittohane, 
With rich entier the toys thiy put in graue. 
Agane they turnit and ſhewitof her end, 
He thankit Cod quhatgrace that euer heſend. 
He ſaw the warld mas futoffantaſie, - 
Comfozt he tuike let ali murning ga by, 
His maiſt delyte was faz to freith Scotland, 
Now will J tell quhatcace than come on hand. 
HOW'SIR WILLIAM DOWGLAS WAN 
the Caſtell of Sanquhair Dy a jeopardie and how 
William Wallace reskewed him from the Engliſh- 
mea and put them out of that part, Chap. VI. | 


Ju Williamelang of Dowglaſdaill was Lead 
Be his firſt wpfe as richt is to recozd, 
Deteillit than out of this warldlie aair, . 

T wa ſonnes he had with her 


5 
that linit tha 
"Nuhilklikelit was and abill in caurage, 
Lo Scuill was ſend into tender age, 
Iames and He ſa hecht thir bzethzen twa, 

And efter ſone their vficle couth them ta, 
Gude Robert Keith had them fra Glaſgow tonn; - 
And ouir the ſep to France he made him boun, 

At ſtudyſynehe ſet theminPareis, © . 

With ane maiſter that wozthie was and wiſe, * 
The King Edward tuikthair father thatknicht, - 
And held him fill thoch he was neuer ſa wicht, 
'Quhill time he had afſentit tohis will, 

Ane mariage als they had oꝛdainit him till. 
The Ladle Ferres of power and hie blade, 


Twa fonnes he gat on thig 


Ring Edward trowit that Reidfallt bene, 

TO ng 
p | 

Agains England quhilk pꝛeuit inwonp place. 

Che Sanquhair was ane Caſtell fair and firang, 

Ane Ingl r 

Into it dwelt and Bewfurd he Was cald, 

That held alt waiſt fra thine to Dowglas 

Richt neir ofkyn was Dowglas wife 
Chairtoʒe he trowit in peace of him to be. 

Sir William ſaw that Wallace rais in plaine, 

And richt likelie to freich Scotland againe, 

Co help him into his minde he keit, 

Foz in that life richt lang he tauld nat reff. 

Ve thocht na charge tu back tpon England. 

It was th2ow foxce thate ner he maid them band. 

Ane zonng man thay die was and bald, 

ity 
eir freind he my m 

And make ane fray to fals Bewturd the knicht, 

In Sanquhair dwellis and dois full greit outrage. - 

Than Dickſone ſaid my ſelt in that veyage, 

Sall fo2 zou pas with Anderſone ta ſpenke, 

Freindſhip to me my Conũing will not bzeake, 

He is the man that em till. 

Thzowhis help we our purpoſe will fulfill, 

Sir Williame than in all the haiſthe micht, 

Thzettie true men in that vepage he dicht, 

And tald his wile to Dunfreis he wald fair, 

Ane tryſt he ſaid ofEngland he had thair. 

Thus pe ſit he quhair that na Sutheroun wilt, 

With thix thzettie thzow waiſt land at thair lift, 


1 


i 
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ots wzang, 


Quhilt 
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Nuhill nicht was tummin they e ame, 
Into ane cleuch neir at the water Ctaw, 

To the Sanquhair Dikſone lane he ſend, 

And he ſone 2 maid with Anderſone wis end, 

Dikſone ſould take baith his boꝛſe and his weid, 

Be it was day ane dꝛaucht of wod to leid. 
B 

u de one 

anderſone tauld quhit ſtuffe thair was thairin, 

To Thomas Dikfone that was richt neir of kin, 
Fourtie they are all men ofmekill vaill, 
Be they on fute pwn fir ofa 

Gif thou happin theentrie fo2 to get, 

On thy richt hand ane ffatwart airisſet. 

Thair with thou may defend ther in ane thzang, - 

Be Dowglas wiſe he byde not fra thee * 

Anderſone zeid to the buſhment in 
Neir the Caſtell he dzew them 
Unto ane ſhaw Sutheroun w nocht, 
To the nixt wod with Dikſone ſone he ſocht, 
Graithit ane dꝛaucht on ane bꝛaid flipping ny 
Chargit ane hozs and tothe toun can dzaw. 
Arrayit he was in Anderfones weid,” * 
And bad haue in the Poꝛter conie gudeſpeid. 
This hour he laid thon micht haue — * 
Untymors thou art fo: 
The zet zeid vp Dikſoun zeld in — 
Ane thoztour band that all the dꝛaucht bpbair, 
He cutted it thefliptoground touth ga, 

Cummerit the zet ſteiking they micht not ma, 
The Poꝛter ſone he hint into the fkrife, 
Cwyis thꝛow the heid — ohirnn 
Che are he gat that Anderſone ofſpake 
And bekning maid thairwith the buchment bꝛake, 
Douglas himſelf was fozmeſt in that pꝛeis, 

In ouer the wod enterit oz he wald teis. 
Thꝛie watch men was fra the — ithin 


Duerlate he 1 Dorn ki 

Bewfurd he fand in mids ol ih dure. 

Se him dicht. 

n. e walns 
men 

See he , thay anni label | 

Che houſe thap tui and Southeroun put todeid;. 

Gat nane bot ane with lyfe 1 

Foz that the 3etſalang vnlteikit 

This ſpy he fled and to Duteſdeit tan 

Cauld that Capſtone that they Ja hanna ſa,. 

Ane vther he gart into the Ennoch ga, 

And Tyberis mure was warnit of this cace, 

— RO this 


that 
mays co 1. 


1 
Seite . n 
Ane Scurriour 2 he ſawocht, 
Sone Rauindaill came of he had . 


_ 9 
Quhen he was conmnin g 
The Scurriour warntt ff 
— Erle = 
NaSutheroun 
Part Lennox nne 
On ſpulzeing than 
To leige houſes than 
Chꝛawout the tand in atvfall 
Than Linlichgow the b 
Quhair Sutheroun 
Che beill they tuke flew them that was 
Ol Sutheroun dlude the Scots thocht tn ft 
Spne on the momne bzintDalkeich in in anegleſs, | 
Sone to ane ftrenth to'Newborrel! won they zeid. 
Be that Lawder and Chriſtell ofSeyrouh, 

Come fra che Bas and bꝛint Notthberwick toun, 


Ane * 
Ane blyth — — 
. Walk, lene, 


Thomas Diekfone uls 


y that vive 
Ok Englichmen, tone he gauet — 
Mair foꝛ to pay as chan he tyxt 
With fyftie men to Wallace — 
To Pciblisfaft bot na 
— at the Ctbce ane pl wrt 
Wallace tommandit quha come peace, 
And byde thair e 
Gude Rutherfurd that euer true had dene, 
auknick wod againft the Dutheroun kene. 


Biddi 
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Biddin he had and — — 
Sextie he had ol nodill menaf weir, 
— welt umit that 
it 


Their number was 
In birnes —— | 
With glaid hearts they paſt thzow Cliddiſdaill, . 
The ſeige began amd to theSanquhairſet, 
Bot tythings come that maid thairin ane let, 
Nuhen Sutheroun heard that Wallace was ſa ner, 
Zh:ow haiſtie fray the Diſt was all on ſteir. 
Na man was thair wald foz anevther byde, . 
Purpoſe they tuik in England foz to ryde. 
The Chiftane ſaid ſen thair King had befv:e, 
Fra Wallace fled thair cauſes was the moir, 


Chan ta arraptheywentaboat the tan, 151295 
@hanvzethofrenoun, 


FraSouth they locht to byde it was greit wzaith 


Dou glas as than was thus quyte of thair ſkaith, - *. 
Jn Crawfurd mure be than waggude Wallace, 
Nuhen men him tald that Suthevon vpon cace, 
Mer fled away and dur hem not abyde, 
Thie hundzeth than he cheilit with him to rydo, - 
In licht harnes and hozs that thiy!ſmald wall. 
The Erle Malcotme he bid byde with — 
To follow thame ane bake gaito for to | 
To ſtufe the chaſe in — ot 
Th:ow Duriſdeirhe tuik the ganelt gait, 


Nicht fane he wald wih@mutheraun maid debait | 


The plaineft — nbd th 
Rydand the hicht'gifthatthe @utheroum wald 
Was to perſew oz tarneto Lochnabane, 

Bot tent thairto the Ingliſmen tuiknane, 
Doun richt they held arzith ayvdscduld:themteic 


Aboue Closburne Wallace t netr. 
In ire he grewquheuthey werinhislicht, - 
To them thay ſped with wan and all they micht, 

Dnan out — $7.2 $413 C3 1 


The TedeBSoke” oi! 
— at eird they had fone at ane ſyde. 
———— —⅜ da, 58 0 


The haill —U—ä — purpoſe to lik, | 
Quha wer at eird Wallace gart let them be, 
Upon the fozmeſt followit with all his micht, 
The Erle and his amang the laue tan licht. 
Did all to death that vnhozſit were that tyde, 

Elter the hoꝛs full freſhlie than they ryde, 

Spue hun dꝛeth haill oz they paſt — 

On Sutheroun ſpde to ground thait was bꝛocht doun, 
Ok Scots hoꝛs monp vegan to tyze, 1. 
Duppois their ſelfe wasfeirs as ony ſpꝛe. 

The flears left baith wad waters and hill, 

To take the — — — them 1. 

In greit batteil away full taſt they raid 

Into the ſcrenths they thocht to make na bald, | 
Heir Lochmabane and Ouchterhous thay went, 

Beſpde Crochmad quhair feill @ntheroun was thent, 

Richt monie hoꝛs that riddin had ia lang, 
And trauellit fair they micht na farther gang. 1 
Sir Iohn the Grahame vpon his fute was let, 1 
Than Wallace als lichtit withouttin let, 

Chir twa on kute amang their enemies zeid, 
Ulas nane bot hozs micht fra them pas foz ſpeid, 

Dn Ingliſhmen la truellie they ſocht, 

Quhom they onerfuik againe harmit bs nocht, 
To Wallace tome ane pairt of power new, 
On reftit hoꝛs that peartlie coath perſew, f 
Adame Currie with gude men of greit vaill, 

And Iohnſtqun als that dwelt into Eskdaill, 

And Kirkpatrik was in that company. f 
And Haliday quhilkſemblit ſturdelie, ** 
Quhair they enteritthe ſailzie was ſo fair, * 
Dead to the ground tel Reares doun they bair, FS 

n 


That gude Corey henkjechethth 
To aur the thale with the 
Commandit Graham and his 
Togither byde and —— 
Chꝛie Captains thair full 
Thos reſtit hoꝛle ſa wonder ill 
1 ithli —— = 
aithlie he raid and | 
Thir thale Captains he Lickit tn ans lonan.; 
Ok Duriſdeir Ennoch — mute, 
Lo2d Cliffurds Eme to Cairtile fure; 
The quhilk befoze ha Loehmabane, 
Pa landit men chaipif with him bot ane. 
Foz Maxwell als vut of Carlauerok dzew,  _ 
On the Sutherounthe gaineſt way tan ſe . 
Into the chaſe ſa wilfullie thay ry dei 
Few gat away that rome vpon that ſpdes/ ' N 
le full teiſi fechting thay fand, 
flane bpon the — 
Quha chaipit was in England — - 
Wallace returnit na pzeſorier tutkthep, - 
In Carlauerok that nitht reſting they — 
Upon the mozne to Dumtteis blythip raid; 
Thair Wallace tryit quha wald cum ta his be. 
Agains Sutheromm thai malice foxtocets; : 
To true Scottis heoidained/wariſdun;:-: : 
Quha falt it had he grantit remilliouun. 
In Dumtfreis — — | 
— — — 


ru 139 en , 


and land without tarigerabatd, - '/. 
Df Caſtellis tounis.than Wallace thiftanis maid,» 
Renlit the land and put it in-gudo'feff, - / 
With true keipers the quhilk he trailtit ben 
w_ gude Dowglavsquhilk ＋ zou tauld ot air 


Beiper 


„ 
+" 


wglas oftſchoweochtfullmekilicair, . 
Dftyatas now J leaue quhill farther mair. 
Bot Sutyrcom mn part Denn Cafreis held. E 
They left Scotland been N en 
- Saif ane MorcounaneCaptane fers and feil, 2 
— held D und but Wallace maln nut bwell 

—— paſt ann laid it taumd about, 

n Mortoun fawthatht Man in that Aut | 

— askit leiue with thairdyfis to ga. 
Wallace denyis and ſayis it beis not ſa, 
Che laſt Captain at Eagtand that heir was, 
IJ gaue him lei uehaill with his men _ 
Thou call fo:ethink ftkmaiſirie fog to make, 
All England ſall of thee example tue, 
Sic men J weind fra thyne oz tohaue — 
Thou ſall be hang it ſuppoſe thy king had fwo2ne, - . 
He gart command na Scots\ouldtohimſpeik, 
Confirmit the —— wzeke, 
On Ingliſhmen as skill win or Dund 
Scrimgeour he — 
Ane Balinger of England chat was thair, 
Paſk out of Tay and came tu Qnhicbie fair, 
To Lond oun lend und taulk of all this tace, 
To hing Mortounſa dowithad Wallace. 
Befoꝛe this time Edward withpower zeid, 
To weir on France 3 than he had na dei. 
Bekoze he trowitScotlandtsbehigawin;: / 
Quhen thephim warnithowhis menwer overthadin, 
Againe he tniketo England aiftilie,.. | 
And left his turne all it in follie, 
Gaſcoun he damit 


allinto heritage, 
Velten 


* * 
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And Flanders als he thoght to take on hand, 

All thir he left and come to reaue Scotland, 

Quhen that this King to England was cummin hame, 

Summonds they maid and chairgit the Bruce be name, 

And vther ma that liuit vnder his croun, 

Biſhop Barroun to cum at his Summoun, 

Quhen Wallace twyis thzow fozce had fred Scotland, 

This ty2ane King tuik plainlie vpon hand, 

Foz greit deſire he micht na way take ref, 

He thocht to him to make it plaine congneiff. 
In conetyſe he had rungin ſalang, 
+ Chiftanis he maid that they ſould not ga wꝛang. 

Gpdis they cheis foz ſkrenths them to gy, 

They thocht na mair to byde at jeopardie, 

In plaine bottell that they micht Wallace win, 

He trowit foz weir they wald na mair begin, 

Leaue J this King makand this oꝛdinance, 

Pp purpoſe is to ſpeik ſum thing of France, EE 
The Ingliſh men than Guyan held in weir, | 

To French folke they did full mekill deir. 

King and counſall ſone in thair wits keff, 

To get Wallace them thocht it was the bell. | 
Fo2 Guyan land the Jngliſhmen had they, | 
Chan ſhupe thay thus in all the haiſt they may, 

Foz theytt a iſtit gif Scotland wer weill kad, | 
Wallace wald come as he them pꝛomeiſt had, 

Che ſamin Herald that in Scotland was, 

Thap him commandit and oꝛdainit him to pas, 

Into Scotland without langer delay, 

Out of the Sluce as gudlie as he map, ] 
Readie he was in ſhip he paſt on cace, 
In Tayes mouth but baid the hauen he fais, | 
Nuhair Wallace than was at the ſailzie ſill, | 
And he reſſauit the Herald with gude will, F 
Chair wit he reade and ſaid them on this wiſe, 11 
Ane anſweir ſone he couth them not deuiſe, 1 
To haneſt Innis the Herald A he lend, * 

3 n 
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On Wallace coft richt baldly fo toſpend, 

. Quhill time he ſaw that vther maters zeid. 

Than a he ſauld haue withoutindzeid, 
The wit of France thocht Wallace to commend, . 
Into Scotland with this herald they ſend, 

zaiſe ol his deid and als the deſcriptioun, 

t him tane there be men of difc 

Clarks R nichts Heralds that him ſaw, |. 

Bot J heirot cannot rehearſe itaw. 

Wallace ſtature ot greitnes and of heicht, 

Mas iudgit thus be diſcretioun of ſicht, 

Chat ſaw him baith on cheuall and in weid, 

Nyne quarters large of was indeid, 

Th ꝛid pairt that length in ſhoulders bꝛaid was he 
Nicht ſemtie ſtrang and luſtie foz to ſc. 

In lymmis greit with ſtalwart pace and ſormd, 
His bzands hard with armes lang and round, 

His hands maid richt like to ane palmeir, 
Ol man lyke make with naillis lang aud cleir,.. 
P2opoztionit fair and lang was his viſage, 
Richt ſad of ſpeich and abill of courgge, 
Baith bꝛeiſtit heich with ſturdie craig and greit, 
His lips round his neiſe ſquair and neit, 
Birnand dꝛoun hair on bzowes and bꝛeis licht, 
Cleir afper ene like Diamondes bꝛicht, 
Ander his chin on his left ſyde was ſene, 
Be hurt ane wan, his cullour was ſangnene, 
Botfair ans gell Weil int was bio 
and . LY 

Df riches als he Les to mg 11 
Gaue that he wan like Alexander the King, 

In —— ane mynde ſonld be, 
Nuhan appꝛoachit the richt Hector was he, 
— . richt gude credence he gane, 

0 a enemies thep conthhim nocht dilate, | 
Chir pꝛoperties wer iudgit into France, 


Ol him to be ane gudlie remembzance, - Mallet 


— — " 
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Maiſter lohn Blair this patroun conth reffane, | 
In Wallace buik he bzeutt it with the laue, 
Bot he thairofas than tuik littill heid, 
Vis laborous mynd was all of vther deid. 
At Dundie ſeige thus earneft as he lay, 
Cythings to him Iop bꝛocht vpon ane dap, ( 
How King Edward with1 men of vatll, 
Ane hundzeth thouſand come foz to alſaill, 
And Scots ground they had tane vpon cace. 
Into ſum pairt it greiuit gude Wallace 
He maid Scrimgeour at this hous foz to ly, 
With twa thouſand and chargit him foz thy, 
Chat nane ſould chaip with lyfe ont of that ffeſd; 
That Sutheroun wer, bot put them all to deid 
Scrimgeour grantit richt faithtullie to 
Mith aucht thonſand Wallace can fra him ryde, 
Co Sanct Iohnſtoun thrie dapes he graithed thair, 
With ſad auiſe towart the Bouth can fair, 
Fo2 King Edward that time ozdatmithad, 
Ten thouſand haill to pas that was full glaid, 


With zong Wodſtoke ane Lo2d of mekill 


At Striuiling bꝛig he oꝛdainit them full richt, 
And thair to byde the entrie foz to weir, | 
Ok Wallace than he trowit to haue na deir. 
Nicht ropallie vpon ane gude array, 

Than leiue they tuik and paſt out but delay, 
To Striuiling 88 — * or abyde, 
To ſie the No2th bezond Forth can they ryde. 
Sic new courage ſa tell in his intent, 


Quhiln maid Sutheroun full tair foz to repent. 
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Tegan into the Hoꝛth gude ſpeid, 


Stottis as then he had but littill dzeid, 
Foz weill they trowit fo2 toreſkew Dundie, 
There ſhips come to Tay in be the ſee, 
Mis gydis ſaid that they ſouldleid him by, 
Sand Iohnſteun quhair paſſagelayplainely, 
The heicht they tuik and luikit them about, 
Sa ware they wer of Wallace and his rout, 
Than in ſumpart de remodit his thocht, 
The Kings command becaus he keipit nocht. 
Bot quhen he ſaw they fewer was no2 he, 
He wald them byde andouther do oz die. 
Sir lohn Ramſay fozmeſt his power ſaw, 
Said zon ar they that ze ſe hither dzaw, 
Outher Sutheron that cummis ſa cruellie, 
Oz Erle Malcolme to ſeiłk zou fo2 ſupplie. 
Than Wallace ſmylit ſaid Ingliſmen they are, 


Ze may them ken richt weill quhair that they fair, 


On Shireff mure Wallace the fleld hes tane, 
With aucht thouland of wozthie men in wane. 
The Sutheron wer richt douchtie into deid, 
Togither firake weill ſtuffit in ſteill weid, 
Than fpeiris ſone all into ſplenders ſpꝛent, 
Che har die Scots ont thꝛough 
Jn rapit battell ſeuin thouſand doun they batr, 
Deid on the bent reconerit neuer mair. 

Richt feill fechting with wapins groundit kene, 
Blude than fra birnes was buſhit on the gre&ne. 
Che ſfalwart ftour richt felloun was and ſtrang, 
The woꝛthle Scots ſa derſſie on them dang. 
Chat all was deid within a littill ſtound, 

Hane fra that place had power fo2 to found, 
Zonng Wodſtock hes baith lyfe and Oiſt fozlozne, 
The Scots ſpulzeit allgude geir them befozne. 
Quhat them thocht beſt offpne harnelle they waill, 
Baith gold and gude, and hozs that micht abaill, 
Ta Striuiling bꝛig without ceſting they raid, 


went. 


Oz 


The Eleuent Booke” - *_ | 2 
Oz ma ſould come Wallace this ozdinance mad. 


ouir the bzig Wallace gart 'AMichtis call, 
nd with cate AP 
Spne thay ſame folk he ſend r 
Gart ſet the ground with lark ſfaikis and burde, 
With nyne oꝛ ten ſpllis . — gait befoir, 
Endlang the ſhald maid it als deip as ſhoir. 
Then Wallace ſaid we ſall on ane A be. 
Zone king and J bot gif he ſonthwart 14 
He ſend Law der qahilk had in hand the 
Endlang the coiſtquhair ony veſhell was, 
And men with him that biflie could 8 
Ol ilk boat ane buird oz twa they tu 
Shippis they bꝛint of ſtrangers that weathatr, 
Setoun and he to Wallace thus can fair, 
In Striuiling lap bpon his purpois kill, 
Foz Ingtiſmen to ſee quhat — : 
ad, 


The Erle Malcolme Striuiling in 
To him he come with men of armes lad, 
Thee hundzeth haill that ſicker was and trew, 
Ol Lennox folk their power to renew. 

Sir Iohn the Grahame fra Dundaf ſickerlie, 

Co Wallace come with ane gude Cheualrie. 
Lythings him bꝛocht that . tome at hand. 
In Torphichin King Edward was ludgeand. 
Deſtropand the place of puruepance was thair, 
Sanct Iohnes gude as then they wald not ſpatr. 
Gude Stewart of Bute came bnfo Wallace thair, 
Mit him he had twelle hundꝛeth men and mair, 
The Cumming than was paſt in Cummernald, 
Upon the mozne bounit the Stewart bald, 

Sone to array with men ofarmis bricht, 
Tuentie thouſand then ſemblit to thair licht. 

Che Lo2d Stewart and Cumming farththepryde, - 
To the Fawkirk and thocht thair to abyde. 
Wallace and his then to array they zeid. 
With ten thouſand of wozthie men in deid. 


age all, 


Quha 
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Quha could behald his awfull Lozdlie vult, 

Sa weill beſene ſa fozdwart ſferne and tout, 
Sa gude Chiftanis as with ſa few thay bene, 
Without ane King was neuer in Scotland ſene. 
Wallace him ſelfe and Erle Malcolme the Lozd, 
Sir Iohn the Grahame and Ramſay at reco2d, 

* Seroun,Lawder,and Boyd that was full wicht, 
Adame Wallace was to that journey dicht, 
And monie vther that pꝛieuit weill in pzeis, 
Chair namis all A map not heir rehers. 

Sutheron oz than aut of Torphichin fure, 

Chair paſſage maid into Salmanane mure. 

Into ane plaine let Tents and Pauilliouns, 

South the 8 ane littill aboue the toun. 

Gude lop him ſelte judgit be his ſicht, 

In haill number ane hund2eth thouſand richt. 


4, 


Df Wallace comming the Scots ſik comfozt tnik, 


Quhen they him law all dꝛedour they fozſnik, 
Foꝛ ofinuy was few thair that it wilt, 
Treaſonabill folk thair matter wirks at litt. 
Poyſoun feriſyne at the Fawkirk is cald, 
Thꝛow greit treaſonn and cozruptioun of ald. 
Foz Cumming had inup at gude Wallace, 
Foz Erle Patrik as hapnit vpon cace. 
Counteſſe of Marche was Cummings ſiſter deir, 
Under cullour he W2ocht on this maner. 

Into the Oiſt had ozdainit Wallace dead, 

And maid Stewart to fall with him at k 
ZhatLo2d he ſaid that Wallace had na richt, 
Power to leid and he pꝛeſent in ſicht. 

He bad him take the vangaird fo2 togy, 

Sa wilt he weill that he ſould ſerpue foz thy, 
Loꝛd Stewart askit at Wallace his counſall, 
Said ſir ze knaw, quhat map vs beſt availl. 
Zone awfull King is felloun foz to byde, 
Kicht bnabaifſit Wallace anſwerit that tyde. 
And g haue ſ&ne ma twiſe inta Scotland. 


With 
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With zone ilk King guhen Scottiſmen tuik on hand, 
This Keame gains 7 — wo HOY 
is and to gude ö 
Sir we will fecht foz we haue men anew, 
As fo2 ane day ſa that we all be trew. 
Che Stewart laid, the vangaird we wald haue, 
Wallace anſwerit and ſaid, ſa God me ſaue, 
Chat ſalt ʒe not ſa lang as J map ring, 
Hoꝛ na man els except my richteous Ring. 
Git he will cum and take on him the Croun, 
At his command I fall be readie boun. 
Chꝛough Gods grace A reſnewit Scotland tupſe, 
A wer ouer mad to tyne it on ik wyſe. 
To tyne ſoꝛ boiſt that A haue gouernit lang. 
Thus halte in wzaith frawart him can he gang. 
Stewart thair with all bowdinnit into baill, | 
Wallace he ſaid,be thee J tell ane ftaill. 
he ) or the faire ze can, | | 
Unhappilie his taill thus he begann 
— ———— 
a 
How ane Yowlat compleinit ofhis fethzame, | 
Quhen dame Nature tuik of ilk birk bat blame, . | 
Ane fair fether and to the Bowlat gane, | 
Than he thzow pꝛyde rebutit all the laue. g 
Auhairtoir ſould thou thy ſenzie ſhaw ſa hie, 
Thou thinkis nane heir that fould thy fellow be. - . 
This makis it, thon art cled with our men, I 1 
Had we our awin thine wer bot few to ken. 
At thir wozds gude Wallace bzint as fyze, 
Onirhaiſtelie he anſwerit him in y2e. | 
Thou leid he ſaid the ſuith full oft hes bene, | 
Thair haue J bid din quhair thou durſt not be ſene 
Contrair thy enemies na mair fo Scotlands richt / 
Noz dar the Howlat quhen that the day is licht. 1 
Chat taill full neir thou hes tauld be thy ſell, 1 
To thy deſyze thou ſall not me compell, - 


Cumming 


= 
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Cummyng it is hes giuen the this counſaill, 
Mill God ze ſall of z0ur firſt purpoſe fail. 
That fals traitour that J fcom danger bzocht, 
Js wonder like to bzing this realme to nocht, 
Foz thine oggart outher to do oz die, 

To p:eſoun led oz cowartliꝭ to ſlie, f 
Reſkew of me thou call get nane this day, 
Thairwith he tarnit and fra him raid his way, 
Zen thouſand haill awap with Wallace raid. 
Pane better was in all the warld ſa bzaid. 

As of ſic men that liuand was on life. 
Allace greit harme fell Scotland foz that ſtryfe, 

aſt to the wod fra the Fawkirk be eiſt, 
e wald not byde foz command noz requeiſf, 

Fo? charge of nane bot it had bene the King, 
That micht that tyme baing him fra his etling, 
The vther Scots that ſaw this diſſentioun, 
Foz diſcomfozt to leaue the feild was boun, 
Bot that thay men was natiue to Stewart, 
Pꝛincipall in Bute tuik hardiment in hart. 
Loꝛd Stewart was at Cumming greuit 
Hecht and he liuit he ſould repent it lair, 
The greit treſpas that he thzow misknawledge, 
Had gart him make to in that plate, 
Ot thair debait it was ane greit 
Fo2 Jngliſhmen than micht na blyther be, 
Haiſtit ſa faſt in battell to the feilo, - . . | 
Thꝛettie thauſand that weill couth nis weild. 
The Erle Hartfurd was choſen thair 
Tho gude Stewart to that array is gane, 

The feild he tuik as true and woꝛthie Anicht, 

Che Jnaliſhmen come on with full greit micht, 

Chair fell meiting was awfull foz to ſe, 

At that counter they gart feill Sutheroun die, 
Quhen ſpeirs were ſpilt hint out with ſwo2dsſone, 

Dn ather ſyde full douchtie deids wer done, 

Feill on the gronnd was fellit in that place, 


» 


Stewart 
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Stewart and his can on thair enemies ratt MO: 
— bziſtit out thzow mail ie birneiſt bright, 
entie thouſand with azeiofall wapins di 


F 
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With that Chiftane vnto — 
Agane to ray the hardie drew art eib, 
Nuhen Wallace ſaw that wozthie nobil vetd. 
Held vp his hands with humble paper pr, 


And power bass hir workupte attend, 
nd po nd, 
To win thir folk and take thehaill commend. . 
Greit harme it wer that he ſouls be onerſet,- 
With new power they than on hun rebet, 
Be that the Bruce ane awful batte rapit,. 
The Biſhop Beił that oft has bene aMayit; 
Fourtie thouſand vpon che &ecofsto fair, 
With fulleffetr they raifit vp richtthair, 
The Bruces baner with gold — 
Nuhen Wallace fawthe battels app2oachit neir, 
The richt Lyoun agains higowneRtnrite, 
Alace he ſaid the warld is contrair ide, 
This land ſould be zon tyꝛans heritage, 
Chat cummis thus to ſtroy his awin barnage, 
Sa J war ſrie ot it that J fuid atr, 

A wald fon weir Scotland dos euer mait, 
Contrair Bruce I ſould tee w them now, 
Oz die thairfazeto God A make ane vow, 
The greit debait in Wallace wit tan waid, 
Betuixt kindnes and wilfull vow was maid, 
A yndnes bad him reſkew them fra thair fa, 
Than will laid nay quhy tuile will thou do ſa, 
Thou hes na — richt thy ſelle to leid, 
Sould thou help him that wald put the to deid, 
Kyndnes ſaid git they are gude Scottiſmen, 
Chen will ſaid; wit, the veritic thou may ken, 


Had 
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Had thep bens gude all in ane we had bend, 
Be reffoun heir the contrair weill is ane, 
e 
pndnes ſa , that 17 
Thoch ane of them de fals into their ao.. 
Becaus at him thou ſould not laſe them aid. 
Thep haue done weill into zone fellounſtour, - 
Reſkew them now and take ane hie hondur, 
Will ſaid they wald haue reit tram m my life 
J baid fo2 them in monie ane felloun ftryfe. | 
Kyndnes ſaid helpe, thair power is bot nocht, 
Syne w:eak on him, that all the malice wzockt, 
Will ſaid this dap thay lall nat helped be. 
That 3 haue ſaid ſall ay be ſaidfoz me. 
Thap are bot deid God grant them or his blis, 
Inup lang ſyne done hes greit harme and mis, 
Wallace thairwith turnit in ire and tene, 
Teirs foz baill bʒiſt aut ra baith his ene, 
Sir lohn the Grahame and mony 
Weipit foz.wofoz ſoꝛro of that Knicht; 
Quhen Bruces battell bpon the Scots ſtrait, 
Thair cruel cumming maid cowarts foz to quaix 
Lo2d Cumming fled in Cumberland awap, 
About the Scots the @ntherounlappit thap. 
The men ot Bute befoze — thay Bade, 
Defending him, quhen feill ſtreimes of blude, 
Wer thame about, in floats quhair — zeid, 
Bathit in blude was Bruces moꝛd and wei d. 
Thꝛow fell ſlauchter ot feill men of his awin, 
Done to the deid the Scots Was onerthzawen, 
Spne flew the Lo2d fozhe wald not be tane, 
Quhen Wallace ſa that thair gude men was gane, 
Loꝛdis he ſaid quhat now is 3our counſaill, 
*Zwa choiſis thair is Jreid the beſt ze waill, 
Z onder the Ring his Oiſt abandonnand, 
With Bruce and Beik in on battell to ſtand, 
Zone King in weir, richt wiſe and fell hes bene. 


Chair 


weill af this, 

Noz — —— tet, 
Mie haue ane choiſe, quhilk is tull hard but let. 
And we turne eiſt fo fkrenth in Lowthiane — 
They ſtute ane chaſe richt hard — — 
Take we the mure zone king is vs belme, 
Thair is bot this withouttin waꝛds moꝛe, 
Mo the Torwood, foz our ſuctour is thair, 
Chꝛough Bruceis Diſt, foꝛſuith firſt man we tale 
Amang vs now thair neids na debait, 
Zone men are deid we neid — Gait... 
They all conſentit to wirk richt as he will. 
Quhat him thocht beſt they grantit to fulfill. 
Gude Wallace than, that ſtoutly conth them eir : 
Bekoze them raid into his-armonr cleir; - 
Reulit their ſpeirs all in ane number round, 
And we haue grace foz — — ſound, 
And few be laiſt, to our ſtrenth will we ryde, 
Mant we mony, in faith we ſall abyde, 
With thair armitho2s faſt on the oiſt they raid, 
The reird than raisquhen ſpeirsin ſunder glaid. 
Duſhit in - x duntit with ſpeirs dynt, | 
—— ra foꝛgit ſteill the fyze flew furth but ſtink, 
— e — — gnhen * 

p dꝛaue quhair de 
t dromady op ryalor creed or 1a cent 
Foz ſtour t they diſſeuerit be, | 
The woꝛthy Scotgaucht thouſand doun thay bair 
EL IIa 

nig tc . 

Bot this wyſe Lozd gaue him counſall to byde, 
The Erle of Zork (aid Sir ze wirk ane mis. 
To bꝛek array, zone men qupte tho w them is, 
They ken the land and will to ſtrenths dzaw. . 
— the plane we are in perrell aw, bo 
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The King contanit, that his counſall was richt, 
Keullithis Diſt, and bai Killin thair ncht, 
Oz Bruce and Beik micht thatr ba 
The Scots wat thꝛow and had ane greit nail. 
Wallace commanvit the Diſt fuld pas awap, 
To the Torwood in all the haiſt they map, 
Him ſelle and Grahame and Law der turnit in, 
Betwir battels, pzice and p2ones to win, - 
And with them baidinthatplacehund:eths thi, 
Df weltland men bled in hes pardie, 
Upon wicht hozſe that richt warlie coath rpde, 
Ane flop they maidquhair they ſet on ane ſyde, 
Naſyeirs they had bot ſwoꝛos of gude ſteill, 
Thairwith in ſtour they leit their enemies feill, 
How they full oft hadp2enit bene in pꝛeis, 
Of Ingliſhmen they maid feill to deceis, 
— Bruce — — ber 
hꝛe hundꝛeth raue. 

— — ont 
Thꝛettie thouſand he reulit be toꝛce and wit, . 
"Upon the Scots, his men lo toreſkew, 
Seruit they wers with gude ſpeiris anew, - - 

And Bilhop'Beik — tobe, 
Quhen gude Wallace nee cane; - 
Allate he laid, zone man hes meikill micht, 

Ind ouir gude will to vndo his alvin richt, 

He bad his men to wart in ryde, 
Them fo2 to ſaue e wall dem dyde, 
Meikill he trowit in Gad and his aluin deid, 
To ſaue his men into his douchtie weid, 

Upon himlelfmekill trauell he tais, 

The greit Battell tom him gais, 

In the foꝛe brunt, de full off, | | 
Quhome euer he hit, thair ſanchning was vnſoft. 
That day in warld knawin was nocht dis maik, 
Ane Sutheroun man whe flew at ane ſtraik. 

Bot his awin ſtrenth micht not ag ains thame be, 
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Be his awin hand and aue gude n me l 
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At the reſkew te Scottiſmen hes laue, 
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allace pꝛemaſſit f _ 
— ane gude ſpejr the Brice was leruit but — 
With gre Sumo ela AIoegſner 
And he to him aſtonzeit nocht on thy. 


ag Wal 
Akwart he ſfrake with his prend, 
Speir and hans exaig he ainfunder hm. 
Bruce was at eird, oz Wallace turnit about, - ; $07 
The greit battel.of aden deen nnd foot, 1 15 
They hoꝛſit Bruce With men al greit nolaur, 
Wallace allane was neee aur, 
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Deich daine and b2ciino the nobill Word tho 

The knicht —— 
Ane ſubtill knicht thairathad grett velpite,” 


Followit at wait and hes 

Grahames birny tis natrrot us ſum d 
Beneth the waſte that ſ— | 
On the fillat full ſternelv ſtruik than he. | 
Peirſit the bak inthe bowels him bair. 
With ane lcharp ſpeit that he micht line na mair, 
Graham: turnit thatr/ ams ſmoſ that Knicht in tene. 
Thꝛow the Uiſar ane tittilibeneth the ene. 
Deid of that dynt to the ground he duſhit doun, 
Sir Tohn the Grahameſwounit onhis arſoun, 
Oꝛ he onercome'to pas to his party, 9 — 
Feill S uthet oun men that was on kute him by, : 
Stikit his hoꝛs that he na farder zeid, . 
Grahame zeild to God his gude ſppeit and his deid. 


— 

His wit in weir was than bot ane wod rage. 

The hoꝛs him bair in feildquhair ſa him lift, 

J ofhimlſelfe, as than helittill will, j 

Lyke ane ey een —ů = rrp 

— quhat u eva herich hit, 
ingand un hard, theroun thit, 

Stracht vpon hoꝛs againe micht neuer ſit 

Into that rage full feill tolte he dang doun, 

All him about was red ane full greit roume, 

Quhen Bruce perſauit,with Wallace it ſtude ſa, 

——— lang ſpeirsf62 to ta, 

———— nochteſchaip, 
FeillSutheroun than to Wallace can them ſchaip, , 
Peirlithis hozle with ſpeirs on ather ſroe, . 
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Than foz to flie he tnike ane tu 0:42. 
Spurrit the hoaſe he uam in anetantoun;!. 10 wp em 
bydandonCarrotin, 


To his awin folks was H. M 
The ſey cet e n, au 
On loud he erpit and bad them de, Lot ent 


Togidder — — woo are 0 
tuin the natet than 
ae u 825 * 


Spne fell doun deid and michitna langer — 

Keirlie full ſane ane Cur ſaur ta him bꝛacht, 

Chan vp he lap, amang the Dill he lacht. 

Grahame was alwap, and uther fyuetert wicht, 

On Magdalene day thir folke tadeithweredicht; - 

Theettie thouſand of Angliſh men lor true; 

The wozthy cats vpon that day they flewe, 

Nuhat be ſtewart and ſyne be wicht Wallace, 
Foz all his pziceRing Echyard tewit that race, 

To the Torwood, he had the Piſt loulo ręde, 27 

Keirly and he paſſed on Carroun ſyde, 

Behaldand o uir vpon the ſonth party, an: 

Bruce foʒmeſt come and:couth on Wallace cry, 

Quhat art thou thairzane man Wallace can ſap, :: : c 

The Bruce anſwerit that hes e 320003 

Abyde he ſaid thou neids nocht now to flie po ts 

Wallace * 3 ee ches, 


Bot 
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Bot that eee, 
Amends will G 12g 823; ! 
Language of thee , —— 20 01112; we 
Sap furth quod he n mul in 
Ryde fra thy Dit, anwzax Wy aig ii; 
I wald faine heare 7 970 0? 61 1, 
The Oiſt baid till the Bruce hunt them fru, bot: | 
Na man with him hat ane Scot that hecht Ra. 
Nuhen that [3 £19 644 
De turnit in hyundai un their us 951 0 
Nuhy wirks Ws neem >) meh pron pgy $67 '7 
Than Wallace (aid batyoelealtofthee; : N= 
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Itrow in warld be.gloctjvenobettyoBnichts:;2 1 wit 
Than was gude Graham ui tuneth and harviment, -" 
Teirs thairwithfra Wallace ene doun went, 
Bruce ſaid far — —— 

Wallace anfweirivallavethey weveiltooilt, ©... - 7 
Thꝛow thy krelonn lub oareinhteous King, 

That wilfullie dellroves thine awin olſpꝛing, 

Che Bruce anſwerit will thou do my debyle, 

Wallace ſaid — — 

Thou wald — —ͤ— hey. 7 $16 "a 
 ZitJhadleuerthemoznebehangithie../-- 
Bot will thou do as Jſallcounſall gine, 
Mhan as ane Lozd thou — line, 

At thyne atdin will in Scotlanilfozto rings - | 
Co be in peice and — oe. ah 


Of that falſekingFthiuk 
— ppower wn, 


Bot contrair him with 
I clame nathing as he 


Thocht 
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J vob to God may A thy maiſter be, 
Jnony field, thou ſall far rather die, 
Than ſall ane Turke, foz thy fals cruell Weir, 

aganis to vs dois nocht ſa mekill deir. 

han leuch the Bruce at Wallace tarneſtnes, 
And ſaid thou ſees that thus ſtandis the cais. 
This dap thou art with power ouerſet, 
Agains zone Ring onirhand ze may not — 
Chan Wallace ſaid we are be mekill thing 
Starker this day in contrarie zone — 
Than at Bigger quhair he left monie ol his, 
And als the fleldſa ſall we do with this. 
Oz die thairfoit foz all his me kill micht, 
Into the field we haue loiſt bot ane nicht. 
And Scotland now into fik perrell fad 
To leaue it thus I micht be callit mad. 
Wallace he ſaid it app2oachis neir nicht, 


Wald thou the moꝛne quhen that the day is licht. 


Oꝛ nyne of bell meit me at the chappell, 
By Donypace J wald haus thy counſell. 
Wallace faidn nap 02 thatilk tyme be ſpent, 
Were all the men hyne to the Ozient. 
Into ane will with Edward quha had ſwozne, 
— bargane oz nyne houris the mozne. 
Oz die oz flee in England hame. 
Bot and thou will, ſone be the houre ac 
* un trylt will God od leg, 


* 


w2ang reit᷑ outher he ſall think ſhame, 


Quhbin 


165 


ahm m 11 — 5 — | 
Bruce pꝛom with tuelle Scots to be thair, 
Than Wallace ——.— to me, 
Ane contrapeir J ſould not be to the. 
2 tall bzing ten and fo; thy power ma. 
I giue na fozce ate eu paid ig 

ns they departe, ruce ap 
To Lichgow raid quhair tha — 
The feild had left, and 4 
The ſupper ſet as Bruce at ihe N auillioun, 
Pes enterit in and ſaw vatand his ſeat, 
No water he tuik but maid him to the meat. 
Faſtand he was und bene in mekill dꝛeid, 
Bludie was all his wapins and his weid, 
Satheroun Lo2ds ſcoznit in termes rude, 
And ſaid behald zone Scot eittis his awin blude, 
The king thocht enill thap maid ſik deriſioun, | 
Bad haue water to Bruce of Huntingtoun, / 
Chap bad him waſhe he ſaid that he wald nocht. 
This blude is myne that hurts maiſt my thocht. 
Sadlie the Bruce than in his mynde remozdit, 
The wozds ſuith Wallace had bhme reco2dit. 
Than rewit he fair fra reſſdun he had knatdin, 
That blude and land ſould baith haue bene his alvin. 
Mith them he was lang oz he gat away, 
Bot contrair Scots he fancht not fra thatday, 
Leaue I the Bruce ſair murnand in his intent, 
— — — OO = 

n orw 
hep e 
a 

Earle ect all 

Ace 
Co reull "Din on ane Larry 4a 15 
The Erle Malcolme Ramſay wicht, 
With fpne thouſand rue Aves he dicht, 
Wallace Lavder ans Criſtell of Setoun, 
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Pp beſt bother in warld that euer I had. 


was 
In ther was trueth manheid and nobilnes, 
n ther was reull in ther was 
Fn the bertar tee e 


Foz lois ofhim quhen they 
ryit him with-wozlhip 


Tay ta u and hi 
In the Fawkirk maid him ane ſepultour, | 
Wallace comimanidit his men thairfoze to byde, 
His ten hetuikfo2 to meit Bruce they . | 
Southwelt he paſt quhair that the try w 
The Bruce full ſane and gude Wallace 
Foz lois of Grahame. and als fo2 p:oper 


— — 
n 


He grew in ire quhen he the Bruce hes ſene. * 
Thair ſaluſſing was bot bouſteons and thzawin, 1 
e eee een 1 

5 Bruce \ 
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Bruce ſaid, Wallace rebute me now na mair, 
Pine awin deids hes bet me wonderſair.. _ ; 
heard with Bruce that it nude fa, - 


Nuhen Wallace 
Dn knees hefell fair to ecanhim ma. 
In armes ſone the Bruce hes Wallace tane, 

ut fra their men inconnſell are they gane, 

A can not tell perfytite their langnages | 

Bot this was it their men had al Unawledge. 
Wallace him pꝛapit cum tra the Sutheroun Ring, 
The Bruce ſaid nay thair tettis me ane thing, 
J am ſa bound with witnes to be leill, 
Foz all England J wald not fal. 


L 
Bot of ane thing A hecht to God and thee, 
That —— A tall not be, 
Into ane field with wapins that J beir, 
In my purpois Iſall thee neuer deir. 
Sif Gad thee grants d ok vs to haue, 
J will not flee my ain felfe foz to ſaue. 
And Edward chaip I pas with him againe, 
Bot i thzowfo2ce be outher tane oz lane. 
Bzek he on me quhen that my terme is out, 
Aran ado 
Of thair counſellJcan tell zou na matr, 
Che Bruce tui leaue and tan to Edward fair. 
Wallace in haiſt pꝛouydit ſone his Diſk, 
Richt lad in mynd fo2 Scottiſmen that he loiff. 
De maid Crawfurd the Erle Malcolme to gyde, 
The laich wap to Innerraum forpde, 
That thair watchls than loply wow not rlpy, 


. 


The vther Diſt himt | 
Be ſouth Manwell quhilt ee 
| vnſene 


Ol the out 


his * N Ne · 
The Erle Malcolme on Lithgow enterit in, 
There een ene . 
| Nuhen that Year the ryſe in the toun. : 
uhen i 
On Edwards pp tettulltnpdantie, Baer Bow 52 
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Wallace and his maid lytill noyſe and cry, | 
Bot occuppit with wapins in that ſtour, 


Feill fellit to deith that was without armour. 

All diſarrayit the Jngliſh Diſt was than, 

Amang the Pauilliouns quhair Scots full many man, 

Cuttit doun co2ds gart monie tents fall, 

Nane ſoinzeit than atanis war fechtamd all. 

Baith Wallace Diſt and Erle Malcolme with micht, 

King Edward than with awfullfeir on heicht, 

Cry it to array on Bruce ſa ſterne and ſtout, 

Cuentie thouſand in armes him about, 

Juto harneſſe had biddin all the nicht, 

Bot frayit folke ſa dulefullie bene dicht. 

On ilk ſpde fled foz feiritnes ofthair deid, 

Wallace and his ſa rouchlie thow them z3ecid. 

LTowart the King and fellit feill to ground, 

Quha baid them thair richt fellfechting they found, 

The cruell King richt awfnllte abaip, 

To all his folke ane greit comfo2t hemaid, 

Che wozthie Scots amang them in that four, 

— var flew into thair fyne armour. 
— amang, 

So fozdwartlie thay pzeaffit inthatthzang, 

Angliſh commouns than fled on ather ſpde, 

Bot Nobill men their durſt nane vther byde, 

Che Bruce as than to Scots maid na greuance, . 

Bot Judge he was with fenzeit countenance. 

Sa did he neuer into na battellair, 

Hoz zit efter ſic deid as he ſhew thair, 

The Erle Hartfurd to flie he maid him boun. 

The Erle Malcolme, be that come in the toun. - 

Che Lennox men ſet their ludgis infy2e, 

Than feiritlie fled monie Sutheroun ſyꝛe. 

Che King Edward that zit was fechtand fill, 

Hes ſene themflie and lykit thame full ill. 

The wozthie Scots fal towart dim thay p2eis, 

Bis bzydillneir aſſapitoz they wald teis, 


His | 
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Dis banner man in that place Wallace lew, 
And ſpne to ground the banner ſone it lem. 

The Erle ofZork counſellit the King ta fle, 
And ſa returnit ſen na ſuctour they ſee. 

The Ingliſmen hes ſcene their banner fall, 
Mithout comtoꝛt to flee they purpoſe all. 

Len thouſand men in fietd and toun was deid, 

Ol Edwards folke oz himſelfe left that ſteid. 
Lwenty thouſand awap togither raid, 

Ro no in hall thento gere thep zen 
The Scots in hai 38 zeid, 
Co ſtuffe the chace, with Woꝛthie men in weid, 
The Lennox folk that wantit hoꝛs and geir, 

Cuik them at will, to help them in that weir. 

At ſtragill raid, quhat Scot micht fozmeſt pas, 

On Sutheroun men fullgreit laughter there was. 
Wallace hes ſe&ne the Stots vnozderlp, 

Follow the chate he maid Maiſters in hy. 

Them loꝛ to reull and altogither ryde, 

Command ing them, ilk ane ſould bther byde. 
Antilifleing the Þutheroun ſubtill are, 

Ste they ane tyme they will ſet on full ſair. 
Feill ſcaillit folk to them will ſone renew, 
Fo ze ſ& weill that they are men anew. 
The followers was renlit weill with (kill, 

In gude arrap they raid all at his will. 
And llew donn faſtquhat Sutheron they ouirtake, 
Contrair the Scots came not maiſtrie to make. 
Into the chace they hailfitall ſa neir, 
Na Ingliſmen durſt fra the Oiſt out ſleir. 
The fravit folk at ſtragill wer fleand, - | _ 
'D2ew to the King weill ma than ten thouſand. 
Thꝛettie thouſand in nuniber then war they, 
Into array togither thep paſt away. 

Feill Scots hoꝛs ſa dꝛeuin was in trauell, 
Foꝛerun that day and irkit began to faill. 
The Sutheron was with hoꝛs leruit fa weill. 
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Ot Wallace chace the @utheroun had ſum feill, 


Of ho2s they wer puruepit in greit waine, 

Che King changit on ſundzie hozsof Spaine. 
Than Wallace ſaid,Lo2ds4e may weill ſæ, 

Z ont folke are now all that zone map be. 
Foz falt of ſtaff we loſe ouir 

Had we gude hoꝛſe to pas befoir zdne King, 

Me ſould make end of all this lang de bait, 

it ſum of them ſall be handlit ſa hait. 

Part of our hoꝛs axe halden freſh and wicht, 
Set on them faſt quhill that we ar in micht. 
Mith that the cottis ſa hard amang them dꝛew 
Df the outmaiſt thꝛer thoufand there they flew, 
An Crawfurd mure monie ane man was ſlane, 
Edward gart call the Bruce mekill of mane. 

Chan ſaid he thus, gude Erle of Huntingroun, - 
Ze ſi᷑ the Scots puts feill toconfuſioun. 

Wald ze with men againe on them releine, 

And mar them anis J ſall quhill that A line, 
Lone jou far mair than on vther Anicht, 
And foz all this (all put cu to zour richt. 


Then keſthe 
And ſa he did in 


Nuhen Wallace 
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20 Edinbur urgh withouttin woꝛds mair, 
Put in Crawfurd that Captaine was befoze, 

Ok heritage he had in Manwell land, 
Wallace tommandit ilk man ſould hald in hand, 

Chair awinoffice as they befoze tyme had, 

Put in gude peice Scotland in richt he ſtad 
On the tent dap to Sanct- Iohnſtoun he went, 
Afembtit Lo2ds ſyne ſhew them his intent, 
Scrimgeour come that than had win Dundie, 
Wallace tommand that tyme weill keipit he, 
He ſailziet ſa quhill ſtrang hunger them dzaue, 
Feeblit them ſa the hous to him they gaue, 

Thap wageouris ſone they put to confuſioun, 

Spne bꝛocht Mortoun to make ane toncluſiaun. 
Befoze Wallace and ſone fra he him ſaw, 

He gart hing him fo2 all Ring Edwards aw, 

Malouns mpndouris with Skrymgeour furth he ſend, 
Keft doun Dundie and thairof maid ane end. | 
Wallace ſadliequhen thir deidis were done, 

eLo2ds he callit and his will ſchew them lone. 

Gude men he ſaid J was jour gouernour, 

My mynd was ſet to do zou ay honour, 
And fo2 to bꝛing this re atme torichteouſnes, 
Foz it J paſt in monis painful place | 
To wvnour awin, my ſelf I neuer ſpaird, 
At the Fawkirk thay ozdaind me reward, 
Df thair reward ze heare — >. 7g 
Unto ſik gifts God wilt full weill haus eie. 


No ze are krie tho the maker ofuotcht 50 
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ls I pꝛeſume git harme 
They are Scots men quhil ſould the wirkers be, 
J haue aneuch ot our auld enemies firyfe, 
Me thinks our awin ſould not enuy my lyle, 
My office heir oner plainly Jreſing, 

I think na mair to take an me i thing. 
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The Perchandis than the ſigne quhen that obe, 
Cummand la neir they war diſcomfoztaw, - - 

Foz weill they wiſt that it was Lohn an, I 9 20 
e, | 10) UL 
Chir frapit folke [94:14 CE 0374] 
Then Wallace laid ſi ane denotioun, :. 22 


He ſaues nane that ia bone df Scotland. 
We may nocht . 
Weill ſtuffit they are with gun and gat 
Upon the ſey zone reauer lang hes bene 
To richteous men he dis full — 
icht we be lauit we reck notofourgude,':" 
This vſe he hes ay ſhozt foz toconclue; -/ 
Ane flude he beirs, bpon his coatarmonr, 11s Td 
— — — — þ 18.39 3,0} $107 
uppoſe we murne ze fould We 
Than Wallare laid heir is meniof mair 5 i . @ 
To ſaill the Dchip;thairfoir — - 2 
And thy keiris na mair ctummer thou ma, 
Wallace and his than one to harnes eiddz. 
Quhen they were graithed into eb, 55 . - 
Him ſelf and Blair and „„ 
Chir thꝛie hes tane to 
Bekoir was aucht, and ler 288 
Syne twa he cheilit, the Top ion 1 
And Gray he Sn e 
The Perchanvs than ſaw them ſam 
Defend them ſelle, becaus they had na eng 
Out of the how they tuik ſkynnisgudeſpeid, 
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befoze he nen | 
Be hte aer neee 
D ſcoir in hir that was nathing 
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were ſicker and ſad, 
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with fik thing as they micht, 
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The Schips (a tait on ather ſpds then they; : 
5 ae 
C on aill bꝛynt in ane bleis. 

2 lohn of Lyn ſchuip foz toleifthatifein; 


Oft his beſt men ſertie war bꝛocht to deid, 2 
Thair ſchip by ouris, ane buird as mair of Vene 


2 


4 4+ 


Wallace lap in amung the wicht. 
on man he ſkcaik ener diphaled the fn, - 
On the ouirloft he flew ſwore 


Longoueiltenterit, and als gude Paiſter Blair, 
Thap gaue na grate to freik that they fand thair. 
Wallace him ſelſe with Jobn of rg 
At his collar ane tellt un ſtraił heſet, | 
Baith helme and — fatter he dꝛaue, 
Blair ouer the buird in the ley keiſt the laue, 
Ot his body, than all the remanand 
Enterit and flew the wiggants that they fand, 
Che Schip they tuik baith gold and vther geir, 
That they Reauers had gatherit lang in weir, 
Bot Maiſter Blair ſpake na thing ot him ſell, 
In deid of armes quhat auenture that befell, 
Sir Thomas Gray was pzeift than to Wallace, 
Put in the buik how them hapnit this — 1 
That Blair was in and mon Wozthy deid 
Ok quhilk himſelfe had na pleaſance to reid, 
Wallace gartreull the ſchip with his ain men, 
And ſaylit furſh the — 
In the Sluce hauen 
The Perchands wein he helptt in ſxiftie, | 
Ok gold and geit they tuik part that they fand, 
_ has the, — — | 

hꝛough Flandets xa ane gudelp , 
Enterit in France — wo 
The glaid tythings that to the king an bꝛocht, 
Of Wallace comming it comfozt all thairthocht, 
They trowit be him to get redes of wang; 
Che Sutheroun havin Guyan macht ſa lang. — 


ſould it wyn, vz ets to . 
2 = 


This decreit ſone they ſhew'bnto the 
Diſpleiũt he was they maid him ik ane thing, 
Df Guyan thus quhen Wallace had ane feill, 
Na lanvhe ſaid lykit him halt o weill. 
My chance is thus foz to be ap in weir, 


And Ingliſmen hes done our Realme malt veir. 


neee 

'Richt haue N heir my comfoztis the mair 

I thank zou Loꝛos maid nx reward tu tne, 
is Ffoldnot tole be, 


— EM 
a x 
Bot neuertheles 7 
And gaue him gold fy2 to mantei ne his 
— ſpne gaue cdarge f. er in ue 
A . 8 

n 
Wallace fozſuik, a ch e 
Sen Jbegan, A buit the TE 


Andthinks to be Mtret 
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Ele the , 
All Scots men at 
To him Heptocy with her few 
Longoueill als: ane gr | 
Jn Wallace help | 
Ten thouſand hill ofnoble- 
The bꝛaid -_ dilplayit eb. hal, 
Thir weirmen ſone bpon Guyana they fure 
Bak biggings daun ö a 
Sutheroun they flew! | 
Bꝛichtlie on bꝛeid they r 
Shemon they tnik that Wallace den as winnin, 
And ſlew all men ol Hutheronn thair was foundin, 
Into that toun Wallace bis dt x made, 
All thair about he wanthe counttie dzaid; 
The wozthp Dake of cleance. Lozd,. 
— — his * oe accozd. wie 
welk thonſand d in armour 
And thocht to hely Wales 
Leaue I them te Tun Tn 
And ſpeik ſum yajrt how Scotland tuikgreit edi, 
How Edward King of England came in Scotland and 
maid haill nqueis ; "Ol Hes Chap. III. f 
Tau e — 
ang oconfuſſoun. 
The Bnicht Wallange in ag oor beyalr, 
The fals . ohn! 


dam ee: 


- 


Menteith r that fals — * | 
To furder him tu Scotland iu all thing, | 


Foz — 7 
4 —— xe pleaft 
Zit mony fled and b urſt i 

Hum into Ros and in the Illes 
Biſhop Sinfer agane ſled inti 


King Edward hes tane into 
Deupdit ſyne to men that 
Strenths and tounts to R 


a % 
= 
ed 


; 


s then hes 

The — talk wald not of hin 1 
In England ſend the blude or ald, 
Sir VVilliam ang Dow toLondoun ſend; 
In ftrang pꝛeſoung he maid ane end. 
Erle Thomas als that loꝛd was of Murray, 
And Lo2d Fraſer with him to pas — 4 

Als Hew the Hay and other heirs ma, 
He gart V Vallange with them in Engla and ga, 3 
Ha man was left all this maine land within. 
Fra Edwards peice was k naw in of ony kin, 
Setoun Lawder dwelt ſtill into the Bas, 
With thame Lundie and men th at wozthie was, 
Che Erle Malcolme and _ — but oh 


2 | 2 $03 get. 
Ramſay and + * eee nozth, . 


He paſt with th 
Sa fand mn 


That Clement dee eke 
And tendit weill amang 
Anto his tyme he gar | | 

Pe led thir Lords rer withonttin mair, 
Tce nee „ 
Keipit it lang ü 
Co their enemies ey i maker 
Adam Wallace and L of Cragic, 
Away thay fled — be lev. 


ing 
And lohn of Lorne * bene fals,-. 
The Load bother ma, 
— pence its hcho tra, 
Juſting of peace pace fog 
Ot Ingliſmen in Lorne that men — 5 ſe, 
Ptane to declare, bot foz this cauſe J wis. 
That all Scotland, be conqnes than was his, 
The Loꝛds than and gude — Sinklair, 
Out of Bute ſyne they made ane Ballingair. 


To gude Wallace tauld him thair tozment hailt, 
Than write they thus ta get help of thair baill, 


O* houp onr heill and our haill gouernour, 
Our gudly gyde our beſt Chiftane in ſtour. 
Our Lo2d our lone our ſtrenth in richteons place, 
Foz Godsſaikreleine vs of this caſe. 
And take the trount to bs it war hynder, 


bac 14 I 
Le 1 2 an 


on Aer N 1 20002 
HMekill dollour ; d EO. 
Of thair miſſait fo; n 
He thecht — fthelr wy | * | 


R ) 0110 
fk mae * 50 er 
e 195 we it i — 999 — 
In Sanct Ioh 2 


— of ley A MI 

ra Ia 2 b. 1 

. ow 1 
maid him ane 


Edward thairfoze. ns wu 
The Lo2d Bev mont indo the Nozth JM 
De Lozdihipg $ haillheg: 75 i a 
Striu ing i i 27 
Chair tofulfillthe acer at, — 2 — 


Che Lo20 Clifurd hy 


a Dr * 
rn 
R. 


Ne n F 


With the gerifill L020 ce Toke 
fan Androc was? e boclet 
Betone that time30ung Lam 255 . 
nen 
n "ico 


— 
Berga * — 
Dowęlas = 
wg e £5 
ic ML.) ung — 
Neuner 
il red r! 
. * 


ö N24. 


To bzuik fozay a Una 


he pleaſit de Tthatt arft Ya a 
Tothe Lozd Soillis all Jatl he] {ers gaue he, 
And Captains EDS tobe, | 


Pan ina 

Into England ſend him in ane a 

Ingreit diltrefleeliaitthair full lang. 

His leine (ptr meets made him boun, 
N fp to beve, 


RS 
Ofallthisx lm! 


lyke,Sir foz mp waryſoun, 
Aal jou helpe with power atm mich 


| ſall be baun. 
Sp Heuoy als ane man of tnekill 
eee 
— en 
Will ryſe with vs of Brechin the Barraun, | 
Than ſaid the Bruce fell thairſafair | 


— nite Dre 
Sum men nz 


Sum men again the contralx 

Hane may ſay weill that Cumtnyng was 
Deleruit dead borſchttawary — — 
Sareckleflie | | 
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1 VERT BOOKS D DECLA- 


Tes 
* — fell l 

0 n the tand * 5 
Into e 29. c 01:0 
In Guyan land was ſtitat wrir, | 
Df Scotland; did his heart geit deir. 


Ot trew ot e e 
He thocht to hely ia tyme anden fir. 
Of ſet battelsfpur he d 
With jeopardie — none oh 
Spne they f6zfuik and durſt him not abyde. 
OE thence on ather ſpde, -. 
o Burdeous multipite, 
The tonn CE — bohe fey; 
All Guyan —— to his peace; 
To Burdeous he paſt os he wald ceaſe. 
. — 
dayes 
Foꝛtis and wark that wer wiſhout the toun, 
Chap bꝛak and bzintand 
Hedgis and alan | 
Fuilzeitand fi | | 50. 
The Inglifmen m eee un 330; 
With ſhot and caſt, that mekill wer 
= — wer and —— buff welit 
artailzte and wapins offpne ſteill. 
With men and meit within was buſkit bene, 
p 5 — Captaby was tile cruell and hene, 0 


Peire, 

— had bene ay vſit into weir. 
N his men be wit and hardiment, 
Withoat' 


„—— 
Che land ae 


Se rie ak 
In Wallace Oiſt fic | Th pou 
Mhey micht not bpde to E 
Than this wyſe Lozd the of Otffance, 


To Wallace ſaid, ſir ze ſould ken 


It ſtands ouir weill with this ths fulfxDutheron blude, 


Foz on na wyſe can we now ſtop their kude. 
The hauin ITS, 


FraEngland c 
fa der inte fel fleld, 


The land is pore 
They will 2 ze et bede. 
My counſell is in plaine anent 
That ze wald pas with woplhipto the King, 
— = ion le 
ith pꝛouiſion ag 

Wallace inclynit, and thankit this wits nb, 
Than they returnit all in ane gude accozd. . 
Paſt vp in France with hononr to the King, 
And ſhewhinrhatll the veritie of this ing, 
ede belle hot ee Her wet 

renche men ad, 
— halle ſa mekilt in thatc hand, 
Mꝛytting be than wasnew cumming ofScotland, - 
Fra pairt of Lozds and gude Biſhop Sinklair, 
Beſocht the King intothir termes fair: 

Ot his gentrice and ofhis gudely grace, 

Foz their fu ie to counſell gude Wallace, 
To tum againe and bzing them fra bandoun, 
And take to weir the Croan ot that Reg ioun. 
This wꝛyte as than he wald nocht to him ſhaw, 
Nicht laith he was ſoꝛ friendſhip,feid oꝛ aw, 
Wallace ſould pas fa ſone fra his pꝛeſente, 


And dwelling place he tuin to his refidence,. 


An 


— — 


1 Meret 
— fill Wallace 
And held about richt ix 
Ane kene Captaine than c 
Olklice of it and greit lund W 
Thairkoir he thorht 
Under cullour ſik ma eng toma. 
Lang time he ſocht to get ane day eker 
Said he deſyzit than leruice mY 80 


Ang they let with 
Fourtie thair vy he 
Ok men in armes:quhen 
Richt awfullie he bad 
Na armour had Wallace bu ithat mere, 

Bot ſwoꝛd and kuyte thapbare on them thzow tate. 
Part of his men left neir ane Fozreft ſpde, 
- Richt bouſteouſlie the Captaine ſaid that tyde: 
Micke fobertie ho ſain et nd Bulcht: 

t ſoberlie he ſaw to 

J haue na land bot quhilk gau me, 

My ſelfe thairfoir hes bene in ie. 

The Knicht an werit, thy lyfe ſall befozlozne, 

Oz ellis that land the tontr ait 88 
Abake he lap and out ane ſwoꝛd he 

The buſhment bzake quhen he ſhelo. 
Gude Wallace thocht that matter ſude not weill, 
He grippit ſone ane ſheirand (wo2d of ſleill. 

And at ane ftraik the A nicht to deith he dꝛaue, 
About ſaxtene than lappit all the —＋ 

Wallace and his ſa wozthelp hes wꝛoch 

Full feill they flew that ſaireſt on — lache 

The N nichts bother that alwart was and ſkrang, 
And thocht they ſould be bengit oz they gang, 

Ok Wallace men ſum pairt he woundit ſair, 
Pawand thair was into ane midow thair. 

Hyne tout Carles allferuands to that A nicht, 
Dythts thay hint and ran in all their micht. 

Co the lech tars oꝛ they come neir that place, 


Bot 


Wot them yes gude W | 
Saawfull thing of nin he neuer ſaw, , 


Them to reũſthimtelte can to them dꝛaaw. 
Into that ſtour left his men fechtand ſtill, | 
Co meit thay Earlis that tome with eger will, 
r 


29 


Thi Tut iodie-. 


inall his 


Twa irs Wallace mirth abaid, 
— eee Wan —— T 
The King him pleiſit 


Nins 
Loꝛds and Ladyes honozit him reuerentlp, 


Wretchis and ſhzewis ay held him at iuup. 


How Wallace flew the twaCampions, 


Ma Campiouns that time dwelt with the u ing, 
Fe ad greit —ͤ— at Wallace in all thing. | 
4 — zeid ay thir twa Campiouns, 

Ol felloun fozce andthzawart conditiouns, 
Richt greit WW 


Quhill on ane dap it 
Wallace and they 


d vpon hand: 
them allane, 


Be auenture into ane hous of cane. 


Tyhay vu ta deir ng wapins in that hall, 
They trowit thairfaze amis they 
NT hair commonit thay ot Scotland ſcoznefull 


Sen we are bound in freindlhip to 
And he ofvs tern 


Als Scottiſmen 

= he ode gube ww gun 
Quhat map ze ae 
Inlichlnsthe ma 
ES, 


And him diſpyt 


Ze Scots they 11 
Wallace tuik Alb 


made. 
gudceiy mane, 


Chap. H. 


W — 


Than Wallace ſaid 3e w2ang vs btterlie, 


HER 


With hisgudehandqahillmouth — ans 
Thzowthe bzxaith . — ofblude, 
,Gruoflingis to ground he ll 


The vther hint ta Wallace iu h 
Fo: weill he weind his fellowhad a 


he micht do na mair 


And he againe in 


Quhil his ſpꝛeit kailzeit 


that 


The firſt freikrais aun imat an Wallace faft, 


2 


Baith 


The Twelfth Booke, 297" 
Baith to the deith he baocht them at the laſf, 8 
Upon ane pillar thair harnis out he dang, 
And with his hands out at the dure them flang, 
And ſaid quhat deuillmonit zone Carilis at me, 
Lang time in France I wald haus lattin them be. 
Traiſt weill in trueth thus War they gane in deid, 
Thoch French men now not likes thairof to reid. 
Als J will ceas and put it out ot Ryme, 
Better it is quha ticht tan lui in tyme. | 
Pony greit Lo2d was diſpleilitinFrance ; 
Bot the gude King that knew ail the hat chance, | 
Richtgreit diſpyte of Scotland ſpokin had they, ' 
This paſſit onirquhfll that vpon ane dap, | 
Mas nane of them that durlt it bndertake, 
He had done wꝛang 02 thairfoze battellmake, 
How Wallace ſlew the Lyoun in the Barrace. Chap. III. 


TX. Royall Rop ane hie wozthip him gaue, 

As conquerour him the laue. 

Ane fell Lyoun this Ning gart be bzocht, - 

Within Barrace foz greit harme that he w2ochf, 

Cyꝛliſtt in yꝛne na mair power him gaue, 

Of wodnes heexceivitallthelaus. - ff | 

Bot he was fair and richt ſelloun in ded, | 

An that ſtrang ffrength he gart men him feid, , | 

Aeipit him cloſe fo2 men and beſttall, | 

— — ack — | 
u — 

The quhilk befoꝛe Wallace hapnit to fla. 

Ane band they maid in pꝛiuie concluſionn, 

At their power to wozke his contu ſloun: 

Be on meane thzough fraud and ſabtiltie, 

Etter thairfoze they thocht not toz to die. 

To death o2 ſhame ſa that they might him bzing, 

Upon ane time they went vnto the King, - 

This Scot they ſaid that they ſa weill fair make, . 

He leis not heir dot he wald vndertake, | 


The Twelfth Booke 
(Be his greit foxce-toput —— 
ow he deſires to fecht with zour 
And bad vs aſk at 00 — 1 < 
Ze grant him leaue in the Barres to gang, 
Sadlie again to them —2 
Sair me fozthinks he deſpꝛes iin ane thing 
ot I will nonther foz richt nas zit pleaſance, 
Denp Wallace quhat. he deſpꝛis in France. f 
Then went they furt ene met with Wallaca, 8 
Ane figurat taill thap tauld him in that tate. 
Wallace thap ſaid the King deſyꝛis that ze, 
Direnze battell ſa cruell foꝛ to ſe. 
And chargis zou to lecht with this vonn, | 
Wallace am werit in haiſtte concluſiqun,: i! |: + | 
And Jſall doquhatbe thekings will, 
At my power richt glaidlie to fulfill, 
Than pallit he vnto the King but mair, 
Ane loꝛd of conrt-quhen heapp2oachit 
Unwyſely ſpeirit withont pꝛoniſiaun , 
Wallace dar ze ga ſecht with — 
And he laid zea, ſa the king fuffer me. 
Oz with zour ſelfe gif ze oncht better be, 
Quhat will ze mair this thing admitit was, 
That Wallace ſoyld vnto the Lyon pas. 
TheKing cavgit eden ebene. 
And he ſaid nay Sod Icheild me fra ik cace, 
I ſould it take git I faucht with ane man, 
Bot fo2 ane dogge that nocht af armes can, 
J will haue nane botfingleas 18a, 
Ane greit mantle about his hand can ta, 
And ane gude ſwoꝛd With him — na matr, 
Abandounlie in Barrace enterit thair. 
Greit chainis was wꝛocht in the get with a gin, . 
And pullit to quhen Wallace was tha 
The wod Lyoun on Wallace — he —— 
Rampand he bꝛapit fo2 he deſpꝛit blude, 
With his round pollis in the mantill 2 


The Twelfth Bdoke” 


Athwart the bak gude Wall ta, 


His body in twa it cuttit everftk veilt.. 
Spne to the — — 
And ſaid on lowd, was this alt 
To wair ane S cot this 


— 
As there ma doggis that ze wald zit haue flane⸗ 


Ga bzing them furth ſen Aman daggis quetl, 
Zo do bidding quhill that J with zou dwell: 
It gains me weill to graith me in Scotland, 


Foz greitter deids chair men hes tane on hand, 


Than with ane dog in battell to encheiue, 
At zon and France fo ener I take my leaue. 
The Ring perſanit that Wallace greuit was, 
Sa earneitlie he aſkit leaue to pas. 

Re wit in his minde that it was hapnitfe, 

Da leud ane deid to let him vnderta, 


Knawand the woꝛchip and the greit nobülnes, 
Ot him quhilk (pzang that time in mony place, 


amelie he ſaid it ſould diſpleaſe 3on nocht, 
At ze deſp2it, it bꝛed neuer in my thocht,) 
And be the faith A a che croun ol France, 
I thocht neuer to charge zom ta iin thance. 
Bot men of vaill that aſkit it fo2 cu. 
Wallace anſwerit to God A make ane vow,. 
— — 5 

Upon ane dog na wozſhip 


—— baith was to his pzeſence bꝛocht. 
him betoze. 


zee tan him 
With his gude — watts ven e. 


boxes matron l 
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Anuy thom baith — to ane ſuddane end. 
L02ds behald Inu the euill Dꝛagoun, 

In cruell fire he birnis this Regioun. 
Foz he is not that abounds in Inup, 
To ſum miſcheife it bzings him 
Foꝛſaik Inup thou ſall the better ſ ef, 
Peirof asnow A will na farther r 
Bot in my mater that A befoze Ard 
A (all declair als plainly as Jcan. 


Hen Wallace ſa they had him at Jnuy, 
Langer to ——ů— S 
Better him thacht in Scotland foz tobe, 
And auenture take outher to liue oʒ die. 
Co helpe his awin he had far mair pleafance, 
Than thair to byde with all the wealth in France, 
Than his haill mpnde manheid and courage, 
Mas plainlie ſet to win out of bondage, 
Scotland againefra paine and mekill choir, 
Me vowithe ſould oz els to die thairfoze, 
The Ning hes ſein how gude Wallace is ſet, 
The letter than him gaue withonttin let 
Che quhilk ot lait fra Scotland woas him lend, 
Wallace it ſaw and weill their harmes kend. 
Be the firſt wꝛite thairto accozdiall, 
Chem to ſupplie he thocht he wald not faill, 
Nuhairfozelould J heirdf tang p2vces make, 
Wallace of France can take. 
The King hes ſene it wald not els be, 
To Chalmer wentbehadd im micht not he, 
Foz greit langour quhowWallace tan remoue, 
The Ring to him e 
Jowellis and go 2 — 
Ve bad them gine as | 
L.02ds and Tadyi it wonder fait 
Duhen Wallacethair ſa tuikhis leaue and paſt, 


Ng man he tuik bot quhom hehither bzocht, 


1 


— | 
— — ain him Wet: 22 
Aucht ſhipmen feyit and erte wage tam gone 
To Scotland fure the Firth afTay they haue. 
How Wallace come in Scotland agame at che Barrel / 
of Elchok park, Chap. III. 


yu the Nicht Wallace the land hes tane, 
t Ernismouth and is to Elchok gane, 
He gart the Schip in conert ſaill away, 
Sa out of ſichi they war oz it was day, 
At Elchok dwelt ane Wallace Cu 

Chat Craufurd herht the thep come neir, 
On the bak ſyde Wallace ane ow fand 
ey hoy rr yer 
Fra time he will chat it was gude Wallace, 
Into his Barne de 02dainit them ane place. 

coꝛne he about, 


tummin ot Wallace, 
Knawledge to get they ſet ane ſabtillcace, 


eee e Hathehovbochb, . . 


F 
A 
—_— — ni ee —— —— — 
_ — CT 


— they 
Zn nk 20 * 
e 

ollowit zeichquhill that this man hame, 
Wallace him ſaw and ſaid he ſernit blame, 
In my ſteiping ane fell n me tauld, 
Till Angliĩmen that thou louldime haue (auld... 
Craufurd then ſaid he has hene tozmentit ſair, 
With Jngliſmen that had him at diſpair. 
Thairfoze ryſe vp and ſone ſum ſuccour ſee 
I dꝛeid full fair they ſet watchison me, 
The wozthy Scots graithed them in gude ſpeid, 
Chair wapins tuik ſyne — zeid. 
Thus cadvainlie feill — thepſato 
To few they were to fecht agains them aw, 
Thatkenely come with zonng Buttellar the Knichf, 
Then Wallace ſaid in plaine land is nat richt. 
Bot Elchoł Park that is neir heir beſpde, . 
The firſt ſailzie wethinkthair to abpde; . 7 
Apn teine they wer and Craufurd with gude wis —— 
The twentie man the number fo fulfill. 


ned 


2 
— 


The 


Scots 
Richt weill they trowit that Wallace fonly thair be; 
Fra Franco to Tay he was cummit thzow the ſea, 
Scho wald not tell foz boiſt no zit reward, 
Then Barrellar faid oueriang thou hes bene ſpaird, 
Thairwith he grew in matalent and ire, 
gu gartthem big ane full bzaid virnand fire, 


vials, 
2 — 


ow Longoueill 9 — 
a ———— 


Thither thatentrie 
Quhilk 7 allail ie with matte, 
Wallace leit pairt on the entrie begin, 

Bot nane zeid ont that on the Scots come in, 
FHenin fzmelt was "SA 


Walla, 


420 The LrafeBooky 17 
Wallace 
Ilk aneflew ans. 8 
Buttellar was neil 


athy 
Gude Longoueill 
And Craofurd als 
Nicht neir 


And terns 
Sutheroun watchis and to thei 
The Buttellar wasſair greiuit in his intent. 
it fure they weill ofgude ſtute aill and byeld, 
Wallace and his thay wilt of na cemeid, 
Bot cald waiter that ran out tholp ans ſtrand nd; 
In that ludging nane bther fuds they fand. 
Than Wallace ſaid gude fellowis think not lang, 
Will God we ſall be ſone out ofthis thzang. 
Suppois we faſt ane day ny ado 1220110 
Tanke all in thank th 
The Erle of Zork was 
To Buttellar ſend and bad him byde at will. 
Co him full ſone there ſould cum nei power, 
And als him ſelfe thus tauld the * 
Buttellar wald faine Wallace had zeilden bene, 
Oꝛ the Erle tome and faz this caus was ſene. 
e — and his father baith he ſtew, . 
N nicht thairwith Parke 


him dae w. 
——— cn, 
Than Wallace ſaid far better then thon wald 

The Buttellar ſaid J Wald faine ſpeik with ther, 
Wallace anſwerit thou m ap io littill fie, 
Sonnen hes vone aten tin 
. Py father and my Grandſchir than lle 
Than Wallace ſaid foʒ that ſlate thou art 1% 
It wer my det fo to bndo thy kin, 

And I think als as God ofheanen me laue, 
That my twa hands (all graith thee to thy graue. my 


Acollitgrant | 
The Burtellar ſaid Wallace wis richt, 
Thou may not ee 


And laid I ſall 
— England the — 
I ſall cum ont at that ilk place the mozne, 
ND: els this nicht traiſt weill that I thee (ay, 
A byde nocht heir quhill npne hours ol the day, 
Burtcllar lend furth the chake watch on the (yve, 
In that ilk plate baldlie he bownit to byve, 
Thus ſtill they baid, gahillday — 
ns thick — toon 
Wallace affapit, all that — wr ag 
Leit ashe wold ot fame ane place byock ont, 
nr 
Co 
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Co help the lane, quhen' they at & as (6, 
Wallace and his, faſt {ped them to 
Nuhair Buttellar bald keill men a 
The wozthpScots ſwne paſf thzow that in 
Craufurd thair with was lair hurt in the 
At eird he was, gude Wallace turneit againe, 
And at ane ffraik he hes the Buttellar flaine, 
Hynt vp that man vnder his arme ſa ffrang, 
Detendand him out of that felloun thzang. 
Gude roume he maid amang quhair he gais, 
With his richt hand he flew fyne of his fais, 
Bure out Crauturd by foꝛte ofhis perſonn, 
Nyne aiker bꝛaid oz ener he ſet him donn, 
The Sutheroun fand that thair Captaine was deid, 
Semblithim about bot than was na remeid. 
Thaettie with him of the wichteſt he b:ocht; - 
Deid on that placequhairat the Scots out focht, 
Wallace and his be than was fta'thait ſicht. 
Sutheroun baid ſtill foz greit loſe of that knicht, 
Che myſt was mick, that Wallace lykit᷑ weill. 
Pim ſelfe was glaid and ſatd to Longoueill: 
At Methuen wed is my deſyze to be, 
Foz their is veftialitoetin greit plentie⸗ 
Be than they were weill tummin to the heicht, 
Che mitt laikit the ſunne ichynit fair and bzicht, 
Sone war they War ane lptill ſpace them by, 
Ok four and thꝛettie in ane company, 
Than Wallace ſaid be zone freind oz fa, 
Me will them ſee ſen that they are na ma. 
Quhen they tome neir ane o bill knicht it was 
The quhilk to name hecht fir He w of Dundas, 
And Sir Iohn Scot ane wiſe and wozthie Bnicht, 
Into Stratherne ane man of mekill micht: 
Foz there he had greit _—_ of heritage, 
Dundas fifter he had in Pariage. 
Paſſand mad michtna i, 
To Inglilmen their fewtie fo; to! 
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fwlde an tame jatcounfrie was 

ot in 1 ide was leautt nane, 
Zur lohin eee 
Into gude na 


Chen fo2 to de e, 
. gud 


ſaw 3 
With hunger lad al e 


Wit ze foꝛ ſhem he 5 
Gude men he lade Jam the caus 7. * 
At zour deſyꝛe I all amend this ws 
Oz leaue zou freeſum cheuilante 

All Bene allane he 
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Chꝛow my deſp2e, fozhunger are foylozne , 

A 25 at God them to reſloix 2 1 

J am the tauſe, tould haue all the paine. | 

Quhli — lle flyts him fell; | 
uhill at the laſt'dpon fleiping h 

Lhze dayes befoir thait had him followitfvne, 

The qurhiltr was bound of eis tolote their lyve; 


The Erle of Zork bad them ſugteit gu dom, 
That they de thift thocht to put Wallace down. 
Th:e& of them was bozne men of England, 
And twa was Scots that taik the ded on hand. 
And tome men laid, the third bꝛother betratfit, 
Kyndrome eaſt, quhair greit ſoꝛrot was raifit; 
Ane Chyld they had quhilk helpit to beir meit, 
In wildernes amang the mountaines greit. 
They had all fene the villeuering of Wallace, 
Fra his gude men, and quhair he baid on tate. 
Amang thick wod in conert held them law, 
Nahill they perſanit he conld on fleiping faw, 
And than thir tyue agp2ochit Wallace netr, 
Quhats belf tu de at kcher di ſpeir⸗ 
Ane man ſaid thus, it were un hie Renoun, ; 
And we michtquikleiv him to Sanct lohnſtoun; 
X0 how he lyis. we map our grippis waill, 
Df his wapins he (allhauenane auaill, 
Wie ſall him bind in contrair ot his will, 
And leid him thus on ſpde of zone hill. 
Sa that his men fall ol him knaw, 
Che vther four allentit to his lav. 
And than thir feue maid them unto Wallace, 
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E ebene dere, 
an do the fadlp againeH Abk. 

— dis than ? theChyl pith ane palll face 

On knees tell. and afiit VVallace det gate. 


With them J wat, and une w 
delt | melt the tan tap. 
lis thou 5 Cheld tan fay 


Into ſexulce as thep nie bad 


Wallace and hefurth ton th 

Nuhat — N dis enemies bald? 
Quhrebot greit God that hes this warld to hald. 
With * 8 de bang. 
Baits dt geh ee 15 he a0 cls, 


To ſaccour them that was in 
And he it dealis to tout men and fyftie, 
Nuhilk had befoir faſfit onir dayes thi. 
Spne tuik his part, he hav faffit als lang, 
- Quhair heard ſe euer ony in fithzange - 
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DfKi one e | 
_— — rg Kall he jour gyde, | 
Ikn ,A on ather ſyde. 

Thzdw R full richt, Mgr) or 
Co Rannoch hall he bzocht an ee t ES 
Ane watch was ah prey pt nt 12 * 
De was ane Scat, zit Wald he nocht h lla. 
Bot gart him tell the maner ofthat plate, 

Thus enterit they within a ſpate. 

Che zet they wan,fo2 Caſtell was their ane; | 
Bot mud wall wicht, withouttin lyme dz ſtane, 
Wallace in haiſt ſtrak bp the Chalmer dure, 
With his richt fate that alwa 3 ure. 
Then they within awakinit f | 
The Lo2d gat vp and merciecahecry. | 
Fra tyme he wif that gude Wallace was thair, 
De thankit God ſpne laid thir woꝛds mair, 
—— was, and win againſt my will, 


With 
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Gude cheir they r rio 1 * 15 mann. 
This true man then fa ! 
The ſonnis he had that! 


will take feld, and bp! | 
. nd co 
Me will na matr | 


an} fernands at they fund; 
| 1 of 

Let . maid them wel to air, 
Jetels they gat;baith .baith gin Mane 3c ; 
With gude cheir there mourn! " | 
On the ſirt day Wallace hl robo ood , | 
Gart call the beſt,and — 
Na men we 2 fo > lier ons hom. 
Into the Nvzth Lap cod ack 
Jn Ros ze knawgude | 
Hear they of vs, they a B 5 8 ; 
Als into Bute pods. in wade; | F 
nee Gade 


Frahe come hame tofleeth 

And mit fo Wallace faſt, 
In awfull feir out l 
Strenths was left wit ze l 
Aganes thir folk na man 
In rapit battell they raid to e 

In haill number ſeninthouſand than was __ 
Bot Jngliſmen hadleft the tow all 
On euer ilk ſyde away than can 
In all that land left1 

Lo2d Bewmont IM 
Th:ow Scotland than was manifeſt inplaine, 


Che Lo2ds that fled in heart was wander faine. 
ſuddainlie, 


The KBnicht — ov 7 
In Murray land. with thair Chenalrie 

The hous of Narne that gude k nicht weill hes fane, 
Slew the Captaine and gude men monp ane. 

Cut of Murray and Buchane land came they, 
Co ſeik Bew mont, bat he was paſt 
Than thir gude men to Wallace paſſit 

Quhen Wallace ſaw Sir Iohn Ramſay the Knichf, 
And vther gude men that had bene tra him lang, 
Greit courage than was raiſed them amang. 
Che land he reullit as that him lykit beff, 
To Sanct-IJohnſtoun, Tyne tade d they wald reit, 

TheSeige of San& Tohnſtoun, 


T enerilk pozt ane ſtalwart watch M 
At * 
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Come out of Bute, 2 
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Co Londoun paſt rr kelly, | 

In Scotland alen gms 15 mitch 1 #3 | *0] 8; a 
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Nocht foz him 

hat) bop om, , 
Then VVallange ſiw u weill vnderſtude, 
Greit merite it war, heſpiliis famekill bluve, 
Df chziſten men puts nperrell, 

A bind me als, heſallbe haldin haſll, 

As fo2 his life and keipit imp2efoun, © 

Bing Edward Wald hane him 1 i 
Then Mentcith thatht ſa ld keipcumnand. 
He wald full fane haue had him ot Scotland. 
Vvallange ſaw him into ane ſtudy be, | 
Lhze thouſand pound of fpne gold leit him fee. 
And hecht he ſouly the Lennox haue at will, 
Thus treaſoriablle Menteith grantit thair till. 
Ane Obligation with his awin hand he maid, 
Spne tuſk the gold, and Edwardis ſeill ſa bzaid, . 
And gane them his, quhen he his time micht ſee, 
To take Wallace, gnttr Sulway gtue him free. 

To Ingliſmen, be this abi 02d, 

Sir Iohn ſotild be gf att the Lennox Load. 


Thus Wallace ſduld in England keipitbe 
Sa Edward micht mak e to him free, | 
Chair couetiſe was auer greitmaiſterſene. 


put * 
Foz couetiſe the Serpent is in hel 
Foz conetife gude Hector tnik t 
CThꝛow touetiſè gude RO ty 
Ano lulius als dn alt his reifand boil 
Th2ow conetile dieit — of Btitane, 


i harry Oren op th2pis; 
th blyth will and -« wand 


Chan of fpne gold geuin in Ballance, 
Ot groiter w ranſonn 
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Jn that ee 
Fallderfly fancht quhair donchtie deid was ſent; - | 
Fra the weſt zet dꝛew all the Scots haill, 4 | 
Be Pome 

— Dundas — p2enit indeid, 


Oate neicthe zetfuil — 


mi | 


Unto the Erle nA 
Quhen he him whe td 3 — „ 
Co llap this ane it may vs lyttiltremeid; 
He ſend him furth fo VVallace in that ſteid, 
— — . ä hes he wi 

uhill he him ſaw eng 
Send to the Erle and thankit Him larglie. . 
Hecht foz to quptequhen he un cauſe micht ler · 
Bot zit thairfoir ſonerance he wald not grant, 
CThocht thap wer zoldin and cum retrpant. 
Foz golde noꝛ gude he wald na tribute tak, 
Ane greit alfault than he began to max. 
The Erle of Fpfe dwelt vnder trewes lang, 
Of Ning Edward and than hs thocht it wzang. 
That V Vallace ſa was ſeigeand Sanct Iohnſtoun, 
Bot git he cone in ticht help de he Croun. 
To Inglichmen he wald not keip that band, 
Than he come loone with gude men of the land. 
And Iohs Wallange was than Schiref of Fyfe, 
To VVallace paſt and ſtarkit him in 33 
Th? Site was 5 — Oy = 2 

the auld 1 haue u his tyme WY 5 

Chan all about 4 85 ca ect thay g 
The kello 
Full felll baust in A the yyks 
Hadder and hay wound ah 
With treis und eird ant 
Dat ouer the wallis they 
The @ntherounthenutaid-gr ſpars, © 
Quhill at the wallis — — ane ſan ane; 
VVallace yeid in and his rapit battel 
All Sutheroua men derflie to deith they d 
To ſaue the Erle VVallace the herald ſend, 
Gude lop him ſelle the qahilk boſo2e him bend, 
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"Foz Dundas ſaik he ſaid he ſould not die, 
Ane (ſmall to him he gart be take, 
Hilner and gold his coſts fo; to make. 
Set on his cloake ane takin foz toſee, 
— — 
——— 
Wemen and bairnes Wallace 
And ſpne he trpit true Scots to thair — 
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Then Wallace paſt the ouch land foz to ſee, 

Edward the Bruce in his time richt wozthy, 

That zeir befoꝛe he had in Ireland bene, 

And their with him were cruell men and kene, 

Fiftie in feir wer ofhis Pothers kin, 

At Kirkcubricht in Galloway enteritin, 

With thap fyftie he had vincuſt nine ſcoir, 

And ſyne he paſt withouttin tarie moir, 

To Wigtoun ſane and that Taſtell hes tane, 

Dutheroun was fled e nd left it all allane. 
Wallace him met with true men reuerentlp, 

To Lochmabane went all that Cheualxie: 

They maid Edward baith Lozd and leader there, 

This conditioun Wallace him maid but wair, 

Bot ane ſhozt tyme to byde Robert the King, 

Git he tome not in this regioun to Ring, 

That Edward ſould reſſaue the Cronn but faill, 

This hecht Wallace and all the barnage haill. 

In Lochmabane Pzince Edward leyndit till, 

And Wallace paſt to Cumnok with gude will, 

At the Blakboge quhair he was wont to be, 

Upon that ſteid ane ropall hous held he. 

Inglis wardanis to London paſt but mair, 

And tauld the King of all their greit miſfait: 

How Wallace tan Scotland fra them redute, 

And how he had re llaued Edward Bruce. 


Che Commouns ſwoir they ſould cum neuer mair, 


Upon Scotland and Wallace linand war, 
9 


The Tenn 
2 


ict Iohn rp into his w 
Bow he ſoulo bell pupae 


His laboꝛoua minde in vther watters wnocht, 
Thus VVallace thapſe hes maid all Scotland free, 
Then he deſpꝛit in leſtand peace fo be. 

Foz as of weir he was in um pairt irk, 

He purpoſit then ta ſerue God and the Kirk. 
And koꝛ to liue ; vnder his richtedus King, 

Chat he deſpꝛit aboue allearthly thing, 


How Wallace was betraiſit beSirIohne Menteith, and 
had in England, and martyrit thair, Chap. V. x 


T2 He Herald Iop in England ſwne he ſend, : 
Aud matt to Sruce richt hartiy his commend, 1 
Beſeikand — — { 
Nane ſonld — — : 
The Herald paſtquhen Bruce ſaw his credence 

Lhairofhe tune — 


Nuhilk Cu . — 
Lon gif they dim accuſe, 


Co tum tra them he ſould make ſum excuſe, 
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The 


To his treſſ them [wo2ne. 
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— bee was neir the wap — 
hous quhair Wallace bſed to byde⸗ 

11 palfit was 


Qnhen they lleipit the tratour 
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And of ane vther the harnis out he dang, 
And als mony as hands couth on him lay. 
Be foꝛte him hint fo: to haue hinraway... 
Bot that power ane fute micht not him leid, 
Out of that hous quhill they oꝛ he wer deid, 
Sir Iohn ſaw weill be fozce it micht not be, 

Oz he wer tane rather he thocht to die. 
Menteith bade ceis and then ſpak to Wallace, 
Spne ſhew him furth ane full richt ſubtilt cace,- 
Ze haue ſa lang he r vſit ou altane, 

Qughill wit thairof is into England gane. 
Thairfoze hear me and ſober our courage, 
Lhe Jngliſmen with ane full greit barnage. 
Are ſemblit heir and ſet this hous about, 

That ze be fozce on na wapis may win out, 
Suppois ze had the ſtrenth of gude Hector, 
Amang this Oiſt ze map not lang endure, 
And they on take in haiſt zour death is dicht, 
J haue ſpokin with Lozd Cliffurd that Knicht,- 
Chair Chiftane is, and well meanit foꝛ zour life, 
They aſk na mair bot be quite of3our ſtrife, 
To Dumbartane ze fall paſſe furth _ me, 
Spne in zour hous 3e may in ſaiftie be. 
Sutheromn ſk ble with Menteith lang had they, 
That — — lap, 
Menteith ſaid fir lo 


Ane aith ofhim he aſkitin thattyde. 
Chair wantit wit, quhat ſonld his aiths moze, 
Foꝛſwoꝛne ta him he was long time befoze. _ 
Che aith he made, Wallace came in his will, 


The T 


Goſfop he ſaid as P3 
2 


Ane courch by hs hands te li, 
c02ds 
== 


And vnder — re with ber 0 
rr and loſe of gude — 
in leir amang them aw, 
Ike he ——— ſaw. 
Than wile wel hath that he betraiſit was, 
—— — — 9 
Zit they a 
'King Edward wald go in — 
Foz the honour of weir that he had wꝛocht. 
. Bot hefair bands ſa troublit all his thocht: 
Credence thairtofozſuithhe could not gine, 
That he wiſt weill they wald not let him line. 
Ane fals foull cais that Menteichhes him ſald, 
8 Quhen on this wife gude W as cald, 
— 
df At the Falkirk the gude Stew art was ſlaine. 
; Our Chꝛonickles reheirfls that 
| Dn Magdalane dap the anchtene peir 
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Jn Berwik toun to deith | w 
Contrair is knawin be this opinioun, 

oi Chat Sutheroun men had not then Berwik toun. 

To Scotland free it wes till Soullis it gane, 

Foz Loꝛd Cummyng ts England with the laue. 
Ane vbther point is, the tratours durſt not pas, 
That ſauld him ſaquhair Scottiſmen maiſter was. 
The third point is, the commonis of England, 

N Quhat they deny they will not vnderſtand, 

That thing be done foz witnes that map be, 
Noz credencegiuefarther then they may ſ&, 
Cao ſee him die Edward had mair deſyze, 
Chen to be Loꝛd ot all the haill Empyꝛe. 
And foz this cans they keipit him ſa lang, 
Quhill the commonis micht vnto Londoun gang. 
© Alace Scotland to quhome fall thou complainc? 
Alace fra paine quha tan thee nowrefraine? 
Alace thy help is falflie bꝛocht to ground, 
Chy beſt Chiftane in bꝛaith bands is bound, 
Alace thou hes no loſt thy gyde of licht, 
Alace quha ſall defend ther in thy richt; | 
Alace thy paine appꝛoathis wonder ner, . 
With ſozrow fone thou man be left on ſteir. | 
Thy gratious gyde thy greiteſt gouernour. -| 
Alace oner neirhes cum thy fatall hour. 
Alace quha ſall now beit the of thy baill⸗ ; 

_ Alace quhen ſall ofharmes thou be haill? 
Quha call defend? quha ſall thi now make fr&e 
Alace in weir quha call thy helper be? | 2 
Quha tall the keip? guha ſall theenow redeme⸗ 
Alace quha ſall the fra thee fleme+ 
Ican na mair bot beſeik God of grace, 

Thee to reſtoꝛe in haiſt to welthand peace. 4 
Den gude Wallace may ſuttour thee na mair, 4 
Che lois ot him . . 


increſſis mekill cair. ' 

Now ofhis men in Glaſgow ſtill they lap, 
Quhat ſozrow rats, quhen they | | 
The craell paine the wofull complening, 14. ; 
Chair 
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Bot Longoueill to | | 
And thair hecht he gude pln, ward was. 
Out of Scotland he ſould pas neuer mair, 
Loſe of Wallace ſocht to his hairt ſa fair. 
The realme of France he vowit neuer toſ& 
Bot revenge Wallace oz ellis thairfoze to die. 
Chair he remainit quhill comming of the King, | 
With Bruce in weir this gude Knicht furth did ring, 
— ſpne is in the Bruces buik, 
-Secund he was quhen they Sanct Iohnftoun tuik, 
Followit theKing at winning ofthe toun. 
Che Bruce thairfoze gaue him full greit guardoun. 
All Charteris lands the gude Ring to rl apo gaue, 
Charteris ſenſyne ofhim tummit axe the laue, 
Quhairto ſould I far in this ſlozie wend⸗ 
Bot of my huik to make ane nnall end. 
Robert the Bruce tame hamt on the third dap, 
In Scotland efter that Wallace was awap. 
Mo Lochmabanequhair he PLONE 1 5326 
Quhairofhe was ne 00S] 
Bot fca he wilt 
Da mekill baill 1 was net 
Sur off his wit he wozthit fo: that deid, 

Edward full ſane then to his bꝛother zeid. 
Ane ſuddane chance this was in wa fra weill, 
Gude Edward 4 this helpis nat a deill. 
Let — ww bene 
Te haue him 
Bot fo2 — 0 e, 
r Scotland. 
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— the def that euer ſall power leld. 
Had he lynit foꝛ to haue tane zour Croun, 
Wald nane him let, that is in this Regiqun. 
Had not bene he ze ſould had na entrefſe, 
Into this Nealme foz treſoun and falſenefe. 
That fall ze ſe the traitour that him ſald, 
Fra zou he thinks Dumbarranefoz to hald. 
Dum comfozt take and let flaik of this ſozrow, 
The King chargit Edward vponthe mozrow. 
Red2es to take of wꝛang that wꝛocht him was, 
To Dallwyntourthe oꝛdainit him to pas. 
And men ol armis gif they fand Cumming thair, 
— to deith fo2 na d2eid they wald ſpair, 
fand — 4 nocht, the Bing him efter flew, 
my Drumfreis quhair witnes wer anew. 


That hapnit wzang onir greathaiſtin ane King, . 


To wirk by law it may ſkaith mekill thing. 
Ineid not heir na farther foꝛ to ſhaw, 
Ho that was done is knawin to zou aw. 


Ot zoung Dow glas firſt᷑ to the Bing tan Lug | 


Jn all his weir that wicht and wozthy was. 
Noz how the the King hes tane onhim the Croun, - 
2 

Soullis gaue Berwick form away, - 
1 als tint was Galloway. 
— 1» on 
On ather ſyde how Bruce had monie fais. 
Hob bald Brechin contrair theK | 
Richt few was than in weir with him to byde. 
Dahl mas himiangin ntl wel toring. 


Bot true ab 

Foꝛ Bruces richt baid weill in monie place. 
Under the King he was the bell Chiftane, 
Bot Wallace Alet ang Cyiftane him alan. 
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Thairkoir to 
A9fane man ag, Bose bn. 
| Gudeof all thing was neuer in Scotland ene; 
ariſouns J can not weill declair, 


Thairot I make na langer 
Bot Wallace end in wartd was — 


irfoir J teis, and puttis not into R 
Sault mayo 2 
This i the — 


—— he fred, and b) . 


— 
r e 
his countrie he maid 


No thar themaiipar rh this ching things following, 

cemes ſumquhat ſuperſtitious, and not very agteabill 

with the treuth h ofGods word, we haue thocht it expedi- 

ent to admoniſh thee (good Reader) that albeit we haue 

inſert them after the forme ofour Coppie : Zit notwith- 

landing we dos hot meane to allowe or W 
c 
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haillie for infallibill treuth / But rather on the ane on we 
haue reteinit them ſtill, eo ſnaw the blindneſſe and errour 

of that time, quhairin men were greitiy inclynit to credit 

ſik vanities and dreames: that now they may be ſtirrit v 

to giue thankes to the Eternall our God, that hes opinit 

their eyes, and deliuerit them fra ignorance, that they 
micht cleirlie diſcerne betweene licht and darkneſſe, richt 
and wrang. On the vther part to ſatis fie the appetites of 

ony that could not eaſily permit ony thing to bee tane a- 

way or alterit in this warke: quhairin we haue bor ae with 

that, altering almaiſt nathing heerein, leaſt they ſhould 
judge vs raſhe and haiſtie in doing thereof, at our libertie 
and pleaſure. Zit notw ithſtanding it is maiſt ſure, that oft- 
times it pleaſeth God of his greit mercie, for deliuerance 
of miſerabill and oppreſſed peopill, to raiſe vp valiant and 
notabill perſonages quhom he endewis with extraordinar 
force, baith of minde & bodie, Qyhais faithtull diligence 

in executing Gods purpoſe, for thereliefe of their natiue 

Countrie and brethren, as ve doubt not bot it is accep- 

tabill in Gods ſicht: ſa we are certain their names ſhall te- 

maine in honour and eſtimation in al ages, preſent and to 
come: As is eaſilie to bee ſeene in the Hillries of diverſe 

Nations, if ony liſt peruſe the ſame. 


Ade Monke there was in Burie Abbay than, 
into that tyme ane richt Religious man: 

Ane zoung man als; with him in oꝛdour tude, 
Nuhilk knewhislyfe wagcleane perlyte and gude. 
This Father Ponke was belyit with leinnes, 
Out of the warld, as he ſonld pas on cais. 

His bꝛether ſaw his ſpꝛit lyklis to pes, 

Ane band okhim richt earneſtlie couth he as, 

To tum againe and ſhaw him of the me id, 
Chat he ſould aſkofGod fo2 his gude deid. 

He grantit him at his power to pʒieue, 

And cum againe gif God wald giue him leaue, 
His ſpꝛeit thangit out of this warlds paine, 
In that lame tyme tome to the M onke againe. 
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Sik thing hes bene,and is bevoy Ah, 
Quhair he appeirit thairhynitmekill licht, 
Lyke to lanternis they illuminat ſa cleir, 
That warldlie licht thairto micht be na peir. 
Ane voyce ſaid this, God hes me grantit grace, 
Chat J ſall keip my p2omile inthis place, 
The Ponke was blyith of this cleane figure fair, 
Bot ane fyzeb2and in his foze-heidhe bart. 
And that him thocht miſtpkit all the lane, 
Quhatrart thou ſpꝛeit.Anſwerit, ſa God me ſane, 
In Purgatorie.Yowlang ſall thou dpde thair? 
Bot halte ane houre to tum and iptillumair. 
Purgatozie is I let the weill to wit, 
In onie place quhair God will it tommit. 
Ane houris ſpace J was thair judgit to be, 
And that paſſis ſuppois J ſpeik with thee. 
Quhy hes thou that, and all the laue ſa haill, 
Foz in ſcience I thocht me maiff of vaill. 
Quha pꝛpdis thairin thair labour is in waiff, 
e 
er our en 
Nuhen tyme cummis he {aid toleffand heanin. 
Quhat tyme is that? Jpzay zou now declaire - 
Cwa ar onlyfe,man be befoirme thatr.: 
Nuhilk twa are they, the veritie me ken; 
Che firſt hes bene ane greit flaper of men. 
How they him k&pe tomartyr in Londoun foun, 
n Wedinfoay,befoir theKing and Commoun. 
Is nane on lyfe that hes ſa monie lane. 
Foz ſlauchter is to God abominadill. 
Chen ſaid the ſp2eit;fo2ſuith this is na fabill. 
02 teous " mos WM, 
onirthe laue, L 


Therefoir inheninhe 
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eee inthankisquhgt thing 


that 
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1 amthe third grantitth 
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hey will bot deme raue, 
— — — witnes thou ſall have. 
Che bellis 


ocht thatzodomay, 
Quhen they of the 


him flay haife ane hour day. 
And ſa thep did, the Monk wiſt quhat they aillit, | 
CThꝛow bꝛaid Barrane the wozd thairof was ſcaillit, 

The ſpꝛeit tuik leiue atGods will tobe, 

. Df Wallace end to hear is greitpitie, * 


ASI wald not put men in gr dolsur, 
Bol lichtlie pas out onir this fatal hour. 
On Wedniſday fals Sutheroun * 


Co martyr him as thap betoir had 
VVallace was martpzit, the 


As wer Oſweld, Edmond, Edward forte felt. 
Of men in armis led him ane fullgreitront, » 
With ane bald ſpꝛeit then Wallace blent about, | 
Ane Pꝛeiſt he aſkit foz him that deit on tre, 
Ring Edward then comnnandit his Clergie. 
And ſaid J charge in pant of loſe of ly 
ane be ſa bald n | 


Aganis the 


J bobo to God my r 
D; all Englan Jann a 4 
And make it knawen 4 5 
The SacramentofKirk J alt 1 
Syne take thy chois to live, 5 
At wer mair vaillin woz bf 
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To keip im ant on life in thy bandovrr;” = 
Then all the land and gude that thou hes reft, 
Bot couetiſe thee ay fra honour d2eft. 
Chou hes thy lyfe rung in all wzangous deid, 
Chat ſall be ſene on the oz on thy ſe id. 

Che King gaue charge they ſould the Biſhop fa, 
Bot wyſe Lozds counſaillit to let him 
All wyſe men ſaid that his deſyze was 
To Wallace than he raikit in thair ſicht. 
And ladlie heard his confeſſioun to end, 
Pumbly to God his he did commend, 
Lawliie Fan leut — —— 
n his knes and ſaid ane Oziſoun, 
His leiue he tuik, and to Weſtminſter raid, 


The Cleuchmen thair thap buir Wallace but baid, 


Unto ane place his martyꝛdome to take, 

deith he willit them furthering make. 
nicht he was tane in Scotland, 
— they — oe gude, 
Bat Jngliſmen him ſernit of cairfull fude. 

This warldly life deſyzis the ſuſtenance, | 

Thoch he it gat in contrair ofpleſance--. 


Thay thirttie dayes his bands they durffnot t flaik, 


Nuhill he was bound to ane ſcampilofaik, * 


Ane Clerk they ſet to heare quhat he wald mene, 
Chou Scot he ſaid that —— hes done, 
Chy fatall hour thou ſeis app2oachis ſone 

Mhou ſould in mpnd remember thy mildeid, 
That Clerks mapquhen they thair Pſalmes 


reid, 


Foz Chaiſtinſaullisquhilk oft makes them to pꝛap. 


In thair number thou map be ane of thay, 
Foz now thou ſeis on fo:ce thou man 
— to nyt _ —— cone 
Chou hes na charge ſuppoſe thou 

Zone bliſſit Biſhop hes hecht J tall haue dlis. 
And tro weill that God ſall it admit, 
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With y2on cheinzeis that wer baith ſtark and kene, 
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Thy inulate wozds all — confrience imit. 
Comfozt 4 haue OTOL 1 
aiſt paine I feill that J 

Then laid this Clerke dur Bade Got e till, 
Thou micht haue hab all Scotland at thy will. 
To hald of him, and ceaſeit of thy 

Da as ane Lo2d to rungin furth thy! 

Than VVallace ſaid thou ſpeiks of tis thing, 
Mad J laſtit and gottin mp richteous King, 

And woꝛthy Bruce reſlauit had his croun, 

I thocht haue maid England at his bandoun, 

That vtterlie it ſould bene at his will, 

Quhat pleiſit him to ſane 82 elſe to ſpill. 

Weill ſaid the Clerk J ſe thou repents nocht, 
Df wickitnes thou hes ane felloun thocht. 

Is nane in warld that hes ſa mony ſlaine, 
Zhairfoze to aſke me think thou fould be baine, 
Grace at our King and ſpne at his barnage, 
Then Wallace ſmplit a lytill at his language. 

I grant he faid ſum Jngliſmen I flew, ; 
In my quarrell me thocht not halle anew, 

I monit na weir bot foz to wpn our awin; 
- Baith Gad t man the richt full weill hes knawin 
Thy fruſtrat woꝛds dois nocht bot tyꝛes me, 

A thee command in Gods name let me be, 

Ane Shirefgart this clarke ſone fra him paſſe, 
Richt as they durſt grantit quhat he wald ade. 
Ane Pſaiter Buik Wallace had on him euer, 

Fra his Child heid with it he wald not ſeuer 
The better he trowit in vepage fo2 to ſpeid. 

Bot quhen he was diſpuil zeit ofhis 
This grace he aſkit at Loꝛd Cliffurd that knicht, 
To lat him haue his Plalter buikin ſicht. 

He gart ane Pꝛetſt opinbefoze him hald, 
Quhil they to him had done quhat that they wald 
Stedlaſt he read foꝛ ocht they did him thair, 
Feill Sutheroun ſaid that VVallace felt na ſar. 
Onde deuotioun ſa was his beginning, 


allace they liuit mon ane day. 
Dir ca mene t Willamsveld, © 


ns Wallace of age was cald, 


Een 


A haue ſaid 
And kenzeit nocht 
Foz coiſtis heirof was na man bound tome, 

An this ſentence I had no will to ſee. 

Bot in als mekill as I reheirfit nocht, 6 


* dere dene Af 


On Allartoun mare fh 
To get 
T hir ta 


an vther 
Co Maiſtet — 
Gb bean nne. 
j gr ol Eloquence, 
Gn te bukce fullitit of wozthie deid, 
— — — 
—̃ In, 
Greit harme it rout 
ooo 
No byde remem ance, 
benenolence, 


A ou beſeik o our 
Quha will nocdt loif, lak nocht my eloquence, 


My toung did neuer oznate fermisembzace, 
J beſeik God that giuer is af grace: 
Maid hell and eird and ſet the heanen abone, 
That he till vs grant his deir leſtand lone. 


Thus endit Williame Wallace wicht, 
Behind him leſt not ſik a Knicht: 
Be worthines and deid of hand, 


From thraldome chryſe he fred this land. 


